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* HIS ION as wwe are als by Wood, was ar fo atl 
ated before Queen Elizabeth, by A Gentlemen of tbe fut 
Inner Temple t Whitehall, January ißth, 1861. ia 
One Thomas Norton, E/q; 2 fed my Lord Bucichurſt In " 
the Writing of it, and campos d, as fome ſay, the three firſt 
As. In the Year 15h5 came out an incorrect Edition z 
without Conſent of the Authors, who avere both abſent.f' * 
But Lord Buckhurſt returning to England ſome Time T, 
t, a more correct and perfect Edition was publiſb'd in th 
the Tear 1570, under the Title of the Tragedy of FerrexÞ/ 
and Porrex. The next Edition wvas printed in 1890, with Far 


rhe Title alter'd, to the Tragedy of Gorboduc, To this} 


Edition, exhich Tfeund in the Harleian Collection, is add- fv 
ed a Diſcourſe entitulea, The Serpent of Diviſion; æuhich “ 
neither Wood nor Langbaine, nor any of the Writers et 
bude taken Notice of. From this Time it continued e-. | 
ceeaing ſcarce for near 150 Tears, and was never printed 


Cofy of it, Af Ges J printed; and to which Mr. Spence 
prefix*'d a frort Account of the Author, in a Letter to the 
preſent Earl of Middleſex ; in which he informs us, it 
7s the Opinion of Mr. Pope, that the Writers of the fuc- | 


this Tragedy a Propricty in the Sentiments, an una ſfected Per- 
ſficuity of Stile, and an eaſy Flow in the Numbers: Ina 
Word, that Chaſtity, Corredneſs, and Gravity of Stile, 
aubich are fo eſſential to Tragedy; and which all theTragic 
Poets who fellow'd, not excepting © Shakeſpear himſelf, 
either little underſtood, or perpetually niglected. I cannot 
here emit the Teſtimony of Sir Philip Sydney alſo in Fa- 
vcur f this Play. It is W, ftarely Speeches, ſays phe, 
ond well-ſounding. Phraſes, climbing to the Height of Se- 


neca His Stile; and as full of — Morality, which it 
does 


13715 


wt aes naß delightfully teach, and ſo obtains the very End of 


foefp. Tet in Track it is defeftive in the Circumſtances, 
82 77 mie,” becauſt i might” not remain an re 
Pl odel fbr all Trapedtes.” 
1 = Tos Buckhurſt aas related to Queen Elizabeth, by 
fe. Mother Anna Boleyn. He was born in 15 36, his 
frþ[other Richard Sackville, E/q; was Privy Counſellor ta” 
e ling Edward VI. Zucen Mary, and 2ueen Elizabeth. 
61. Was educated at Hart-Hall in Oxford, and in his 
L N th. trawel'd into France and Italy. His Farber dying 
56, left him a large Fortune, the greateſt Part of 


Ks bi > he ſoon. ſpent by his magnificent manner of living, * 


ne bt afterwards became a better OEconomiſt. He ſerv'd in 
75 arliament both in the Reign of Queen Mary and Eliza- | 


th... {x 1567 he was created Baron of Buckhurſt; in 


whe 571 he vas ſent Ambaſſador to Charles IX. King of 


7/4 Fance, and in 87 to the States of the United Provinces: - . 
the Knights of the Garter, i 
of Oxford, and in 98 


zi 88 he was. made one of 
21. l, Chancellor of the Univer fity 
es rd High Treafurer of England. He aua, continued in 
ere hat Office by King James, and in 1603 advanced by bim to 
He died ſuddenly at the 


=, runcil Board in 1608, and ſtems by all Accounts of him 
on hawe been poſſeſſed of a truly noble and generous Spirit. 
ice wrote the Induction to the Mirror for Magiſtrates, _ 
he lf Seile and Manner of which is wery much like Spencer, 
"rp Pornding in the Deſcription of . ſhadowy Beings, He 
. rote alſe in that Work, the Story of the unfortunate Duke 
FAY Buckingham 5 in the Reige Y Richard II. 
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The Argument of the Tzaczpyl 


? | ORBODUC; #ing of Brytaine, -dewided | 

IJ realne in his life-time to his ſonnes, Ferrex a 
Porrex. The ſonnes fell to deviſton and diffention. T| 
vonger killed the elder, The mother that more dear 
toved the elder, for rewenge killed the yonger. De peo 


flew both father and mother. The Nobilitie afembli 
and moſt terribly deftroied the Rebels; and afterwards 
want of ifſue of the Prince, whereby the ſutceſſion of 
Crowne became uncertaine, they fell to Civil Marre, 
aohich both they and many of their iſſues were flaine, and i 
lande for a long time almoſt deſolate and miſerably waſt 


Eubalus, ſecretarie to king Cerbedse, 
8 Ke a counſellor of King Cor badue. 


he Names of the SPEAKERS, * 


\Orboduc, king of Great Brytaine. 
Videna, queene and wife to king n 
Ferreæ, eldeſt ſonne to king Gorboduc. 


Porrex, younger ſonne to king . 92 
£ 


Cletyn, duke of Cornwall, g 
Fergus, duke of Albany. 359 „ 
Mandud, duke of Leagre. 
GCabenara, duke of Caumberlande. 


Doraan, à counſellor afſign d by the king to his. 
eldeſt ſonne Ferrer. 


Philander; a counſellor afligned by. the king to his 


 yonger ſon Porrex.. 
{Bath being of the old king s. counſellbefore. 


| Hermon, a paraſite remaining with Ferre. 


Tyndar, a paraſite remaining with Porrex. 
Nuntius, a meſſenger of the eldeſt brother's death. 
Nuntius, a meſſenger -— duke "_ rifing in arms. 
Marcella, a lady of the queene's privy- chamber. 


| Choras, four auncient a ad ſage mens Ms Brotaine. 
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The Ons of the Dumb Shewe before the 
firſt Act, and the Siox ir IcAT ION thereof. 


Firſt, the muſike of wiolenze began to play, during whichl 
came in upon the ſtage fix wilds men, clothed in leaves, 
Of whom the fir ſt bare on bis necke a fagot af ſmall 
flickes, which they all both ſeuerallye:and together af- 
ſayed with all their firengths to breake, But it could not 
be broken by them. At the length one of them pulled out 
ene of the 33 and brake it: And the reſt plucking out 
all the other flickes one after another, did eafilie breakt 
the ſame being ſevered, which being cenjoyned, they had 
before attempted in vaine. Aſter 7 had this done, 
they departed the ſtage, and the muſile ceaſed, Hereby 
a Hufe, that a ſtate knit in unitie dboth continue 
ferong againſt all force, but being devidet,"ts enfily ur- 
fircyed ; as befel upon duke Gorboduc deviding his lande 
to his two ſounes, which he before beld in monarchie, 
ard upon the diſſention of the brethren to whom it was 
deviatcd, | - x 
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Aus ptimus. Scena prima. 


Videna, Ferrex. 
Viden. 


H E ſilent night that bringes the quiet 2 

From painefull travailes of the weary daye: 

Prolongs my carefull thoughts, _ makes 
me blame 

"006909 The ſlowe Aurora, that ſo dooth long delay, 

To ow her bluſhing face for love or ſhame: 

And. now the m renewes my £ griefull plainte. 


9a 4 Ferrex, 
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Whoſe growing pride Ido ſo ſore fuſes: S 6 & 


8 The Trageh of . 


My — lady, and my Wader 8 ee 
Pardon my greefe your ie gere inde | - 
To aſce What cauſe A OR ah 2 


5 Fiden. | 

80 pebiit gb ſo unjuſt def 2 RI 
Without all a all courſe o * 
| Ferrer *: 3 "72 EAA 


Such cauſeleſſe cker ſo unjuſt ne, — 
May have redreſſe, the bre ——̃ 
Via. | 1 
Neither, my ſonne, ſuch is the froward will, 
The perſon ſuch, ſuch my miſhap and thine. ho 
Ferrer. 
Mine know I none, but greefe for your Aikrede: 
un 
Ves: mine fot thine, my ſonne. A father — 
In kinde a father. but not in kindelynes. 
A. 
My Father ? why, I know nothing at ally” 
Wherin I have miſdoone unto his grace. 
8 | 
Therfore, the more unkinde to thee and me; 
For knowing well (my ſonne) the tender love 
That I have ever borne, and beare to theez © 
He greev'd therat, is not content alone, 


To ipoyle me of thy fight} my cheefelt joye, 2 51 La 


But thee, of thy birth right and heritage, 
Cauſeleſie, unkindely and in wrongfull wiſe, 
Againſt all law and right he will bereave*: 
Haft of his kingdome he will give away. 


Ferre. 
£0 whom ? e ons 4 
12 Flew ws i 4 : 8 | , + 
Even to Perret his: meer — e: 2: n 


That being raiſde to equal! rule with thee, "oh 
Me thinkes J ſee his enviotis hart to wel. 
Filde with diſdaine and with ambicious pride, 
„The end the gods doo _— whoſe aulters 1 


Full oft have mods 7 in e cattel Naine, 

o ſend the ſacred ſmgake ta heaven's thrane 
For thee, rms if. ( doo ſo — b 
; 3 ene 2 8 1 


| 1 leave ang —— — plainte for me: 

Juſt hath my father beene to every . | 
is firſt unjuſtice be will not extend 5 
To me, 1 truſt, that give no cauſe ak 3. 1 
My brother"s pride ſhall * himſelſe not me. 8 2 . 


So graunt the Gods: But yet thy father ſo 
Hath firmely fixed his unmoved minde 8 
That plaintes and praiers can no whit availe, 

(For thoſe have I aſſaide) but even chis dae, 

He will endevour to procure aſſent., 

Of all his counſell to his fonde deviſe, 
Ferrex. 

Their es from race to race have borne 
True faith to my forefathers; and their ſeede, 

I truſt they cke will heme, | te like to me. 


There reftech all; but if they faile therof, 
And if theend bring foorth an evill ſueceſſe 
On them and cheirs the miſcheefe ſhall befall.. - —- 
And ſo I pray the Gods requite it them; 2 
And ſo they will, for ſo is woont to be 
When lends and truſted rulers under kinges, 
To pleaſe the preſent fancy af the prince, TORE, 
With wrong tranſpoſe. the courſe of Fring 52 
Murderous > iſche>fs of civill ſwoord at bastle | 
Or mutual treaſon, or a juſt revenge, 
. When right ſucceeding line returnes again 
Ruy Jove's juſt judgement and deſerved wrath, 
11 Bringes them tb evill, and reprochefull death, : 
A And rootes Wen names os kinreds from the A 
Ferrer. 
Mother content you, you _ ſee the end, 
Vi 


ue end ? thy end as ä — end me Ty 3 
Tull | A 5 Aduß 
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That when by death my life and rule ſh: 
The kingdome yet may with unbroken courſe, 


While in their fathers time their pliant youth 
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Actus primus. Scena ſec 1 
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8 r „5 
Y lords, whoſe grave adviſe and faithful ade, 
Have long uphelde my honour and my realme, 
And brought me to this age from tender yeeres, |. 
Guiding iv Fenz with great renoẽwne ,'. 
Now mov:c importeth me then erſt to uffe 
Your faith and wiſdome wherby yet I r 1175 "Fr 
| ceaſe, 


1 


* 


i 


* — 


Have certaine prince, by whoſe undoubted right, tes 
Your wealth and peace may ſtand at quiet ſtay : | 
And eke that they whom nature hath preparde, -_ .... 
In time to take my place in princely ſeate 


* 


Yeeldes to the ame of ſkilful governaunce, 


May ſo be taught, and trainde in noble artes, 


As what tlieir fathers Which have raignde before, 
Have with great fame derived downe to them 
With honour they may leave unto their ſeede : 
And not be thought for their unwoorthy life. 
And for their lawleſſe ſwarving out of kinde. 
Woorthy to looſe what law and kind them gave 
But that they may preſerve the common peace, 
The cauſe that fri began and ſtill maintaines, 
The lineall courſe of kinges enheritaunce,) 5 
For me, for mine, for you, and for the ſtate raed] 
Wherof both I and you have charge and care. 
Thus doo I meane to uſe your woonted faith , _ _..... 
To me and mine, and to your native lanxc. 
My lordes, be plaine without all wrye reſpect t. 
Or poyſonous craft to ſpeake in pleaſing wile, 
Leaſt as the blame of ill ſucceeding thinges 7 
Shall light on you, ſo light the harmes alſo, pions 
g ; «4 7 Ana. 


The Tragedy o Gon, 1 


Aroftus. ; 


4 Your good acceptaunce ſo, (moſt noble king). , 
A F O75) KT 2975 A 
such our faithfulnes, as heeretofore 77 


ec have emploide in dueties to your grace, 
nd to this realme whoſe woorthy head you are, 


© Vl! proves that neither you miftruſt at all, 
or we ſhall neede in boaſting wiſe to ſhewe 
or trueth to you, nor yet our wakefull care 
or you, for 2 and for our native land, _ 1 7 
| vherfore, o King (I ſpeake for one as all. 5 


- 1257080 7 - 
— 


ich all as one doo bear you egall faith, ) 555 1 
oubt not to uſe their counſailes and their aades 
| hoſe honors, goods and lives are wholy avowde, _ 
To ſerve, to aide, and to defend your grace, 
My lordes I thank you all. This is the caſfGGQ. 
Ve know, the Gods, who have the ſoveraigne care, 
Wor kings, for kingdoms, and for common weales, _ 
ave me two ſonnes in my more luſty age, l 


N ho now in my deceiving yeeres are growen 
7 ell towards riper ſtate of minde and ftrength, 


To take in hand ſome greater princely charge. 

As yet they live and ſpend their hopefull dates, 
Vith me and with their mother here in court: 
[Their age now aſketh other place and trade, 
nd mine alſo dooth aſke an other change, 
Theirs to more travaile, mine to greater eaſe, | 

hen fatall death ſhall end my mortall life, 
My purpoſe is to leave betweene them twaine, 
The realme devided in two ſundry partes? 
The one, Ferrex mine elder ſonne ſhall have, 
| The other, ſhall the other Porrex rule. 
hat both my parpoſe may more firmely ftand,  _ 
And eke that they may better rule their charge, — _. 
mean forthwith to place them in the ſame: 
17M That in my life they may both learne to rule, 
and I may joy to ſee their ruling well. | 

his is in ſumme, what I would have you wey: _ -* 


iz 


rirſt whether ye allow my whole device, . . 
And think it good for me, for them, for you. 
4 A 6 And 
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And for our country, ee all: Hu 
And if ye like it, and allowe it well. 
Than for their guiding and their Mite: ach 30 
Shew foorth ſueh hoovefull meanes of circumſtance, 
As ye think meete to be both awe me Epos ay af 5 i 
Loe, this is all, now tell me y adviſe. * Sten! 
„r e 
And this Sc and aſteth great b r 
Rut for my part, my ſovereign lord and king, * 5. {+0 
This doe I thinke your majeſtie dooth know, - / - | 
How under you injuſtice and in peace, r ef 
Great wealth and honour long we have enjoyde, 
So as we cannot ſeem with greedie minds 
To wiſh for chaunge of prince or governance; 
But if we like your purpoſe and deviſe, 
Our liking muit be E rio to proceede, ; 
Of cif reafon, and of heedfull care, 
Not ter our feldes, but for our common ſtate: 
Sith our owne ſtate dooth need no better cha 
J :hinke in all, as earſt your grace hath tie: | 
Firſt when you ſhall unlode your aged minde 
Of heavie care and troubles manifolde, © FEY 
And lay the fame upon my my lords your ERR 
Whoſe growing yeeres may beare the burden ur, 
And long I pray the Gods to graunt it fo: 
And in your life while you ſhall ſo behold _ 2 | 
Their rule, their vertues, and their noble bede, 
Such as their kind behighteth to us all, N 
Great be the profits that ſhall grow thereof; © H 
Your age in quiet ſhall the longer laft, roy KM 
Your laſting age ſhall be their Jonger. me: = PV 
For cares of kings, that rule as yon have rulde, | 
For publike welth, and not for private joy, 
Doo waſte man's: life and haſten crooked n 76 
With furrow'd face, and with enfeebled Ene, NN 
To draw on ereeping death a ſwifter pace. 5 
They two yet yoong ſhall beare the partie . , 
With greater eaſe than one now olde alone 
Can welde the# whole, for whom much harder is. 


- 


S 2” 


4 


5 Y 1 Vour eye your counfell, and tlie gw 
I Df father's, yea of ſuch 2 father name, 511 101 6g 15 


_— R 
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BY 
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Wich leſſend firength e eee to beare- 


* 1 5a /\ 


- 


ow at beginning of their ſundredreigne,. wa 2. 
hen it is hazard of their whole ſueceſſ qqq 


hall bridle ſo their foree of yourhfull heates, 561. 
nd ſo reſtraine the rage of mfolence, 


hich moſt aſſailes the yong and noble minds, 


— Ind ſo ſhall guide and traine in-tehnpred aß wt 


heir yet greene bending wits with reverentawe, | * 
hat now inurde with vertues at the firſt; . Nl 


WCuſtome (o king) ſhälk bring delightfulnes, | 


1 8 By uſe of vertue, vice ſhalt grow in hate: . 5 


But if you ſo diſpoſe it, that the day 

hich ends your life, ſhall firſt begin their reigns © 
Great is the peril, what thall be the ende, 
When ſuch beginning of fuck liberties 


voide of ſuch ſtayes as in your life doo lie, 


und 


Shall leave them to free random of their will 

An open pray to traiterous flatterie, A 

The greateſt peſtilence of noble youth: e ee 

W hich perill ſhall be paſt, if in your life” * 

Their tempred youth with aged father's awe 

Be brought in ure of fcilfull ſtayednes, 

And in your life their lives difpoſed fo, Et 

Shall length your noble life in joyfulns 

Thus thinke I that your grace hath wiſely ets ns, hl 

And that your tender care of common weale 

Hath bred this thought; ſo to devide your lande, 

And plant your ſonnes to beare the preſent rufe 5 

While you yet live to fee their ruling well, 5 : 

That you may longer live by joy therein. 

What further meanes behoovefull are and wee, 8 

At greater leiſure may deviſe, EP 

When all have ſaid, 7 be agreed 

If this be beſty to part the realme in twaine, 

And place your ſonnes in preſent govermnent: 

Whereof as I have plainely ſaid my minde, © 

So would 1 of EA Lo ny” 
P )bilanabr: 
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. Philinder,”' 1 NI 1255 | * 95 A 
In part I thinke as hath bene fade before: - [£1.08 


In part againe my mind is otherwiſe,” Gm. 
As for deviding of this realme in twaine,”' 2 — 
And lotting out the ſame in egall partes 0 9 
To either of my lords your graces ſonnes 
That thinke I beſt for this your realmes behoofe, 
For profite and advancement of your ſonnes, 
And for your comfort and your honour eke 
But ſo to place them while your life doth laſt, 
To yeeld to them your royall governance, 11 7 
To be above them onely in the name 1 
Of father, not in kingly ſtate alſo, | = 
I thinke not good for you, for them, nor us. 
This kingdome fince the bloody civil field 
Where Morgan ſlaine did yeelde his conquerd part 
Unto his cooſens ſword in Cumberland, 
Conteineth all that whilome did ſuffiſe 
Three noble ſonnes of your forefather Brute; 
So your two ſonnes it may alſo ſuffiſe, 
The mo the ſtronger, if they gree in one: 
The ſmaller compaſſe that the realme dooth holde, 
The eaſier is the ſway thereof to welde, 
The neerer juſtice to the wronged poore, 
The ſmaller charge, and yet inough for one. 
And when the region is devided ſo 
That brethren be the lords of either part, | 
Such ſtrength dooth nature knit betwene them Ban 
In ſundry bodies by conjoyned love, N 
That not as two, but one of doubled force, 
Ech is to other as a ſure defence: „„de 
The noblenes and glorie of the one | 2 
Dooth ſharpe the courage of the others mind; 7 
With vertuous envie to contend for praiſddGQ. 
And ſuch an eagalnes hath nature made.... 
Betweene the brethren of one fathers ede, ee 
As an unkindly wrong it ſeemes to be, „ 0 FM 
To throw the other ſubject under fete 4/1) 3119 
Of him, whoſe peere he is by courſe of kind; 
And nature that did make this egalnes, 
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ut now the head to ſtoupe beneath them both, 


nelly I meane to ſhew by certaine rules, 


Oft 
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WO ſo repineth at ſo great a wrong, | 
F oft the raiſerh up a grudging free. 
Wn yonger brethren at the elders ſtates, +1194 177 
herby both townes and kingdomes have been raſdey .; 
nd famous ſtocks of royall biood deſtroide.z - +; 47 
Toe brother that ſhould be the brothers ads 1 
and have a wakeful care for his defence, 


7 
1 


apes for his death, and blames the lingering bee, 951 

That bring not foorth his ende with faſter en = 7 

And oft impacient of ſo long delay ess 4} 167 
Moitn hatefull laughter he prevents the fates, - creT 
nd keepes a juſt reward for brothers blood, +07 
| ith endleſſe vengeance on his ſtocke for 1 24733 100 


: puch miſcheefes heere are wiſely, met withall, 
f egall ſtate may nouriſh egall love, 1 
here none hath eauſe to grudge at others good. 91 


e kind, ne reaſon, ne good order beares. 
And oft it hath been ſeene, that where nature 
ath beene preverted in diſordred wiſe 
hen fathers ceaſe to know that they ſhould rule, 
And children ceaſe to know they ſhould obey, 
That often our unkindly tenderns 
s mother of unkindly ſtubbornes. - 11 5 8 
ſpeake not this in envie or repro c, 
\s if I grudgde the glorie of your ſonnes, FLY be 
V hoſe honour I beſeech the Gods to increaſe :. 'T 
lor yet as if I thought there did remaine, fe; 
o filthie cankers in their noble breſtes, _ t 1:7 
V hom I efteeme (which is their greateſt praiſe). , 14 *2 
ndoubted children of ſo good a king 
hich kinde hath graft within the minde. of. man; 11040 
['hat nature hath her order and her courſe, ec 
hich (being broken) dooth corrupt the e bak 
DF mindes and thinges even in the beſt of *' Fm 
y lordes your ſonnes may learne to rule of yo.. 
5 owne example in your noble courte, 


s fitteſt guider of wen e ** | 
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Will rule with outrage and with. inſolence. . OY 


And therfore have the Gods fo long forborne 


That yours in right enſuing of your life, 7 bs f 


So great is his dokre to dinbe alofte, I 


If you Fg to Se * — joye 8 
BY fight of their well ruling in your life. ü 
See them obey, ſo ſhall you ſee them rule 
Who ſo obeyeth not with humblenes, „ 3.77 


Long may they rule I doo beſeech the Gods, 

But long may they learne ere they begin to role 
If kinde and fates would ſuffer F would wiſh- 
Them aged princes and immortal kinges : 
Wherfore moſt noble king I will aſſent, 

Between your ſonnes that you devide your realm, 
And as in kinde, ſo match them in degree. 
But while the Gods prolong your royall life 
Prolong your reigne, for therto live you heere, 


To joyne you to themſelves, that ſtill you might 
Be prince and father of our common weale : 

They when they ſee your children ripe to rule, 
Will make them roome, and will remove you hence 


May 1 honour your immortall name. 
Zubulur. 

Your voted true regarde of faithful] hartes, 
Makes me (O king) the bolder to profane. | 
To ſpeak what I conceive within wy breſt, 15 : 
Although the ſame doo not agree at all p 
With that which other heere my lords have ſaid 
Nor which your ſelfe have ſeemed beſt to like. 
Pardon I crave, and that my wordes be deemde 
To flow from harty zeale unto your grace, 

And to the ſafetie of your common weale. 

To parte your realme unto my lords your ſonnes 
I think not good for you, ne yet for them, 
But woorſt of all, for this our native land: 

For with one land, one ſingle rule is beſt : 
Devided reignes doo make devided hartes, | 
But peace preſerves the countrye and the prince. 
Such is in man the greedy minde to raigne, 
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n worldly ſtage the ſtatelieſt partes to beare: LOW, 11 
hat faith and jaſtice and ED 7 vx : ira 
7Þ 00 yeelde unto deſire of ſoveraigntie, KC adi 3 1 — 
"here egall tate doth raiſe an cs 000 NN SE © 


o winne the thing hat either would att ine, 8 _ HE 


1 - 


"our grace remembr th how in paſſed ye CETES, 


e thinking that the e conpalls' did unter V2 <P 0 . 
or his three ſonnes three Kingdomes eke is o wakeg 1 0 
Nut it in three, as you would now in twainee on 
Pat how much Bratiſh blood hath ſince been ſilt, 
Wo joyne againe the ſundred unitie ?? 
hat princes ſlaine before their timely hour? 
hat waſte of towues and people in the land? 
V hat treaſons heapt on murders and on er 
V hoſe juſt revenge even yet is ſearſely Cealte, 1 
Ruthefull remembraunce is yet had in minldd‚e 
he Gods forbid the like to chaunce againe. 
nd you (O king) give not the cauſe thereof. RY 
1y lord Ferrex your elder ſonne, perhappes 
Vhome kinde and cuſtome gives a rightfull hope 
Jo be your heire and to ſucceede your reigne, 
hall think that he dooth ſuffer greater wrong 
Then he perchaunce will beare, if power ſerve 3 | 
*orrex, the yonger, ſo upraiſde in ſtate, © ' 
Perhaps in courage will be raiſde alſo; 
If flattery then, which failes not to aflaile | © 
The tender mindes of yet unſkilfull you ah, 5 
In one ſhall kindle and encreaſe diſdaine 
And envie in thè others Harte enflame ; © e IIs 
his fire ſhall waſte their love, their fs; their und, 


1 


\nd ruthefull ruine ſhall deſtroy them both. ot TL 

I with not this. (O king) ſo to befall, e 
Hut feare the thing, that I doo moſt abhorre, oe 

ive no beginning to ſo dreadfull end, es. 
eepe them in order and obedience, - - +.» 


And let them both by now obeying you, 5 
Learne ſuch behaviour as beſeemes their ſtate; 


* 
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The elder mildenes in his governaunce, 

The yonger, a yeelding contentednes: * 
And keepe them neere unto your preſence fi, © | 
That they reſtreined by the awe of you, © 111 by 
May live in compaſſe of well tempred ftaie, © 
And paſſe the perrilles of their 8 yeeres. 
Your aged life drawes on to feebler time, | 

Wherin you ſhall leſſe able be to beare 
The travailes that in youth you have ſuſteinde, 
Both in your perſon's and your realme's defence. 

If planting now your ſonnes in further partes, j 
You ſend them furder from your preſent reach, 3 
Leſſe ſhal you knowe how they themſelves demeane : | 
Traiterous corrupters of their pliant youth, 


Bit ll Shall have unſpied a much more free acceſſe: | 9 
$0 And if ambition, and inflamde diſdaine, 1 
| 1 Shall arme the one, the other, or them both [i 
Fl 1 To cyvill warre, or to uſur ping pride, J 
{ i Late ſhall you rue that you ne reckt before, _—_ 
1 Good is I graunt of all to hope the beſt, -- ot 
FA But not to live ſtill dreadles of the woorſt. 1 
1 So truſt the one, that th'other be foreſeene, 6 
250 Arme not unſkilfulnes with princely power, 

Why But you that long have wiſely rulde the reines ? 

Bibi Of royaltie within your noble realmm 
14 So holde them, while the Gods for our avaites, - F850 01 


Shall ftretch the threed of your prolonged dates; | 757 
1 Too ſoone he clamme into the flaming carte 
. fl Whoſe want of ſkill did ſet the earth on fire, 
þ 10 Time and example of your noble grace, 
1 Shall teache your ſonnes both to obey and rule: 

7" When time hath taught them, time ſhall make cy 

ſpace,” 

The place that now is full; and ſo I pray 
Long it remaine, to comfort of us all, r 29H 
Gorbodur. | 

1 take your faithfull hartes in thankful parte; | 

But fith I ſee no cauſe to draw my minde, 
To feare the nature of my loving ſonnes, 


Or t to miſdeeme that envie or diſdaine, 


9 


Can there woork hate, here nature planteth "Fe a7" 
nn one ſelfe purpoſe. doo I ſtill bidde. 
My love extendeth.egally.to.both,..... - -- 
I My land ſuſfiſeth for them both alſo: Urn 
W lumber ſhall parte the marches of their a TY 
he ſotherne parte the elder ſhall poſſeſſe, 
he northerne ſhall Porrex the yonger rule: 1 
In quiet I will paſſe mine aged daies, " net 
ree from the travaile and the painefull cares 
hat haſten age upon the woorthieſt kinges. 
Hut leaſt the fraude that ye doo ſeeme to fears _ 2 
f flattering tunges, corrupt their tender E 0 
And wrie them to the waies of youthfull luſt, 
To climing pride or to revenging hate, 
r to neglecting of their carefull charge 
ewdelye to live in wanton rechleſneſſe, 
Or to oppreſſing of the rightfull cauſe, .. 
Or not to wreke the wronges.doone to the poore, 
o tread downe trueth, or favour falſe deceite, 
meane to joyne to either of my ſonnes, 
ome one of thoſe whoſe long approved faith, 
nd wiſdome tride may well aſſure my hart, 
hat myning fraude ſhall finde no way to 3 
Into their fenced eares with grave advi „ 4 
his is the end, and ſo I pray you all 555 
o beare my ſonnes the love and ———— FOR LIT On 
hat I hav found within your faithfull breſts. 
Aroſtus. 
vou, nor your ene, our ſovereigne lord; Gallon 
Dur faith and ſervice while our lives doo laſt. _ 
CHORUS. 3 
When ſetled ſtay dooth hold the royall throne, z 
In ſtedfaſt place by knowne and doubtles right: * 8 
and 4 when diſcent on one alone ö 
Makes ſingle and unparted reigne to light. 2 
Ech chaunge of courſe unjoints the whole eſtate | 
nd yeeldes it thrall to ruine by debate. | 
The ftrength that knit by faſt accord in one, 
>gainft all forreine power of mightie foes, 
ould of it ſelfe defend it ſelfe alone, 


4 - 


 Digoyned 


Dan 
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Digoyned once, the former force dooth loſe, - 
The ſticks, that ſundred brake ſo ſoone in twaines | 
In fagot bound attempted were in vaine; | 
Oft tender mind that leades the partiall eye 
Of erring parents in their childrens love, 
Deſtroies the wrongfull loved childe thereby: 
This dooth the proud ſonne of Apollo prove, 
Who raſhly ſet in chariot of his ſire, 

Inflamde the parched earth with heavens re. 
And this great king that dooth devide his lande, 

And chaunge the courſe of his deſcending crowne, 
And yeelds the raine into his childrens hand, 
From | blisful fate of joy and great renowne, 
A mirrour ſhall become to princes all 
To learne to ns the cauſe of ſuch a fall, 
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The 8 and Ko brear ien of the 
dumb Shew before the ſecond Acte. 


Firft the muſike of tornets began to play, during aobich 
came in upon the tage a king accompanied, " with a num 
ber of his nobilitie and gentlemei. And after bt had” 
placed himſelfe in a chaire of eftate prepared for him : 
there came and kneeled before him à grave and agtd 
gentleman, and offered up a cuppe unto him of wine in a 
glaſſe, which the Ring fan After him "comes a 
brave and luſtie yoong' gentleman, and preſents the king 
with a cup of golde filled with poyſonr, which the king 
accepted, and drinking the ſame, immediately fell downe 

dead upon the flage, aud fo was carryed thence away by 
his lordes and gentlemen, and then the muſicke cenſed, 
Heereby was fignified, that as glaſs: by nature boldeth” 
no poyſon, Bu 77 clear and may eaſily be ſcene through, 
ne boweth by any arte : ſo a Faithfull counſellour holdeth' 
10 en, but is playne and open, ne yeeldeth to anit un- 
_ aiſertte 


c 


fd Wet YI A, 5 5 


N 


E rr er 


% 


The Tragedy of GoRBODUCG. 21 


a [crete a Fection, out 8&7 eth 4 9 aoHolgſame counſell, 
abhich the ill aduifed pe ince r Sth. The delightful 
golde filled with poyſon bet an Yatterie, whith under 
faire ſeeming of leofaunt avordes beareth dead! 2 Im. 
evhich deftrozeth the prince that receyveth it. 
in the two brethren, Ferrex, and Porrex, avho refs he 
the awhiliſome adviſe e grave counjellours, credited 
theſe young paraſites, and ant unto themfebues * 
and ae zan, * | 


Acc. II. cen. 7. 
Ferrer. Hermon. Der dan. | 


Ferrer. 5 
1 Mervaile much what reaſon led the bing 


My father thus without all my deſarte IS 2 


To reave me Halfe the kingdome, which by courſe 


Of law-e and nature ſhould remaine to me. 


"Hermon. 

If you with fubburne and untamed pride - 
Had ſtoode againſt him in rebellious wiſe, _ 
Or if with grudging minde you had — 
So ſlow a ſliding of his aged reis, 
Or ſought before your time to haſte the a 
Of fatall death upon his royal head, * 
Or ſtainde your ſtocke with murder of your inne; 
Some face of reaſon might perhaps have ſeemde, 
To yeeld ſome likely cauſe to ſpoile ye thus. 


Ferrex. 5 
The · wrekefull gods powre on my curſed heade 
Eternal plagues and never dying woes: 1 


The helliſh prince adjudge my damned ghoſt 
To Tantalus thirſt, or-proud Ixions wheele, 
Or cruell-gripe to gnaw my groaning hart 
To during tormen:s and unquenched flames, 
If ever I conceivde ſo foule a thought, 
To wiſh his ende of life, or yet 945 reigne. 


Doradan. 


— 1 
111 


Lo he reſignes his realme and royaltie, 


So large a reigne ere that the courſe of tine 1 j 


8 
5 * e — oa 
” TY N 
* 
. * » * 1 3 2 Twp 
** K 2 F 4 * » : 
— 3 * 2 — - 2 0 0 4 he — 
2 4 — — : a 
— {Hh WIT 8 ry — 4, wikis 
— —ů - * > - Tn * 2 x * — 2 - wt — 7 . - " 

5 - — "4 — —5 2 — 2? , 0 k x — — a 9 
— 5 7 - r — — — — _* Ae Ax : — — » . 1 * — — — — Fo 
— — — . ; : 2 — — — * Sh: * 53 — wa eu co * < a 4 

p — 2 + Ju _* — J Ss " * - 2 8 2 — 9 yr noon; ot — — _ 
* — — 2 ah — — — 2 wt — Ae — — At * 
— 4 WOT do — — — — = — . — ö — 
— weed - * hs —ͤ—ũ— A — mf 
f — —— mu 3 — 2 222 9 — —— - — - — — — 2 — — 
* < . - 2. 3 pen . — a = _ 2 
— —— — ; —ͤ— __ . mY — . 4 % — 8 
18. EIB ny oy nets SPS, n 5 fl — —— — — 
* - — — = — ot 
** * — — = — * — - 
| 7 X 4. 80 — —— — — — 
# 


24 Ti 25 Tragedy of Gon zope. + AF 


Dior dan. BY 
. Neyet your father O moſt noble prince) PE: 
Did ever thinke ſo fowle a thing of you; 
For he with more than fathers tender love 
While yet the fates doo lend him life to rule, 
(Who long might live to ſee your ruling well) 
To you my lorde, and to his ether ſonne, 


74 


e S + 


Which never would ſo wiſe a prince have doone, _ 
If he had once miſdeemde that in your hart 
There ever lodged ſo unKind a thought. 
But tender love (my lord) and ſetled truſt _ 
Of your good nature, and your noble minde, 
Made him to place you thus in royall throne, 
And now to give you halfe his realme to guide, 
Vea and that halfe which in abounding ſtore 
Of things that ſerve to make a welthie realme, 
In ſtately cities and in fruitful ſoyle, „ 
In temperate breathing of the milder heaven, 
In things of needfull uſe, which frendly fea  _ 
Tranſports by traffike from the forraine portes, | 
In flowing welth, in . honour and in force, 
Dooth paſſe the double value of the part 
That Porrex hath allotted to his reigne: | 
Such is your caſe, ſuch is your father's love. 
. 
Ah love, my frends ? love wronges not whom he loves, 
Dordan. | 
Ne yet he wrongeth you that giveth you 


Fring you to kingdome by deſcended right, | 
Which time perhaps might end your time before. 
2 „ 1 eY 

Is this no wrong, ſay you, to reave from me 1 
My native right of halfe ſo great a realme/, 
And thus to match his yoonger ſonne with me 
In egall power, and in as great degree: 
Yea and what ſonne ? the ſonne whoſe ſwelling we 
Would never.yeeld one point of reverence, 


When I the elder and — heire 
5 Stood 


| The Tragedy. of GoRBoDVec, 23 
Wood in the likelyhood to poſſeſſe the whole: | 
ea and that ſonne which * Dy his childiſh 
wieth mine honour, and dooth hate my 1 10 

hat will he now doo? when his pride, his nage, 5 225 4 
Me mindful malice or his grudging hart _ 
armde with force, with welth and kingly ſtate, 
Hermon. 
Was this not wrong? yea ill adviſed Wrong, 
o give ſo mad a man ſo ſharpe a ſworde, 4 

Wo :o great perill of ſo. great miſhap, of | 5 
ide open thus to fet fo large a way. ; 
4 |  Dordan, _ 

Alas my lord, what grieful thin mg is this? 

hat of your brother you can thinke ſo ill. 
ever ſawe him utter likely ſigne 
hereby a man might ſee or once 6 
Ich hate of you, ne ſuch unyeelding pride: 
W is their counſel, ſhamefull be their ende, 
at raiſing ſuch miſtruſtfull feare in you, 
ing the ſeede of ſuch unkindly hate, 
availe by treaſon to deſtroie you both. 
iſe is your brother and of noble hope, 
orthie to weeld a large and mighty realme, 
much a ſtronger frend have you thereby, I 
hoſe ſtrength 1 is your ſtrength, if you gree in one. 1 


Hermon. ey 
| f nature and the gods had pinched ſo 
Peir flowing bountie and their noble gifts 
princely qualities from you my lord, _ 
d powrde them all at once in waſtfull wiſe 
pon your fathers yoonger ſonne alone: 
haps there be that in your prejudice 
ould ſay that birth ſhould yeeld.to woorthines : 
ſith in each good gift and princely acte, 4 
are his match, and in the cheefe of all 
ildenes and in ſober governaunce, 
far ſurmount: and ſith there is in you 
filing ſkill and hopefull towardnes, 
weld the whole and match your elders ANTS 
e no cauſe why ye ſhould looſe the halfe, 


« 
3, 


2 Ne 
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Ne would I-wiſh you yeelde to ſuch alofle, 
 Leaft your milde ſufferance of ſo great. a 1 

Be deemed cowardiſe and fimple dread:  — 
Which ſhall give courage to the'fiery head © 
Of your yong brother to inyade the whole. 
Whules, yet therfore ſticks in the peoples minde. 
The loathed wrong of your diſheritaunce, L 
And ere your brother have by ſetled power, 

By guilefull cloake of an alluring ſhowe, 

Got him ſome force and favour in this realme 5 
And while the noble queene your mother lives, 
To woorke and practiſe all for your availe, 
Attempt redreſſe by arms, and wreak yourſelf 
Upon his life that gaineth by your loſſe, | 
Who now to ſhame of you, and greefe of us, 
In your owne kingdame triumphes over you. 
Shew now your courage meet for kinglye eſtate 
That they which have .avowd to ſpend their goods, 
Their landes, their lives and honors in your cauſe, 


May be the bolder to maintain your parte 

When they do ſee. that cowarde feare in you, ( 
Shall not betray ne faile their, faithfull hartes. Þ 
If once the death of Porrex end the ſtrife, ly 
And pay the price of his uſurped reigne, B 
Your mother ſhall perſwade the angry king, Y 
The lords your frends eke ſhal appeaſe his rage, A 
For they be wiſe and well they can foreſee, = 


That ere long time your aged fathers death * 
Will bring a time when you ſhall well requite 
Their friendly favour, or their hateful ſpite, 
Yea, or their ſlacknes to avaunce your cauſe. 
Wiſe men doo not ſo ſo hang on paſſing ſtate 
Of preſent princes, cheefely in their age, 
But they will further caſt their reaching eye 
To viewe and weigh the times and reignes ta come. 
Ne is it likely though the king be wrath, "M0 
'That he yet will, or that the realme will beare 
Extreme revenge upon his onely ſonne; 
Or if he would, what one is he that dare 
Be miniſter to ſuch an enterpriſe? 


b 
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And heere you be now placed, in your owne, 


amid your. freends, your vaſſailes and your wege, 
ve mall defend and keepe your perſon ſafq, 
rin either counſel turne his tender minde, 1 


Or age, or ſorrow ende his weary daies. 4 
But if the fear of Gods, and ſecret grudge 
Of natures lawe, repining at the fact, Bo 
Witholde your eourage from ſo great attempte : 
Know ye that luſt of kingdomes hath no lawe, - + 
The gods doo beare and well allow in kinges 
The thinges that they abhorre in raſcall routes. 
When kinges on ſlender uarrels run to warres, _ 
And then in gruel and bode . 
Commaund thefts, rapes, murder of innocents,, _. 
To ſpoyle of townes and ruine of mighty realm, 
Think you ſuch princes doo ſuppoſe themſelves 
Subject to lawes of kinde and feare of gods? 
Murders and violent theſts in private men, 
Are heinous crimes and full of foule reproche; 
Vet none offence, but deckt with glorious name 
Of noble conqueſtes in the handes of kinges. 
But if you like not yet ſo hotte deviſe, 
Ne liſt to take ſuch vauntage of the time, 
But, though with great perill of your eſtate, 
You will not be the firſt that ſnall invade, . 
Aſſemble yet your force for your defence, 
And for Your ſafetie ſtand upon your garde. 
ordan. 

O heaven, Was theres ever heard or knowne, 
So wicked counſel] to a noble prince? Rd 
Let me (my. lord) diſcloſe unto. your grace 


W 1 his heinous tale, what miſcheefe-it conteines : . 


Your fathers death, your brothers and ur owne, 10 
Your preſent murder and eternall ſhame : 4 
Heare me (o king) and ſuffer not to ſinke, 
So high a treaſon in your Priveely breſt. | 
errex. IP — 

The mighty gods forbid that ever I a 7 ff 
Should once conceive ſueh miſcheefe in my hart | 


Although my brother hath on my realme 92 
Vol. II. f N And 


— ——_ 


26 'The'Tragedy of RBODUC, 
And bheare perhaps to mee an hatefull minde; $079 21 
Shall I revenge it, with his deathvtherfore 21-1 241 11 
Or ſhall I ſo deſtroy my Fathers life S 512 1221 194 31T 7 
That gave me life? the gods forbid I ſay ; ; 
Ceaſe you to ſpeake ſo any more to me. 
Ne you my freend with aunſwere once 5 je 
So foule a tale, in ſilence let it dye? * 
What ford or ſubject ſhall have hope at al, 

That under me they ſafelye ſhall enjoy 

Their goods, their honours, lands and Uibertics, 
With whom, neither one onely brother deere, 

Ne father deerer, could enjoy their lives? 
But ſith, I feare my yonger brothers rage, 
And ſith perh 5 ſome other man may give 

Some like adviſe, to move his grudging Haw: - 

At mine eſtate: which counſell may — 

Take greater force with him, then this with me, 

J will in ſecret ſo prepare myſelfe, 

As if his mallice 2. hi luſt to raigne, 

Break foorth with armes or ſodeine violence 

4 wy withſtand his rage and Keepe mine Owne.. 
J fear the fatal time now Sraweth- on, 

When cyvill hate ſhall ende the noble lyne 

Of famous Brute and of his royall ſeede: 

Great Jove defend the miſcheefes now at hand! 

O that the ſecretaries wiſe adviſe 

Had earſt beene heard, when he beſought the king 

Not to devide his land, nor fend his Sonnes' | 

To further partes from preſence of his coutte, 9255 
Ne yet to yeelde to them his governaunſte. 
Loe ſuch are they now in the royall Tn: 

As was that Phaeton in Phoebus carre 3 

; Ne then the fiery ſteedes did drawe the Hams 4 

[ With wilder randon through the kindled ſkies, i 

| Then traiterous councell now will whirle about, 6 
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| 8 0 The youthfull heads of theſe unſſcilfull oy. od 512 
1 But I heereof their father will enforme, 
T 10 | | 8 reverence o him E ſhall ſtaß 


EE nt 
* woe 2 
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WT he growing miſcheefes, uhile they hack enen 
f this helpe not, then woe unto the en 51 lade 
ne prince, the people, denk 0! 1 i. 0 50 


F* 


Wer 1 Dido? 2 503 91 1 921 907 3) * L 
a An 50 5 ln — 

| | - A YRS ls eren 117 7 

Actus ene Scena dende, hy 
Portex. e Philander.. 1 

Sv > a 4 


4 % * % A 
2 . * 
1 288 1 | 5 
5 ws. | * i « 4 v2 
ore. [902197 mon, 1111 
. 
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N is it 1 055 2 ol dooth. he fo prepare | 
| Againſt his brother as his. mortall dF; 

And now while yet his aged father lives? 
Neither regards he him? nor feares he me? = + . 
Warre would he have! ? and he ſhall have it 0. 23 

Haar. X 

I ſaw my ſelfe the great e hore: 

Df horſe, of armour. and of weapons there, 

(e bring I to my lord reported tales, 
ithout the ground of ſeene and ſcarched roth, 
oe ſecret quarrelles runne about his n 
Lo bring the name of you my lord in hate: 
che man almoſt can now debate the cauſe, - 
And aſke a reaſon. of ſo great a Wrong, 

Vhy he ſo noble, and ſo wiſe a prince, 


s as unwoorthy reft his heritage. * 

55 nd why the king, miſlead by crafty W 2 A 
Jevided thus his land from courſe of right. 

ſhe wiſer ſort holde downe-their -griefull heads, +: SA 

ch man withdrawes from talke and company / +. 5 4 1 

>f thoſe that haye beene know ne to favour ou 
o hide the miſchiefe of their meaning there. A 
aumors are fpred of your preparing rn 4 122. 
he raſcall numbers of the unſkilfull ſort iP 
re filde with monſtrous tales of you. and yours... 3a 8 
n ſecret I was counſaild by my frends { 1 198 

o haſt me thence, and brought you as you knowe, 4 

I B 2 Letters 


£1, Q o „„ 5 
5 . \s oþ 2 * % 3; Why Þ 
28 The Travedy of GoRBODU . 
. | 8 5 * : 3 of” . 1 #3 44434 3 
Letters from thoſe that both can truly tel. 


Ard would not write unleſs they knew it well, 


tt 


| Phila: dev. © © 315940. : 
My lord, yet ere you now unkindly. warre, - .;.: lf 
Send to your brother to demaund the cauſe 
Perhaps ſome traiterous tales have filde his eares 
With falſe reports againſt your noble grace, 
Which once diſcloſde ſhall end the growing ſtrife, 
That els not ſtaide with wiſe foreſight in time, 
Shall hazard both your kingdoms and your lives: 
Send to your father eke, he ſhall appeaſe bc 
Your kindled minds, and rid ybu of this fear. 


Wh 


. 
Rid me of feare? I fear him not at all, 
Ne will to him, ne to my father ſend, 
If daunger were for one to tarrie there, 
Thinke ye it ſafety to returne againe ? 
In miſchiefes ſuch as Ferrex-now intends; 
The woonted courteous lawes to meſſengers 
Are not obſervde, which in juſt warre they uſe, 
Shall I ſo hazard anie one of mine? 
Shall I betray my truſtie frend to him 
That hath diſcloſde his treaſon unto me? 
(Let him intreat that feares; I feare him not?: 
Or ſhall I to the king my father ſende, | 
Yea and ſende now while ſuch a mother lives, 
That loves my brother and that hateth m. 
Shall I give leyſure by my fond delayes | 
To Ferrex to oppreſſe me at unware ? 
1 will not, but I will invade his realme 
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0 k And ſeeke the traitour prince within his court, V h 
Miſchiefe for miſchiefe is a due reward. * 
His wretched head ſhall pay the worthie price - he 
Ot this his treaſon and his hate to me. 8 : 
Shall I abide, intreat, and ſend and pray? -/4/| 


And holde my yeelden throte to traitours knife? 
While I with valiant mind and conquering force 
Might rid myſelfe of foes, and winne a realme: 

Yea rather when I have the wretches head, 
Then tb the king my father will I ſend, 
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= 1y booteles caſe may yet appeals * wrath , 1 

1 f not I will de eee VVV 

: J.. EE 
E Lo heere the end of theſe two 500 t kings, TI 
Mae fathers death, the ruine of their two realmes. 
” ED mot unhappie ſtate of counſellors, 
bat light on ſo unhappie lords and times, 
lat ngither can their good adviſe be heard, 
Vet muſt they beare the blames. of ill ſucceſis: 
zut I will to * king their father haſte, 
ire this miſcheefe come t0 that likely ende, 
hat if the mindfull wrath of wrekefull pads. lache | 
isce mightie Ilions fall not yet appeaſde | 
4 ith theſe poore remnant of the Irojans name 
Have not determin'd by unmooved fate 
at of this realme to race the Brutiſh line, CE nai 
2 good adviſe, by: awe of fathers name, _ 
force of wiſer lords, this kindled hate wee 
ay yet be quoncht ere it conſume us all. —— 
Chorus. 
When youth not bridled with a guiding lay, 
s left to random of their own delight, 
and welds, whole realms by force of ſovereigne "RO 
;reat is the daunger of unmaiſtred might, ; Be 
caſt ſkilleſſe rage throw down with headlong fall 
[heir lands, their ates, their lives, themſelves and all. 

When growing pride doth fill the ſwellin breft, 

rd greedie luſt doth raiſe the climbing min 

)h hardly may the perill be repreſt, 

e feare of angrie gods, ne lawes kinde, 

e country care can fired harts reſtraine 

Vhen force hath armed envie and diſdaine. 

When kinges of foreſet will negle& the rede, 85 
The beſt adviſe, and yeeld to pleaſing tales 
That doo their fancies noyſome humour feede, | 
Wc reaſon, nor regard of right availeess 

8 acceeding heapes of plagues ſhall teach too late 
Lo learne the miſchiefes of miſguiding ſtate. ** ' 

Fowle fall the traitour falſe that n, 
he love of brethren to deſtroy them both. . 


—— 
— — . — — — Og. —— —— 
* a — unn 
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Flowing with blood of Trojan princes ſlaine, 


Nor llions fall made levell with the ſoile, 
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Woe to the prince, that pliaunt eare inelnes _ 
And yields his minde to Poiſenoust tale that T9008 - © 
From flattering mouth,” and woe to wretched lan dude _—_—_ 
That waſts itſelfe with eivill ſword in bande, +, {qe þ 
Loe, thus it is poiſon in golde i 
Ard wholeſome drinke 3 in . are forlake.” | 


SiO eert bn 
% = A 


The order and EPO & he « dumb then 
before the third ac. 


Firſt, the muſi of ck of ui tes Alan to play during ahi < cam 
in uppon the ſtage a company of mourners all clad in blacke 
betokening death and ſorrowe toenſut upon the ill adi ſed 
miſgevernement. and difjentionof. brethren, as befell up 
the murder of. Ferrex by his youger brother, After thi 
mourners had paſſed thriſe about the ſtage, iy ai. 
farted, aud then eve 24 fe LRQA. 


af od a 


Actus tertius, Scena prima, Ko 


; | . 


G orbodue. E 2 | cor. Philander. a Me, 


5 Ane 


eau wm agaal 
: Gee: -* 145 5 be 
891 : 14411 


Cruell fates, 0 W wrath of ay 2 
Whoſe vengeance neither Simois ſteined ſtre⸗ 


12 1 Ta if 
4148441 


Nor Phrygian fields made ranke with WK: ae 
Of Aſian kings and lords can. yet appeaſe 
Ne ſlaughter of vnhappy- Pryams race, 


Can yet ſuffiſe: but ftill continued rage 
Purſues our lives, and from the fartheſt ſeas 
Dooth chace the iſſues of deſtroied Troy. 
Oh no man happy till his end be ſeene! 


It any — wealth and ſeeming j joy: 


xe: 
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"WS preſent yeeres might make a happie n 1 00 
appie was Hecuba, the wofullſt e d 
Fil hat ever livde to make a mirrour of, Suhonaß mor? 


nd happie Pryam with his noble ſonnes, i 
nd happie I till now. Alas, I ſ ee 

nd feele my moſt unhappie wretchednes: 
hold, my lords, read ye this letter heere, 
o it conteines the ruine of this realme, | 3 
timely ſpeed provide not haftie-helpe, - + 2 EI 
et, O ye gods, if ever wofull king 

light mor e you, kings of kings, wreake it on me : 
nd on my ſonnes, not on this giltles realme. ' 1 © 
end downe your waſting flames from wrathfull Mies, 

o reave me and my ſonnes of hateful breath. 

ead, read my lordes: this is the matter why" 

calde ye now, to have your good adviſe. 


The letter from Dordan the counſellor of 1 the ler prince 


Eubulus readeth the Jeter. SE 


T Y ſovereigne lord, what I am loth to write 
But lotheſt am to ſee, that I am force. 

y leters now to make you underſtand. 

ly lord Ferrex,your eldeſt ſonne, miſlead 

y traitours framde of yoong untempred wittes, _ 
ſſembleth force againſt your yoonger ſonne, 

e can my counſel] yet withdraw the heate 

nd furious pangs of his inflamed head : | | 

piſdain (faith he) of his diſheritaunce, + 6 
rmes him to wreke tlie great pretended wrong 833 

1th cyvill ſword upon his brothers life: wot 

* preſent helpe doo not reftraine his Rant 7 

his flame wil waſte your ſonnes, your ld and you-— 

3 our mejeſty's faithful, and moſt A 
humble e Derdan. 1100 


euer. bn e de ee at 


O king, ED your greefe and ſtay your ins * 
eat is the matter and a wotull caſe: 125 : 128 


32 The Tragedy of Wet ee 
But timely knowledge may bring timelyhelpe. 
Send for rhem both unto your preſence heere, 1 
The reverence of your honour, age, and la, or Wes. 
Your grave advice, the awe of fathers name | 
Shall quickly knit againe this broken peace'; : 
And if in either: of my lordes your ſonnes 
Be ſuch untamed and unyeelding pride 
As will not bend unto your noble heſtes; 
If Ferrex th'elder ſonne can bear no peere, 
Or Porrex not content, aſpires to more 
Then you him gave above his native right : 
Joyne with the juſter ſide, ſo ſhall you force 
Tnem to e and holde the land in Ray.” 
8 | 
What meaneth this? loe yonder comes in duden 
Philander from my lord your yonger ſonne. 


Gorboduc. 
The gods ſend joyful newes ! 
Philander. 
The mighty Jove | : 
Preſerve your majeſtie, O noble king. | 
Gorboduc. „ 
Philander, welcome: But how dooth my fone? | 
P)pilander. 


Your ſonne, fir, lives and healthie I him left: 
But yet (O king) this want of luſtfull health, 
Could not be halfe ſo greefefull to your grace, 


As theſe moſt wretched tidinges that I bring. Re q 
Gorboduc. © T1501 I 
O heavens, yet more ? no end of woes to me? 
Philander. 

Tindar, O king, came lately from the courte MI” 
Of Ferrex, to my Iord your yonger ſonne, | i 
And made reporte of great prepared ſtore W* 
Of warre, and faith that it is wholy ment 145 Fg 
Againſt Porrex, for high diſdaine that ge Li 
Lives now a king and egall in degree * 


With him, that claimeth to fucceede the 235 
As by due title of diſcending right: 
Porrex is now ſo ſet on flaming hier, e 
oY 5 | Partely 


artely with kindled rage of cruell wrath, _ 
WP rtcly with hope to gaine a realme therby, 
rat he in haſte prepareth to wvade +. _ 
bs is brother's land, and with, unkindely warre 
[ME hreatens the murder of your elder fonne; 
Nee could I him perſuade that firſt he ſhould 
end to his brother to demaund the cauſe ; _ 
(or yet to you to ſtay this hateful ſtrife. | 
Vherſore fith there no more I can be heard, 
come my ſelfe now to enforme your grace, 
nd to beſeeche you as you love the life 
nd ſafetie of your children and your realme, 
[ow to employ your wiſdome and your force 
To ſtaye this miſcheefe ere it be too late. 

| Gorboduc. OY 1 
Are they in armes? would he not ſend for me? 
Is this the honour of a fathers name? | 
In vain we travaile to aſſwage their mindes, 
As if their hartes, whome neither brothers love, 
Nor fathers awe, nor kingdomes care can move, 
ur counſells could withdrawe from raging heate. 
ove ſlaye them both, and end the curſed line! 
or though perhaps teare of ſuch mighty force 
As I, my lordes, joynde with your noble aides, | 
May yet raiſe, ſhall expreſſe their preſent heate, 
Ihe ſecret grudge and malice will remaine, 
The fer not quencht, but kept in cloſe reſtrainte 
Fed {till within, breaks foorth with double flame : 
Their death ard mine muſt peaſe the angry gods. 
=D | Philander. _ -.. EN. 
Veelde not, O king, ſo much to weake diſpairs; 
Your ſonnes yet live, and long I truſt they ſhall: 
If fates had taken you from earthly life, 
Before beginning of this cyvill ftrife ; _ 
Perhaps your ſonnes, in their upmaiſtred youth, 
Loſe from regarde of any living wight, | 
Would runne on headlong, with unbrideled race 
To their owne death and ruine of this realme: 5 
But fith the gods that have the care for kinges, 
Of thinges and times diſpoſe the order ſ - 


ely Bg That 


34 The Tragedy , GOR 
71 4 in your lift l, — breałces foorth; -: ll 
e yet yaur your wiſdome and power 
May ſtay the growing miſcheefe; and —.— 
The fiery blaze of their enkindbed hkeatej2 lan © 
It wee and fo ye ought to deeme theroſf, 
That loving Jove hath tempred ſo the time 1 32d 
Of this debate to happen in your daie, * ©; "2 2017] 
That you yet living may the ſame: appeaze, — 
And adde unto the glory of your age 
And they your ſonnes may learne to live in beace, + 1: 
Beware (O king) the greateſt harme of all, 1 
Leaft by your wailefull plaints your haftened death 
Veelde larger roome unto their growing e 8820 
Preſerve your life, the only hope of ſta ?- 0 
And if your highnes herein liſt to uſe "i 
Wiſdome or force, conncell or knightly aide: dy £1 
Loe we, our perſons, powers and lives are your; 
Ule us til death, Oo king, we are your own. 
138!" Bobs; >: HOST 
Loe here the 8 that was erſt e e 2 2, of 
When you (O king) did firſt divide your lande 
And yeelde your preſent raigne unto your ſonnes. 
But now (O noble prince) now is no time LEH 
To waile and plaine, and waſte your wofull life, 81 a 
Now is the time for preſent good advice, Kane 2d | 
Sorrow dooth darke the judgement of the wit; 
The hart unbroken and the courage fre 
From feeble faintenes of booteles diſpaire 
Doth either riſe to ſafety or renowne, 1! #07 Vf 
By noble valour of unvanquiſht minde, | #2190 
Or yet dooth periſh in more happie forte. 
Your grace may ſend to either of your ſonnes 
Some one both wie and noble perſonage, 
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Mil Which with good councell and with weightye name 
INE Of father ſh Lpdeſonc before their eyes . 
Nh 0 Vour heſt, your life, your ſafetie and their e 


The pr eſent miſcheefe of their deadly ſtrife, 

And in the while, aſſemble you the force 130 
Which your commaundement and the ſpeedy halte, baA 
Of all my lords heere 7a can 6 281% 82 7 
If e 
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Wc terrour of your mighty power-ſhall ſta ye 
| he rage af bath, n 5 397 lig 


7% bas Nn ginn n! ved va 

0 O king, che greateſt greefe that ever prince didnt” 
21 hat ever wofull meſſenger did tell, „ 881 

hat ever wretched land hath ſeene before 3 grtvof 10 T 


bring to you. Porrex your younger ſonne 7 10 

ith ſudden force, invaded hath the land. 571600 

That you to Ferrex did alotte to rule vb . 

und with his owne moſt bloudy hand he hath 1 bad 

Nis brother abe and dooth poſſeſſe his realins. » 2161739 

\ Gorboduc,, 88.0 

O heavens FIT Joon the flames of your mene 0 

Pcctroy, I fay, with flaſn of wreakefull fie, 

he traitour ſonne, and then the wretched: fire. + | + 

put let us goe, that yet perhaps I may, TER 

Dye with ee and peaze the hacefull gode. Y 

 Charas. © 

The luſt of kingdomes knowes no Gaved faith, 

lo rule of reaſon, no regarde of right, 

o kindely love, no feare of heavens ad, | 

ut with contempt of gods, and mans deſpite, - 

! hrough bloodye he dooth prepare the Wales, 

To fatall ſcepter and accurſed reigne. 

Ihe ſonne ſo loathes the fathers lingring daies, 

e dreades his hand in brothers blood to ſtaine. 

wretched prince, ne dooſt thou yet recorde, 

he yet freſh murthers doone within the lande 

Of thy forefathers, when the cruell{woord 

Bereft Morgan his life with cozins hand? 

Thus fatall plagues purſue the guiltie race, 

Whoſe murderous hand imbrude with guilles bloud, 

Aſkes vengeance before the heavens: face, 

With endles miſchiefes on the curſed 22665 {21 

The wicked childe thus bringes to wofull bre. >; 

The mournefull plaints to waſt his weary: life: 

Thus doo the cruell flames of civill fire 

Deſtroy the parted reigne with hatefull Arife.. 

And hence dooth ſpring the well from'which dooth Loe; 

1 he dead blacke ſtreams of ———_ plaints and. woe. 
The 
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The order * benißcstion of he dene 1 
ewe before the fourth acte. 105 5 15 4. 


Firſt the muſike of Bowebdies 1 to 7340 4 which 3 
there came foorth from under the flage, as though out of 
hell, three furies, Alecto, Megera, and Tifſiphoneg clad. 
in blacke garments ſprinkled auith bloud and flames, their 
bodies girt with ſnakes, their heads ſpred with ſerpents 
in ficed of haire, the one bearing in hir hand a. ſnake,the 
other a whip, and the third a burning firebrand : eche\ 
driving before them a king and a queen, which mooved by 
furies, unnaturally had ſlaine their own children, Th 
names of the kings and queenes were theſe, Tantalus, 
Maden, Aibhamas, Ino, Cambiſes, Althea: after. that | 
the furies and theſe had pa ſſed about the Hage thriſe, they: 
departed, and then the muſile ceaſed: hereby was fignifi- 
ed the unnaturall munders to followwe, that is to ſaye, 
Porrex finine by his exene mother : And of king Gorbeduc, 
and queen Viden, killed by their owne Hage. 


Actus quartus. . prima. 
Viden ſola. 


HY ſhould I live and linger foorth my time 
In longer life to double my diſtreſle ? 

O mee moſt wofull wight ! whome no miſhap 
Long ere this day could have bereaved hence. 
Might not theſe hands by fortune or by fate 

Have pearſ this breſt, and life with irowreft ; 

Or in this pallace here where I ſo long 

Have ſpent my daies, could not that happie houre 
Once, once have hapt 3 in which theſe hugie frames 
With death by fall might have oppreſſed me; 

Or ſhould not this moſt hard and cruell ſoyle, 

So oft x here I have preſt my wretched ſteps, 
Sometime had ruth of myne accurſed life, 

'Fo rend in twaine and {wallow me therein, 


80 
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> had my bones poſſeſſed now in peace : 3 
heir happie grave within the cloſed ground. 
nd greedie worms had gnawne this pined hart 
Without my feeling paine: ſo ſhould not now 
his living breſt remaine the ruthfull tombe 6 oY 
herein my hart yeelden to death is gravde ; . / 

[or driery thoughts with pangs of pining griefe 
dolefull minde had not aflited thus. 
my beloved ſonne, O my ſweet child, 
Iy deare Ferrex, my joy, my lives delight. 
my beloved ſonne, is my ſweet child, 
J care Ferrex, my joy, my lives delight _ 
urdred with cruell death? O hatefull wretch, 
hainous traitour both to heaven and earth, _ 
hou Porrex, thou this damned deed haft wrought, 
hou Porrex, thou ſhalt dearely abye the ſame. 
raitour to kinne and kinde, to fire and me, 
o thine owne fleſh, and traitour to thy ſelfe, 
he Gods on thee in hell ſhall wreake their wrath, _ 
nd heere in earth this hand ſhall take revenge 
n thee Porrex, thou falſe and caitife wight. 
after bloud ſo eager were thy thirſt, 
nd murderous mind had fo poſſeſſed thee, 
ſuch hard hart of rocke and ftonie flint 
de in thy breſt, that nothing els could like 
hy cruel tyrants thought but death and bloud, 
ilde ſavage beaſts might not the ſlaughter ſerve, + © + 
o feede thy greedy will, and in the middeſt 
their entrailes to ſtaine thy deadly handes : 
ith blood deſervde, and drinke thereof thy fill: 
r if nought els but death and blood of man 
ight pleaſe thy luſt, could none in Britaine land 
hoſe hart betorne out of his living breſt 
ith thine own hand, or workte what death thou 
wouldſt,) | 
uffiſe to make a ſacrifice to appeaſe ny 
hat deadly minde and murderous thought in thee, 
ut he who in the ſelf fame wombe was wrapt 
here thou in diſmall houre received life ? | 
r if needes, needes this hand muſt ſlaughter make, _. 
| 2 Mighteſt 


36; The:Tragedy of Go ROD, - 
Mighteſt thou not have reacht a mortal wound, 8 
And with thy ſword hae pierſt this curſed wombe 
That thee, accurſed Porrex, brought to light? 3 
And given me a juſt reward therefore 
So Ferrex, his ſweet life might have enjoyde : 
And to his aged father comfort brought, = 
With ſome yong ſoone in whome they both might hre. © - 
But whereunto waſte I this rathfull-ſpeech — 
To thee that haſt thy brothers bloud thus med? 
Shall J ſtill thinke that from this wombe thou fproong? 29 
That I thee bare? or take thee for my ſonne? 


No traitour, no: I thee refuſe for mine 
Never, O wretch, this wombe conceived thee, * 
Nor never bode I painfull throwes for thle :: | 


Chaungeling to me thou art, and not my childe. 
Nor to no wight that ſparke of pittie knewe,, 

Ruthles unkind, monſter of natures worke, 

Thou never ſuckt the milk of womans breſt, 

But from thy birth the cruell tigres teates 

Have nurſed thee, nor yet of fleſh and bloud - 
Formde is thy hart, but of hard iron wrought; 

And wilde and deſert woods bred. thee to life. 

But canſt thou hope to ſcape my juſt revenge? 

Or that theſe hands will not be wrekte on thee? 7 
Dooſt thou not knowe that Ferrex mother lives 
That loved him more dearely than herſelfee? 
And dooth ſhe live, and is not vengde on the? 


1 


_— — 


Actus quartus. Scena ſecunda. 
 Gorboduc. Aroſtus. Eubulus, Porrex.. Marcella. 


Gorboduc: 


E mervaile much whereto this lingering dale. 11 
Falles out ſo long: Porrex unto: our court 

Buy order of our letters is returnde ; 
And Eubulus receivde from us beheſt, 


At his arrivall heere to give him charge 97 
8 > 
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fore our preſence ſtreight to make repaire 5 HHN 
d yet we heate no word whereof he ſtaies. bags 


i 07 4 Aroftucs. £9710Þ Doha 2 df 3g T 


Lo where he comes and ere e 19919 BE 


| Eubaiaun tt 19947 2951297 67 

According to 8 ie heſt tao me: ci 07 beet 
eere have J Porrex brought even in ſuch for - mot 
from his wearied horſe he did alight, - 70 HW 20 
Wor that your nnn ſuch halt therein.” {3 67 
007 >: Gerbedrert n 11 11 indo 


We like and praiſe this ſpeedie TY in — maT :- 
o woorke the thing that to your charge we — | 
prrex, if we ſo farre ſhould ſwarve from kinde, 
nd from theſe-bounds which lawes of nature be, ä 
s thou haſt doone by vile and wretched dee! 
cruell murder of thy brothers life, I 
ur preſent hand could ſtay no longer time, 
it ſtreight ſhould bath this blade in bloud of dee, oft 
s juſt revenge of thy deteſted crime. tan 
o, we ſhould not offend the lawe of kinde | 
now this ſword of ours did ſlay thee heere: j 
or thou haſt murdred him, whoſe henious death, 
ven nature foorth dooth move us to revenge- 
y bloud againe: But juſtice forceth us 
o meaſure death for death, thy due deſerte: 
et ſithens th'art our childe, and ſince as yet, 
this hard eaſe what word thou canſt alledge 
r thy defence, by us hath not beene heard, 
e are content to ſtaye our will for that 
hich juſtice bids us preſently to woorke: 
nd give thee leave to uſe thy ſpeech at full 
ought thou have to laye for thine excuſe. 
it LOR. 

Neither O king, I can or will deny 
ut that this hand from Ferrex life hath reft: 
hich fact how much my dolefull hart dooth vais 
h would it mought as full appeare to fight | . £ 
3 inward greefe would poure it forth to it; 
yet perhaps if ever ruthefull bart 
lelting in teares within a manly breaſt, . 
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Pardon to crave, or ſeeke by ſute to live: 


With care of dreadfull death, or that I helde 


Through deepe- repentance of his biaudy fact, 2 - 140 
If ever greefe, if ever wofull men 
Might move regreite with ſorrow of his faulte, * 1 
J thinke the torment of my mournefull caſe 3 3 


Knowne to your grace, as I do feele the ſame, 
Would force even wrath her ſelfe to pittie me. 
But as the water troubled with the mudde 
Shewes not the face which els the eye ſhould ſee: 
Even ſo your irefull minde with ſtirred thought, 
Cannot fo perfecly diſcerne my cauſe, 

But this unhape, amongſt ſo many heapes 

I muſt content me with, moſt wretched man, 
That to my ſelfe I muſt referre my woe”: 7 th 
In pining thoughtes of mine accurſed fact : 
Sithence I may not ſhewe my ſmalleſt greefe, 

Such as it is, and as my breaſt endures,  - 

Which I efteeme the greateſt miſerie 

Of all miſhappes that fortune now can ſend. 

Not that I reſt in hope with plainte and teares 
To purchaſe life: for to the Gods I clepe 

For true recorde of this my faithfull ſpeech, +: 
Never this hart ſhall have the thoughtfull dread 
To dye the death that by your graces doome 


By juſt deſarte, ſhal be pronounced to me: n 


Nor never ſhall this tung once ſpend his ſpeech, 
I meane not this as though I were not toucht 


Life in contempt : but that I know, the minde 
Stoupes to no dread, although the fleſh be fraile; 


And for my guilte, I yeelde the ſame ſo _ ha 
As in myſelf I find a fear to ſue E Wo 8 11 
For graunt ol Hife. ine 
Gos bochc. "2601 
In vaine, O wretch thou ſheweſt f! 
A wofull hart; Ferrex now lyes in _— £ Y F 
Slaine by Hg hand. fn 
"Toe; | 
vet this, 0 father; heare : | Wn t: 
And then I end: Your majeſtie well knowes,, Vne 


De Tragech ee 49h 

eat when my brother Ferrex and my ſelſe 

poor own heſt were joynde i in governaunce. * 45g Y 

this your graces realme of Prittaine-land,;- -- - —_— 

ever ſought, nor travailde for the ſamne 
Wor by my. ſelf, or by no freend LwN]rỹuuFĩB t. 

t from your highnes will alone it ſprung, La un 

your moſt gracious goodnes bent to me; 851 
tt how my brothers hart even then repinde, | 

MF ith ſwolne diſdaine againſt mine egall rule, #4 

eing that realme, which by — Wol- grows re 

holy to him, allotted halfe to me? 4+ 

en in your higneſſe courte he now remaines, 

Id with my brother then in neereſt - plate packs; 

ho can recorde, what proofe therof was mewde 0 

nd how my brothers envious hart appeerdee 

Wet that judged it my parte to ſeeke #76 

is fayour and good will, and loth to make 

our highneſſe know the thing which ſhould have 

brought | 

Greefe to 5 grace, and your offence to him, 

oping my earneſt ſute ſnould ſoone have wonne 

loving hart within a brothers breſt, 

rought in that ſorte, that for a pledge of 

nd falthfull hart, he gave to me his hand. 

his made me think, that he had banzſht quite ia 

Il rancour from die thought, and bare to me 1 

ch harty love, as I did owe to him 

ut after once We leit your graces court 

nd from your highneiſe preſence livde e | 

his egall rule ſtill, ſtill did grudge him ſo, 

hat now-thoſe envious ſparkes which erſt lay rakte 

n living cinders of diſſembling breſt, 

indled ſo farre within His harte Son: 

hat longer could he not-refraine from proofe 

f ſecret practiſe to deprive my life Z 

y poyſons force, and had; bereft me ſo, 

mine owne ſervant hired to this fact, | 

nd movde by ruthe withheld to woorke the ſame, 

n time had not bewraide it unto me. 


Vien thus I ſawe the knot of love unknit, | 


1 ” 
4 — 
- wy 
as - 
* * pe 
i CERES e . * * . a 


1 


4 TherTragedy of — 


All honeſt league and faithfull promiſe brolte, 
The lawe of kinde and troth thus rent in ewaine, 10 0 

His hart on miſcheefe ſet, and in his breſtt 
Black treaſon hid; then, then did I diſpaire 
That ever time could winne him freend to me, | 
Then ſaw I how he ſmilde with ſlaying knife 

Wrapte under cloake, then ſaw I deepe deceite 99 
Lurke in his face and death preparde for me. | 
Even nature moved me then to holde my life 
More deere to me then his, and bad this N oft. bis 1 
(Since by his life my death muſt needes enſue, on Hi 
And by his death my life mote be preſeryvd, ) 2 of 
To ſhed his bloud, and ſeeke my ſafetie ob 

And wiſdome willed me without protract 

In ſpeedy wiſe to put the ſame in ure. 

Thus have I tolde the cauſe that moved me v0 ; 
To work my brothers death, and ſo I yeelde - + 1144 
My life, my death to judgement of your grace.” «37:01 

TEES EY Gerboduc. | * 0 
Oh cruel wight, ſhould any cauſe prevaile -- 


To make thee ſtaine thy handes with brothers. blood? 


But what of thee we will reſolve to doo 
Shall yet-remaine unknowne. Thou in the mease, 
Shalt from our royall preſence baniſhte be <9 
Untill our princely pleaſure furder ſhall 
To thee be ſnewed, departe therfore our fight - 
Accurſed childe. What eruel deſtiny, 5 
What froward fate hath ſorted us this chauncre?? 
That even in thoſe, where we ſnould comfort inde, 
Where our delight now in our aged daies 
Should reſt and be, even there our only greefe 
And deepeſt ſorrowes to abridge our l if 
Moſt pining cares and deadly thoughts doo ara | ind 
Aroftus. 10 
Vour grace ſhould: now in theſe. grave yeeres of y you s 
Have found ere this the price of mortall-yoyes, + :/+ : 1 
How full of change, how brittle our eſtatec. 
How ſhorte they be, how fading heere in earth, 
Of nothing ſure, ſave only of the death, 


NE whome bath man and all the worlde — by 
er 
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cir end at laſt; neither ſhoald natures po-ẽ-' Üt .. 
other ſorte againſt your art prevaile³ 
Nen as the naked hand whoſe ſtroke aſſaiess N 
ee armed breaſt 1 ſorce dooth light in vaine!! 
5 501-07 Hf Gu boa „ Dinos e 36: 77 
any can yeeld right grave and ſage advice. | 
patient ſprite to others wrapte in woe, t 
id can in ſpeech both rule and conquer kindle! +07 _ 
ho if by proofe, they might feele natures . i 
ould ſhew themſelves men as they aremdeede; + 510 1 
hich now will needes be gods: but chat doch menne: ö 
ie ſorry cheere of- Her that heere dooth come 1 2 
Marcella: 5 514 | bor - L 
on where is ruths : or Where is pittie now my DE: 
WE iether is gentle hart and mercy fled? © = rf in 
e they exilde out of our ſtony breſtes, Ut 
ever to make returne ? is all the . t 10 
owned in blood, and ſuneke in crueltie 
not in women merey may be found, EE 
not (alas) within the mothers brſft 
her owne childe, to her own fleſh and bloudg”- 5 
ruthe be baniſnt thence, if pittie there $4 8 | 
ay have no place, if there no gentle hart 
00 live and dwell,” where ſhould: we ſeeke 1 it wen Pl 
Gorboduue. 70 4 
Madam (alas): what meanes your wolall abe 
Marcella. bi 3 594 135 oh 
O filly woman I, hy to this howe; in Ne wa II 
ave kinde and fortune thus deferd my breath 75 | 
hat I ſhould live to ſee this dolefull daye: 1 
ill ever wight beleeve that ſuch hard hnyart 
ould reſt within the cruell mothers breaſt, 50% Bitte 
th her owne hand to ſlaye her onely ſonne "Y 
t out (alas) theſe eyes. behelde the ſame, 
hey ſaw the driery fight, and are become ry 0 
loſt ruthefull recordes of the bloody fact. 7H; OF FIREL 
rrex, alas, is by his mother ſlaine, Wor! 
nd with her hand a wofull thing to. tell, 1 
'hile ſlumbring on his carefull bed he wv 4 FC) 


Lis 51 ſtabde in Mitch knife is reft of life. 0 
Gar boduc. 


a 
t 


** . in "a9 of > 
aq Cerbaduc. 


And pierce tha hart with ſpeede, 0 hatefull NI = 
O loathſome life, O ſweete and welcome death, 
Deere Eubulus woorke this we thee beſeeche. 
6 : Eubulus. | 
Patient your grace, perhaps he liveth yet, 
With wound receivde but not of certaine death. 
Dor boluc. 
O let us then repaire unto the place, 1 dd 
And ſee if that Porrex live, or thus be Maine. mt Je 
Marcella. 
Alas he liveth not, it is too true, 
That with theſe eyes, of him a Me prince, 
Sonne to a king, and in the flower of youth, 
Even with a twinke a ſenceles ſtock I faw. 


. Aroſius. 
O damned deede ! 
Marcella. 
But hear his ruthefull end. 
The noble prince, pierſt with the ſodaine wounds, 
Out of his wretched ſlumber haſtilie ſtart, : 
Whoſe ſtrength now failing ſtreight he overthrew, | 
When in the fall his eyes ev'n now. uncloſde. _ 4 4 
Beheld the queene, and cryde to her for helpę; 
We then, alas, the ladies E that time | 
Did there attend, ſeeing that heinous deede, 
And hearing him oft call the wretched name 
Of mother; and to crie to her for aide, 5 
Whoſe direfull hand gave him the mortall Nea = 
Pitieng alas (for nought els could we doo) 
His rufull ende, ranne to the wofull bed | 
Diſpoy led freight his breſt, and all we might 
Wiped in vaine with napkins next at hande, 
The ſodaine ſtreams of bloud that fluſhed faſt 
Out of the gaping wound: O what a looke, 
O what a ruthfull ſtedfaſt eye me thought 
He fixt upon my face, which to my death 
Will never parte from me, wherewith a braide 


A deepe fet ſigh le gave, and therewithall 
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WB 6r6ight pale death prefling within his 115 e 
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aſping his hands, to heaven he caſt his ſight” 


he flying ghoſt his mortall corps forſooke. WH 
r . 
Never did age bring forth ſo vile a falte.! ons I 
 Mareella. F | 
O hard and cruel hap, that thus aſſignde 
nto ſo worthie wight ſo wretehed ende 
t moſt hard cruell hart that could conſent 
o lend the hatefull deſtenies that hande, 


B which, alas, ſo heynous crime was wrought, 


queen of adamant, O marble breſt, 

not the favour of his comely face, 

not his princely cheare and countenance, ' 

is valiaunt active armes, his manly breſt, 

not his faire and ſeemely perſonage, 

is noble limmes in ſuch proportion caſt, 

s would have rapt a filly womans thought; * 

this might not have moovd the bloodie hart, 

nd that moſt cruel hand the wretched weapon 

en to let fall, and kiſt him in the face, 

ith teares for ruth to reave ſuch one by death.; 

ould nature yet conſent to ſlay her ſoune ? 

mother, thou to murder thus thy childe 

en Jove with juſtice muſt with lightning flames 

om heaven ſend downe ſome ſtraunge revenge on thee, 

h noble prince, how oft have I beheld . | 

hee mounted on thy ſierce and trampling ſteede, 2 207 

ning in armour bright before the ti lte 

* with thy miſtreſſe ſleeve tide on thy helme, 

cre charge thy ſtaffe, to pleaſe thy ladies eye, 

Kt bowde the head peece of thy frendly foe? 

low oft in armes on horſe to bend the mace, rd 

low oft in armes on foot to breake the ſWorde, 3 

lich never now theſe eyes may ſee a, - 7 
roſtus. 0 

Madame; alas, in vaine theſe plaints are med, | 

ather with me depart, and helpe to alſwage 

he thoughtfull as that in the aged king 


40605 


i 0% 
ee 


4 The 7 — of Gontbper; 


And could refraine to waile with plat and  teares?- ||| F 
To call to minde the wretched fathers woe Des. ve vt 1 


f A reft fal care of gods and eke of men 
And cruell hart, wrath, treaſon and diſdaine 
' Within th'ambitious breſt are lodged, tghen 
Behold how miſchiefe wide her ſelfe dif] playes, 


5 Crying to Jove for vengeance of the deede, 
The mightie God even moveth from his place ext 
With wrath to wreke, then ſendes he foorth with ko 


1 fel 1 


This times before recorde, and times to come 


0 n 319140 
Dehn, 5 1 
+ 1 
LE uh 6; 1 1 1; 
6 44 0 7 
1 6 it! 
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Of murderous mind to tangle him in blood: 


0K. e * nature growe by : death of this Ros 
as e. 5 e 3 
What Wi right i 1s ha which ſawe that I did ſee, 


Not I, alas, that hart is not in me 
But let us go, for I am- greevd anewe, 


Chorus, . 1 . DE ” 


When adi luſt in royall ſeate to reigne-... 


And with the. brothers hand the brother. ſlayes. : 2 n 
When bloud thus ſhed dooth ſtaine this heavens f. 


The dreadfull furies, daughters of the night, 
With ſerpents girt, carrying the whip of ire, 
With haire of ſtinging ſnakes, and ſhining bright 
With flames and bloud, and with a brand of fire: 
Theſe for revenge of wretched murder done, 
Dooth cauſe the mother kill her onely ſonne. 
Bloud aſketh bloud, and death muſt death requit: 
Jove by his juſt and everlaſting doome RE 
Juſtly hath ever ſo requited it. 0 '_ 


Shall find it true, and ſo dooth preſent — 
Preſent before our eies for our behoofe. on, 
O happie wight that ſuffers not the ſnare - 


And happie he that can in time beware oil oe 

By others harmes, and turne it to his good. - 

But woe to him that fearing not to offend, mars © 
vet 


Pooth ſerve * luſt, _ me not Fee We na.” 20 
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ſhewe before the fift Acte. 


2ſt the dnp nd Auites Sei #0 PREY rig ate 
abhich there came foorth upon the Hage a companie of 
harquebuſhers and of armed men all in order of battaile. 

T, 25 after their peeces diſcharged, and that the armed 
men had three times marched about the ftage, departed, 

and then the drummes and fluites did ceaſe. Heereby 
was /ignified tumultes, rebellions, armes, and civil avarres 
to followe, as fell in the realme Great Britayne, 
«which by the ſpace of fiftie yeares and more continued 
in civill warre'betweene the nobilitie after the death of 


king Gorboduc, and of his iſſues, fur avant of cer- 


taine limitation in the ſucceſſion of the erowne, till 
the time of Dunawallo Aen. 2 alice the 


land to monarchi e. : 


Actus quintus. Scena prima. 


Clan. Mandud. Gauenard. Fer e. E ubulus, 
Cubeeyn 


I ID ever age bring — lack t tyrant 3 ited 


The brother hath bereft the brothers life, 


he mother ſhe hath dyde her cruell hands 


bloud of her one ſonne, and now at laſt 8 


he people loe forgetting truth and love. 
ontemning quite both lawe and loyall hart, 
ven they have Laine their: e e lont and queene 


Shall this thats traiterous crime unpuniſht reſt N „ 10 f 


ven yet they ceaſe not carried out with rage. 


their rebellious routes, to threaten ſtill 
new bloud ſhedde unto the princes kinne 
0 de them all, and to uproote the race FEA 
0 


6 E ragedy of GorBopuc. 


Both of the king and queene, ſo are th moovde 
With Porrex death, wherein they aach, 
The guilteleſſe king without deſart at all. 
And traiterouſly have murdred him therfore,. 
And eke the queene. © | 0 
ee beet 
Shall ſubjects dare with force 
To work revenge upon their princes fact? 
Admit the woorſt that may, as ſure in this 4 
The deede was foule, the queene toflaye her ſong 
Shall yet the ſubje& ſeek to take the ſwoord! . * 
Ariſe againſt his lord, and ſlaye his king? 
O wretched ſtate where thoſe rebellious hartes 
Are not rent out even from their living breaſtes,: . - 
And with the body throwne unto the e | 
As carrion foode, for terrour of the reſt. 
| 2 Pergas, 
There can no puniſnment be Govght too G 
For this ſo greevous crime, let ſpeede therfore 
Be uſde therein, for it behoveth ſo. %; 
Eubulus. 
Ye all my lordes I fee conſent in one, 
And I as one conſent with ye mall: 
I holde it more then neede; with ſharpeſt lawe 
To puniſhe their tumultuous bloody rage. 
For nothing more may ſhake the common Rate, 
Then ſufferance of uproares without redreſſe: 


Wherby how ſone kingdomes of mighty power, ö 1 


After great conqueſts made, and ffouriſhing 
In fame and wealth have beene to ruine brought, 

I pray to Jove that we may Tather waile e 
Such hap in them, then witnes in ourſelves. 

Eke fully with-the duke my minde agrees 

That no cauſe ſerves, wherby the ſubject may. 

Call to account the dooinges of his prince; 
Much leſſe in blood by ſwoord to woorke Tenge! 
No more then may the hand cut of the head. 
In acte nor ſpeech, no not in ſecret Ueought © 
The ſubject may rebell againſt his lord, 

Or judge of him that ſits in Cæſars ſeate, 
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im grudging minde to damne thoſe he miſlikes. =» 
WT rough kinges forget to governe as they ouglit, 
et ſubjects muſt obey as they are bound. wp. a 8 * | 8 
Nut now my lordes before ye farder wade | af 
r ſpend your ſpeech, what ſharpe revenge ſhall fall 
Sy juſtice plague on theſe rebellious wights, 
Wc thinkes ye rather ſhould firſt ſearche the way 
= wich in time the rage of this aproare _ 
ought be repreſt - and theſe great tumults ceaſt, 
een yet the life of Brittaine land dooth hang, 
=: traitours ballaunce of unequall weight. | 


= ink not my lords the death of Gorboduc, 
or yet Videnaes blood will ceaſe their rage: 
ven our own lives, our wives and childeren, 
ur cuntrey dearſt of all, in danger ſtandes, 
Wow to be ſpoyld, now, now made deſolate, 
Id by ouriclves a conqueſt too enſue: 
Wor give once ſweye unto the peoples luftes,  _ 
o ruſh foorth on, and ſtaye them not in time, 
nd as the freame that rowleth downe the hill, 
d will they headlong run with raging thoughtes 
om bloud to bloud, from miſcheefe unto moe, 
o ruine of the realme, themſelves and all, 
giddie are the common peoples mindes, 
glad of change, more wavering then the ſea. 
ſee (my lordes) what ſtrength theſe rebels have 
hat hugie number is aſſembled ſtill, | 
r though the traiterous fact for which they roſe, 
wrought and doone, yet lodge they ſtill in feelde; 
that how farre their furies yet will ſtretch 
eat cauſe we have to dread; that we may ſeeke 
preſent battaile to repreſſe their power, 5 
cede muſt we uſe to levie force therfore, 
r either they forthwith will miſcheefe woorke, 
their rebellious roares forthwith muſt ceaſe : 
eſe violent thinges may have no laſting ſtonde. 
t us therefore uſe this for preſent helpe; 
wade by gentle ſpeech, and offer grace 
th gifte of pardon ſave unto the cheefe: 
d that upon condicion that forthwith -- 
ol. II. | . C They 


Ts 


co The Hageiy of nde 


They yeelde the captaines of their enterpriſecece, 
To beare ſuch guerdon of their traiterous fact 
As may be both due vengeanee to themſelves, - 1 
And 8 terrour to poſteriti de.. al v8 
This ſhall I think :- flatter: the greateſt parte, onto Und 2X7 
That now are holden with defire of home, =_ 
Wearied in feelde with colde of winters nightes © 
And ſome (no doubt) ſiriken with dread of were. a „ 2 
When this is once proclaimed, it ſhall make '"Y 
The captaines to miſtruſt the multitade, 1 2 © "il 
| Whoſe ſafetie bids them to betraye their heads, — 
And ſo much more becauſe the raſcall routes, 1 4 i 
In thinges of great and perilous attempte. 
Are never truſtie to the noble race. 8 85 
And while we treat and ſcande on tearmes of grace, 
We ſhall both ſtay their furies rage the while, 
And eke gaine time, whoſe only helpe ſuffiſetn 
Withouten · warre to vanquiſhe rebells power. 
In the meane while, make you in readines 
Such band of horſemen as ye may prepare: 
Horſemen you know, are not the commons frength, 


F 


— - 8 ys py my 


— 


But are the force and ſtore of noble men, f 
Wherby the unchoſen and unarmed ſorte 32 1 
Of ſkilleſs rebelles, whome none other power, ef 
But number makes to be of dreadfull force, h 
With ſoddeine brunt may quickly be oppreſt, 1 
And if this gentle meane of proffred grace, e 
With ſtubborne hartes cannot ſo farre availe 12 
As to aſſwage their deſperate courages: ie 
Then doo I wiſh ſuch flaughter to be made, Sel as 
As preſent age and eke poſteritie © * 
May be adrad with horrour of revenge $4 IR a] 
That juſtly then ſhall on theſe rebelles fall:  ""* 
This is my lordes the ſumme of mine adviſe. . 
53 en; 


Neither this caſe admittes: debate ax bibs! * „ e 
And though it did: this ſpeeche that hath deen re 
Hath well abridgde the tale I would have told. wh 
Fully with Eubulus doo I conſent . 
rn 9 


le, 


We 7 — 3ORBODUCE) 5 
o you my lordes, may ſeeme — 954 7511 


ah that it ane _—_ be put in e Hot 51656 o 
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My lords then let us s preſently. . 

nd follow this that lief n ſo well. 
Fergus. 

If ever time to gaine a kingdome 3 

ere offred man, now it is offred me: 


4 he realme is reft both of their king and queene, 


he offpring of the prince is {laine and dead, 

o iſſue now remaines, the heire unknowne, . 

he people are in armes and mutinies, 

he nobles they are buſied how to ceaſe 
heſe great rebellious tumultes and uproares. 


Ss 


nd Brittaine land now deſerte left alone 
mid theſe broyles uncertaine where to reſt, 


| offers herſelfe unto that noble hart 


hat will or dare purſue to beare her — 


an I that am the duke of Albanye 
iſcended from that line of noble bloud, 


hich hath ſo long flouriſht in woorthy fame . - 
f valiant hartes, ſuch as in noble breaſts 

f rigat ſhould reſt above the baſer ſorte, 

efuſe to adventure life to winne a crowne?.. . 

hom ſhall I finde enemies that will withſtand, 

ly fact heerin, if L attempt by armes 

o ſeeke the ſame. now in theſe times of * ? 

heſe dukes power can hardly well appeaſe 

he people that already are in armes. 

t if perhaps my force be once in field, 

not my ſtrength in power above the beſt 

fall theſe lords now left in Britaine land. | 
nd though they ſhould. match me with power of men, | 
et doubtfull is the chaunce of battailes are. 

victors of the field we may depart, 

urs is the ſcepter then of great Britaine, 

ſlaine amid the plaine this bodie be, 

line enemies yet ſhall not denie me this, 

ut that I died giving the noble charge 

0 hazard life for conqueſt of a crowne. 
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32 The Tragedy of GR ve. 
Forthwith therefore will I in poſt depart 


To Albanye, aud raiſe in armour there og m 


All power I can: and here my: Jecrete frends 


Ey ſecrete practiſe mall ſollicite ſtil/ ! o e I 
140 ſeeke to winne to me the Peoples hart, .. +00 
_ 


For loe, when once the duke had offred er 


T8 


A dus quintus. N e 
Zalalus. de Mandud. Gavenard, Areſtus. Na until 3 


Eat . 


Jove, how are theſe peoples dies abuſde? 

What blind furie thus headlong carries them? 75 
That though ſo many bookes, ſo many rolles 
Of auntient time record what greevous plagues 00 RM 
Ligkt on theſe rebels aye, and though ſo ot 
Their eares have heard their aged fathers tel! 
What juſt reward theſe traitours ſtill receives 
Vea though themſelves have ſeene deepe death and b 
By ſtrangling cord and ſlaughter of the ſword 
J o ſuch aſſignde, yet can they not beware, 
Yet can they not ſtay their rebellious hands 
But ſuffring too fowle treaſon to diſtane 8 1 
Their wretched minds, forget their loyall hartz ! 
Reject all truth, and riſe againſt their prince. 
A ruthefull caſe, that thoſe whom nature bana, 
Whom grafted lawe, by duty, truth, and faith 
Bound to preſerve their country and their king, 
Borne to defend their common welth and prince, 
Even they ſhould give conſent thus to ſubvert Þ 
Thee Britaine land, and from thy. wombe ſhould bring ; 
(O native ſoile) thoſe, that will needes deſtroy 
And ruine thee and eke themſelves in ſ me: Al 


Of pardon ſweet (the multitude miſled - -. .-- -- 
By traiterous fraud of their ungratious bende) 
One ſort that ſawe the daungerous ſueceſſe 


2 1 


— 
be 
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r gabborne ſtanding in rebellious warre, | i 

Ind knew the difference of princes power, - 5 
rom headles number of tumultuous routes, | Ted. 00 1 
nom common countries care and private feare ON 
aught to repent the terrour of their rage, 
aid hands upon the captaines of their band, 
nd brought them bound unto the mightie dukes; 
another ſort not truſting yet ſo well 

WT he truth of pardon, or miſtruſting more 
heir owne offence then that they ſhould conceive 
ure hope of pardon, for ſo towlemildeed 5 
Ir for that they their captaines could not yeold,. | 
BF ho fearing to be yeelded fled before, 

ole home by ſilence of the ſecrete night. 
Ine third unhappie and enraged ſofrt FF 

f deſperate harts, who ftaind in princes bloud; © 
om traiterous furour could not be withdraws © - 
y love, by lawe, by grace ne yet by feare,- 
y proffred life, ne yet by threatned death, 18 

ith minds hopeles of life, dreadles of — 1 5 

areles of country, and aweles of God, N 
ood bent to fight as furies did them — 
ith valiant death to cloſe their traiterous life - . 8 
heſe all by power of horſemen were * 
nd with revenging ſword ſlaine in the bell, 
r with the ſtrangling cord hangd on the trees, 
here yet the carrien carcaſes doo N 
he fruits that rebels rape of their uproars, 
id of the murder of their {acred prince. hd, 
t loe, where doo approch-the'noble dukes, '' 
whom theſe tumults have beene thus appaaide. - hf 
[ thinke the world will — atlongth beware, 

d feare to Par eee — Weir be 1 

Mandud. 


— * 


* ds 5 o& X 


„ 


If not: thoſe traiterons hearts thar doviebalt: = 
et them behold. the wide and kugie fields 
ith blood and bodies ſpred of rebels Maine ;\ © - © *? 
ie luſtie trees clothed with corpſes dee 

Mat ſtrapgled with the cord doo bang therein. 
I S©43 Halm. 
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A juſt 00 Fro as all Gives) befor 1 10 5 1543 380} 3 

Have ever lotted to thoſe wretched elke. eine 2171 
"Gawvenard.” aneh e0 2408 

But what meanes he that irik here ſo fat TH al 

Nuntius. 

My lords, as dutie and my troth doth woove, ; 

And of my country worken care in me, + 
That if the ſpending of my breath availe 9 


To doo the ſervice that my hart deſires, 1010 a 4 
would not ſhun to imbrace a preſent ; oor _ 


So have I now in that wherein I thought 5 won ung 
My travaile might perfourme ſome good effect —_ 
Ventred my life to bring theſe tidings heereQ. 
Fergus the mightie duke of Albany 
Is nowe in armes, and lodgeth in the feld 
With twentie thouſand men, hither he Mis 
His ſpeedie march, and minds to invade the 3 
Daily he gathereth ſtrength, and ſpreads abroad 3 
That to this realme no certaine heire renizines, bal : 
That Britaine land is left without a guide, MELEE by = 
That he the ſcepter ſeekes, for nothing els Win 
But to preſerve the people and the land "Bp 
Which now remaine as ſhippe without a lerne; "= 
Loe this 1s that WEEN 1 have here to ſain” TP nf A 
Clotyn. fi 767 v £2 © 408 7 Dl 
Is this his faith? nal ſhall he rally , wor cha 4 
Abuſe the vauntage of unhappie times? 00 0 610 
O wretched land, if his outragious pride," = — 
His cruell and untempred Wilfalne s 1 9 
His deepe diſſembling ſhewes of falſe het I 1 
Should once attaine the crowne of Britaine 4. 
Let us my lords, with timely force reſiſtt 9 mn 5 
The new attempt of this our common foe, wan ay 
As we would er the flames of common lire, 7 
Mandud. ne 
Though we remulig without a cettalne prinbe 5: 1 
To weeld the realme, or guide the RY ie, 1 
Vet now the common mother of us all, . 
Our native lande, our country that contains 


The Tragedy of Oonkopbe. 
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0 : Jur WIVES, children, kindred,. ourſelves _ all 
hat ever is or may be deare to man, N 
y I ries unto us ta helpe ourſelves and hers. 59701 J 
Net us advaunce our powers to repreſſe 
Yi 1 his growing foe of all our liberties. e348 
x Gavenard. 
= Yea let us ſo my lords with haſtie ſpeede: 
aud ye (o gods) ſende us the welcome death, 
| = 0 ſhed our bloud i In field, and leave us not 
n lothſome life to linger out our lives, 
o fee the hugie heapes of theſe miſnapßs, 
at now roll downe upon the wretched "SE BY 
RV here emptie place of princely governaunce, 
o certaine ſtay now left of doubtles heire, 
os leave this guideles realme an open pray 
o endleſſe ſtormes and waſte 5 civill warre. 
8 ts Hh 
That ye, my lands, doo —_ in one 85 
o ſave your country from the violent N 
nd wrongfully uſurped tyrannie 
f him that threatens conqueſt of you all, 
Jo ſave your realme, and in this realme yourſelves | 
0 rom forraine thraldome of ſo proud a 3 
yl uch doo I praiſe, and I beſeech the gods 
ich happy howers to requite it you. + 
ot, o my lords, fith now the heavens wrath | 
8 ath reft this lande the iſſue of their prince: 
ich of the bodie of our late ſoveraigne het | 
emaines no mo, ſince the yoong kings be flaine, 
nad of the title o'th'deſcended crowne, | 
ncertainly the divers mindes doo thinke _ 
1 ven of the learned ſorte, and more IR g 
ul partiall fancie and affection deeme : | 
1 put moſt uncertainly will climbing pride 
nd hope of reigne withdraw from ſundrie party 
2} he doubtfull right and hopefull luſt to reigne, 
ſi hen once this noble ſervice is atchievd, 
or Brittaine Land the mother of ye all, I 
hen once ye have with armed force repreſt, [ 
he proud attempts of this Albanian prince,” +? 
C 4 Thar 


That threatens e e 3 7 tire 5] 
When ye ſhall vanquiſbers returne from fcelddde 


— — — G — — n.. — 


And finde the princely ſtate an open pray, 0 - 2 
i To greedy luſt and to uſurping power, >=: 27225 £9. 8 
0 Then, then (my lordes) if ever kindely care 7 
9 Of ancient honour of your aunceſtours 0 2 
| [ Of preſent wealth and nobleſſe of your — T 


Yea of the lives and ſatetie yet to comme i 
Of your deere wives, your children and your be, 
Might move your 1 hartes with gentle e 3 
Then, then have pittie on the torne æſtat,, "i 
Then helpe to ſalve the well neere hopeles e 22 176 i J 
Which ye ſhall doo, if you your ſelves — = 
The ſleaing knife ne your owne mothers — x 
Her ſha!l you ſave, and you and yours in N = 
If ye fhall all with one aſſent forbeare 
Once to lay hand, or take unto your ſelves, 
The crowne by colour of pretended — 
Or by what other meanes io ever it bee i 
Till firſt by commen counſell of en _ 
In parliament, the regall diademm 
Be ſet in-certaine place of governaynee, a 
In which your parliament and in your 
Prefer the right (my lordes) without - — _- 
Qt ſtrength of freendes, or whatſoever cauſe : . 
'That may ſet forward any others parte, —— "= 
For right will laſt, and wrong — EE i bl 
Right meane I his or hers, upon whoſe name 
The people reſt by meane of native line, : ' 
Or by the vertue of ſome former lawe,  - 
Alreadie made their title toadvaunce:.. --  * 
Such one (m lords) let be your choſen king, _— 

- Such one ſo 2, —— within your native land, 
Such one preferre, and in no wiſe admit, 
The heavie yoake of ſorreine governaun ee: 

Let forreine titles yeelde to publike — . 
And with that hart wherwith ye now prepare 40 
Thus to withſtand the proude invading fo, . 
With that ſame hart (my lordes) keepe out alſo © 5 
Unnaturall chraldome of — * 
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e ſuffer you againſt the rules of kinde, * 
our mother land to ſerre 2 forreine prince.” TEIN NY 
„ +£ abuts" aa itt Di Bulk 

| Loe heere the f Brutus h Une, 20 


nd loe the entrie to the wofull wrack 
1 : ud utter ruine of this noble realme. 2 
he royall king, and eke his ſonnes are ſlaine, 0 
o ruler reſtes within the regall ſeate: N 
he heire to whom the ſcepter longes unknowne : 5 
hat to the force of forreine princes power, - 
V home vauntage of your wretched ſtate may tempty | 1 
y ſodaine armes to gaine ſo rich a realme, 
ind to the proude and greedy minde at home 
V home blinded luſt to reigne leades to aſpire, 
oe Brittaine realme is left an open praye, 
| preſent ſpoyle by conqueſt to enſue. 
ho ſeeth not now how many riſing mindes 3 
oo feed their thoughts, with hope to reach a realme f 5 
Ind who will not by force attempt to wine 
great a gaine that hope perſwades to have: 
\ {imple colour ſhall for title ſerve, 
"ho winnes the royall crown will want no right, 
lor ſuch as ſhall diſplaye by long diſcent 
| !yniall race to prove him ſelfe a king. 5 
n the meane while theſe cyvill armes ſhall 1 rage. * 
nd thus a thouſand miſcheefes ſhall unfolde 
ind far and neere ſpread thee O Brittame land. 
right and law ſhalt ceaſe, and he that had, 
othing to daye, to morrow ſhall enjoy © _ 
reat heapes of good, and. he that flowd i in wealth, wh 
oe he hall be bereft of life and all: „ SOR PH 
nd happieſt he that then poſſeſſeth leaſt. 1 
he wives ſhall ſuffer rape, maidens ee, Wo 
nd children fatherles ſhall weepe and waile: | * > £1995 
ith fier and fwoord thy native folke ſhall N * — 
ne kinſman ſhall bereave an others life, 2 
be father ſhall unwitting flay the ſonne, 
he ſonne ſhall ſlay the fire and know it not: 
omen and maides the cruell ſouldiers ſwoord? 25 
hall pearce to death, and ſillie children loe wig 
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The Tragedy of GoxBopve. 


By violent hand fhall elofe their latter da. 1 


Whome ſhall the-fierce and-bloudie folder 


Reſerve to life, whome ſhall he ſpare: From death f. 


Even thou (O wretched mother) halfe alive I 
Thou ſhaltbeholde thy deere and only childe'/i + 25) 2 
Slaine with the „ while he yet ſuckes thy broft, - 


Loe, giltles bloud ſhall thus eche where be ſhed :/ 
Thus ſhall the waſted ſoyle yeelde foorth no fruite - 


But dearth and famine ſhall podleſſe the land. (5 1 
The townes ſhall be conſumde, and burnt with ber, „ 1 E 


The peopled citties ſhall waxe deſolate s 

And thou (O Brittaine land) whilome in renowne, 
Whilome in wealth and fame ſhalt thus be torne. 

Diſmembred thus, and thus be rent in twaine, 

Thus waſted and defacte, ſpoylde and deſtroide. 

Theſe be the fruites your cyvill warres will bring. 

Heerto it comes when kinges will not conſent, | 9] 

To grave advice, but follow wilfull will: 

This is the end, when in yong princes hartes 


Flattery prevailes, and ſage rede hath no place: <ul 17 


Theſe are the plagues when murder is the meane 
To make new heires unto the royall crowne. . 
Thus wreak the Gods when that the mothers wrath 
Nought but the bloud of her own childe may ſwage: 
Theſe miſcheefes ſpring, when rebells will ariſe, 
To worke revenge and judge their princes fact, 

'T is, this enſues when noble men doo faile 

In loyall troth, and ſubjectes will be kinges. 

And this dooth grow, when loe unto the prince, 
W home death or ſodeyne hap of life bereaves, 
No certaine heire remaines, ſuch certeintie 

As not all only is the rightfull heire, 

But to the realme is ſo made knowne to be, 

And troth therby 'veſted-in-{ objects hartes, 

To owe faith there, Where right is knowne to reſt. 
Alas, in parliament what hope can be, 

When is of parliament no hope at all, 

Which though it be aſſembled by conſent, 

Yet is it not likely with conſent to end: 


What 


T hat playing in the ſtreetes and feeldes ee Bi 3 
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The Tragedy of Gobo pe. 59 
hile eche one for him ſelfe or for his freend: :/-; 1:17 
Againſt his foe, ſhall:travaile what he may, 
hile now the ſtate left open to the man, 
hat ſhall with greateſt force invade the ame, 11191941 


10 9 Shall fill ambitipus mindes with gaping: hope 


hen will they once with yeelding hartes Geer, of T 


0 7 Or in the while how ſhall the realme be uſde? 


No, no: then parliament ſhould have beene helde, * 


And certaine heires appointed to the crowne 


| 1 To ſtaye their title on eſtabliſnt right, 


\nd plant the people in obedience, 


N 3 While yet the prince did live, whoſe name and power 


hy lawfull ſummons and authoritie, 
Wight make a parliament to be of force, 


And might have ſet the realme in quiet ſtaye: 


1 


f But now, O happie man, that ſpeedy death 
Deprives of life, ne is enforct to ſee 
Theſe hugie miſcheefes and theſe miſeries, 


bee cyvill warres, theſe murders and theſe wronges. 


Of juſtice yet muſt Jove in fine reſtore, _ 
This noble crowne unto the lawfull heire : 
For right will alwaies live, and riſe at length, 


But wrong can never take deepe roote to . 


The ende of the Trageay of lea Garbedicr 
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COMEDY. 


y FOHN LILLY. 
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OHN LILLY, the Author of this Comedy, fouril' il 
ii the Reign of Queen Elizabeth. He was a Kenti 6 
Man, and took his Maſter of Arts Degree at Magda 
College, Oxford, in 1575. This Play was fir/t prin 
in 1591. He wrote in all nine Plays, fix of which ab 
printed in a ſmall Volume in 1632. by one Mr. Blowilf 
evho, in his Title-page, ſtiles our Author the witty, con 
cal, facctiouſſy quick and unparallePd John Lilly. T8. 
ſaid Mr. Blount, in his Pr lee to thoſe Plays, ſpeaking iff 
a Book intitu!cd, Euphues and his England, written if 

- this Author, /cys, ** Our Nation are in his Debt for 
« new Engliſe, which he taught them. Euphues wil 
dc his England began firſt that Language. All our I 
dies were then his Scholars; and that Beauty, lf 
« Court, which could not parli Euphuiſm, was as lit 
regarded as ſhe which now there ſpeaks not French 
His other Plays are Endymion, Galathea, Love's Met 
morphoſis, Maid's Metamorphoſis, Mother Bombe 
Midas, Sapho and Phao, the Woman in the Moon, « 
Comedies. The Story of Alexander's beſteaving Campaly 
on Apelles zs related in Pliny's Natural Hiſtory. 
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PROLOGUE at the Black F riers. 


e that fear the ftinging of waſps, make fans of 
_— peacocks tails, whoſe ſpots are like eyes: And Lepidus, 
0 could not ſleep for the chattering of birds, ſet up a 
aft, whoſe head was like a dragon: and we which | 
and in awe of report, are compelled to ſet before 
„sul, Pallas's frield, thinking by her virtue to cover 
e her's deformity. It was a fign of famine to Egypt, 
hen Nylus flowed leſs than twelve cubits, or more than 
geen: and it may threaten deſpair unto us, if we be 
ſs curious than you look for, or more cumberſome. But 
s Theſeus being promiſed to be bronght to an eagle's neſt, 
nd travelling all the day, found but a auren in a hedge, 
et ſaid this is a bird: ſo we hope, if the fhew of our 
elling mountain ſeeming to bring forth ſome elephant, per- 
orm but a mouſe, you will gently ſay, this is a beaſt. 
baſil ſoftly touched, yieldeth a faweet ſcent; but chafed in 
he hand, a rank ſavour, We fear even ſo that our la- 
ours ſlily glanced on, will breed ſome content; but exa- 
nined to the proof, ſmall commendation. The haſte in per- 
orming ſhall be our excuſe. There went two nights to 
e begetting of Hercules, Feathers appear not en the 
enix under ſeven months, and the mulberry tis twelve in 
pudding: but our travnils are like the hare's, who ct one 
ime bringeth forth, nouriſheth, and engendreth gain; 
pr like the brood of a Trochilus, whoſe eggs in the ſame mo- 
ent that they are laid, become birds, But howfoever we 
ni our work, abe crave pardon, if we offend in mat- 
- Fer 5+ 


[{ 64] 


ter ; and patience if abe tran refs n | . 
mixed mirth with counſel, and diſcipline with aig 


2 i not i in the. ame. garden-te is tr Ber 
e . ET 


"7 


2 horns, ſnakes their ſfeins, es ples 2 bills, * 
mere freſh for any other labour: fo our charge Lin 
Halen off, we ſhall be fit for greater matters. But 1 
lite the Myndians, we make our. gates greater than u 4 
town, and that our play runs out at the preface, we bug 
conclude : wiſhing, that although there be in yaur: A 
Judgnients an univerſal miſlike, yet ve may enjoy by) 
Wwonted e e5 a BOT I lence. | 
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E are afpamed that our bird, which fluttereth by 

"i twilight, ſeeming a ſevallow, ſhould be proved a 
. / 2gain/? the ſun. But as Jupiter placed Silenuss 

= 49mg the ſtars, and Alcibiades covered his pictures, 
ig owls and apes, with a curtain embroidered with 
ns and eagles, ſo are we enforced, upon & rough dif- 
rſe, to draw on a ſmooth excuſe, reſembling lapidaries, . 
bo think to hide the crack in a ftone, by ſetting it deep in 
4. The gods ſupp'd once with poor Baucis ; the Perſian 
gs ſometimes ſhaved flicks ; our hope is, your highneſs will 
this time lend an ear to an idle paſtime. Appion raiſing 
emer from bell, demanded only æubo aus his father; and 
calling Alexander from. his grave, ſeek only who was 
love. What ſoc r. wwe preſent, aue 20 it may be thought | 
e dancing of Agrippa ſhadows} who in the moment they 
ere ſeen, were of any ſhape one would conceive ; or Lyn- 
, who hawing à quick fight to "diſcern, have a ſhort 
mory to forget. With us it is like to fare as with 
rches, which giving light to others, conſume themſelves z 
d we ſhowing delight to others, ſame our ſelves. 
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Chius, 
Parmenio, 
„ 
Ariſtotle, 
Diogenes, 
| Melippur, 
Criſippus, 
Crates, 
Cleanthes, 
Anaxarchus, 
Apelles, © 
 Granichus, 
Manes, EServants to, 
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Campaſpe, 
Timoclea, 
Lais. 


SCENE, ATHENS. 
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Act. ; ; Scen. % | 
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14 litus, Parmenio, Timoclea, Campaſpe, | Alexander, He. 
| pbeſtion. 135 | 


t. FA Armenio, I cannot tell whether I 
Wap ſhould more commend in Alexan- 

der's victories, courage, or cour- 

ail tely ; in the one being a reſolution 

= 4 without fear, in the other a libe- 
== rality above cuſtom. - Thebes is 

aſed, the people not racked, towers thrown down, bo- 
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x none other than Alexander is; therefore ſeeing in 4 


ſtion; unleſs haply you conjecture (which none 


had Epaminondas walk'd about the walls; and yet mig 
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1 
bodies not thruſt aſide; a conqueſt without confi 108 1 
a cruel war in a mild rende J 
Far. Clytus, it becometh the ſon af Philip 40 


father a full perfection, who could have doubted in 
ſon an excellency? For as the moon can -borrow wil 
thing elſe of the ſun but light ; ſo of a fire, in ] 
nothing but virtue was, what could the child receive 
fingular ? it is for turquois to ſtain each other, not | 3 
diamonds; in the one to be made a diff erence in gol 3 
neſs, in the other no compariſon, I 
Clytus. You miſtake me, Parmenio, i whilſt 15 mM 
mend Alexander, you imagine I call Philip into qui 


judgment will conceive) that becauſe I like the fru : 
therefore I heave at the tree; or coveting* to Kit 4 
child, I therefore go about to poiſon the teat. 

Por. Ay, but Clytus, I perceive you are born nll 3 
eaſt, and never laugh but at the ſun-riſing; which arp 
eth tho a duty where you ought, yet no great n—_ ; 
where you might. 45 ] 

Cly. We will make no controverſy of chat - whit Þ 
there ought to be-no queſtion 5 only this ſhall be the 
pinion of us both, that none was,worthy to be the hi 
ther of Alexander but Philip, nor any meet to be tl 
ſon of Puili P but Alexander. | ..x 
Par. Soft, Clytus, behold the ſpoils and priſoners}! 
pleaſant fight to us, becauſe profit is join d with honon 
not much painful - to them, becauſe their captivity | 
eaſed by mercy. | 

Timo. Fortune, thou didſt never yet deceive yiruk 
becauſe virtue never yet did truſt fortune, Sword 
fire will never get ſpoil, where wiſdom and forum 
bears ſway. © O Thebes,” thy walls were raiſed by e 
ſweetneſs of the harp, but raſed by the ſhrillneſs of th 
trumpet. Alexander had never come ſo near the wal 
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the Thebans have been merry in their ſtreets, if he hat 
been to watch their towers. But deſtiny is ſeldom fon 
neyer * We are here now captive 
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. Cam'Pa'sÞF. 69 
e necks are yoaked by force, but whole hearts can 
Dield by death. Come, Campaſpe, and the bY 
us not be aſhamed' to caſt our eyes on him, on whom, 
fear'd not to eaſt our darts. 
„„. Madam, you need not doubt, it is Alexiader 
iss che conqueror, 5 
Limo. Alexander hath overcome, not conquer" 4. 
„. To bring all under his ſubjeRion, i 15 to e 
. He cannot ſubdue that which 1 is divine. 
BP... Thebes was not. 
ino. Virtue is. | 
. Alexander, as he tendreth virtue; ſo ke wilt you; 
drinketh not blood, but thirſteth aſter honour ; he is 
edy of victory, but never ſatisfied with mercy. In 
t terrible, as becometh a captain; in conqueſt mild, 
deſeemeth a King. In all things, than which Arg, 
be greater, he is Alexander. | 
an. Then if it be ſuch a thing to be Alexander, I 
Ne it ſhall be no miſerable thing to be a virgin, Fe or. 
Wc {ave our honours, it is more than to reſtore our 
cs. And rather do I wiſh he'd preſerve our fame 
Wn our lives, which if he do, we will confeſs there 
ei de no greater thing than to be Alexander. 
1 ex. nn are theſe F 8 of whence theſe 
1588 
H. Like your maj jelly they are prifoners, and of 
Hebes. 
oer. of what calling or reputation! > ER 
h. I know not, but they ſeem to be ladies of der : 
Ir. 
lex. I will know Madam, of whence you are . 
| * but who, I cannot tell. | 
tulle r. Alexander, I am the der of Theagines, who * 
ght a battel with thy father, before the city of Chie- 
. where he died, 1 ay which none can gainſay, Va» 
Wy 23 26 a 
Nix. Lady, Ries Weis in your wh ſparks of. 
r- brother's deeds, but worſer fortune in your life 
ore 15 dcath : but fear not, for you thall live without 
- | FF 
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violence, enemies, or neceſſity — But what are ou, 
lady, another ſiſter to Theag ines 59; + 
am. No ſiſter to Theagines, but an humble bu 
maid to Alexander, born of a mean Pabentage. a 
extream fortune. = 
Alex. Well, ladies, for ſo your virtues. ſhew 1 I 1 
whatſoever your births be, you ſhall be honourably ff | 
treated. Athens ſhall be your Thebes, and you 4M 
not be as objects of war, but as ſubjects to Alexand 
Parmenio, conduct theſe honourable ladies into the d nm | 
charge the ſoldiers not ſo much as in words to. offer thlli 
any offence, and let all wants be ſupply'd ſo far fom Ml 
ſhall be neceſſary for ſuch perſons, and: my priſonen 
[Exeunt Par, and cam 
Hepheſtion, it reſteth now that we_ have as great car 
govern in peace, as conquer in war: that whilſt al 
ceaſe, arts may flouriſh, and joining letters with lam 
we endeavour to be as good philoſophers as ſold Fj 
knowing it no leſs praiſe to be wiſe, than comment 4 
to be valiant. ; 
Hepb. Your majeſty therein ſheweth, that you han il 
great deſire to rule as to ſubdue ; and needs muſt ul 
common-wealth be fortunate, whoſe captain is a, pl 
pher, and whoſe Philoſopher is a captain. 8 _ 
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Act. 1. | SCen. 2. THe. 
Manes, Granichas, Pgllus. 


Manes. I Serve inſtead of a maſter, a mouſe, yi 
| houſe is a tub, whoſe dinner is a cruſ, 1 
whoſe bed is a board. 

P/yl. Then art thou in a ſtate of life which phil 
phers commend. A crumb for thy ſupper, a hand! 
thy cup, and thy cloaths for thy ſheets, For Nat 
Paucts contenta. 

+ Gra. Manes, it is pity ſo proper a man ſhoull 
caſt wy upon a 3 ; but that Diogenes, 
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; ſhould have Manes that 8 e it rieveth” on 
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ane pan you e it is a Ry 1 the as i : 
i tongue, and the toys of your head, that you have 
e that to-day, which I have not done theſe & thiree 


or-: 1 ee a 
Ss. Dined. © d. E. . 
ra, I think Diogenes Lips bit cold chearr. 
anes. I would it were wh but he keepeth, Keith 
nor cold. 
era. What then, 1 warm? What made Manes 
ui from his maſter the laſt daß? 
. Manes had reaſon ; ; for his name foretold as 
ch. 
Manes. My ame how ſo, fir boy? 
. You know that it is called Mons à no bende, be- 


2 


9 £ it ſtands ſtill. : 

m/s. Good. 5 

%. And thou art named Manes, a a | Maends becauſe 
Po run'ſt away. 


Manes, Paſling reafons ! I did not runaway, but re- 


F TA To a priſon, becxaſe then” wouldſt Bave leiſure 
ontemplate. 
Manes. I will prove that my body was Ber be- 
ſe it was in priſon. 
ra. As ho-]? 
ances, Did your maſters never teach you that the 
Lis immortal? | 
ra. Yes. ; | | 
Manes, And the body i is the prion. of the wh 
= IT. 

anes, Why then, thus to make my body . 
ut it in priſon. 
M 6 Oh bad! 
: JH. Excellent ill! 


A <4 # 28 
4 


Manes, 
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. n Vou may ſee how dull a faſting wit is 3 fh 23 
Fore, Pi 2 te Us Ape he lygper with. e de i 
the belt fellow of 8 | we me hin f E 
_ feads'in the ä N a N at non f 3 
| kitchen, ” 
 Phyllus. And 28 | 5 

Gram. Ah, ſirs, he} is a a king, i in "us dal 
5 the body ; abd a 4 God in his __ for the — 


a © = & 7 


fill my guts than my- brains. 3 

FA I ſerve Apelles, who feedeth me, as Dig 'M 
nes doth Manes ; for -at dinner the one preacheth al 1 : 
nence, the other commendeth counterfeiting : Wha 
would eat meat, he paints a ſpit; and when 1 mint, 
faith he, is not this a fair pot? and points to a tal ö 
which contains the banquet of the gods, where if 

many diſhes to feed the eye, but not to fill the gut, 

Era. What doſt thou then? ; 

Pl. This doth he then, bring in- many exam 
that ſome have lived by ſavours, and proveth that n | 
eaſier it is to grow fat by colours, and tells of birds that f 
been fatted by painted grapes in winter; and how m m 
have ſo fed their eyes with their miſtreſs's picture, 
they never deſir d to take food, being glutted wit 
delight in their favours. Then doth he ſhew * 
terfeits, ſuch as have ſurfeited with their filthy and lad 
ſome vomits, and with the riotous bacchanals of the of 
Bacchus, and his diſorderly crew, which are painted] 
to the life in his ſhop. To conclude, I fare hardly, 
I go richly, which maketh me when I ſhould begin 
ſhadow a lady's face, to draw a lamb's head,,and (oli. 
time to ſet to the body of a maid, a ſhoulder of mf 
ron; for Semper atimus meus oft in e, | 

Manes. Thou art a god to me; for could I ſel 
a cook's-ſhop painted, I would make mine eyes fat 
butter. For I have nought but ſentences to fil my A... 
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CAM ASY NA 78 
; plures octifit crapula quam yladius : muſa Jejumantibys 
wica : repletion killeth Aale y. And an old ſaw of 
Mtinence by Socrates": the belly is the heads grave, 
hus with fayifigs, not with meat, he n a Lan 


afrey. 
Gran. But how aof than hon live! 2 


Menes. With fine ele, huet air, and the top 


G an. Well, for this time, 1 will 8 thy gut 3 
d, among pots and platters, thou ſhalt ſee what it is 


W (rve Plato. 

P/31. For joy of Granieus, lets fing. 
aner. My voice is as clear in the evening a as in n the 
orning. | 

=_ Gr. Another many 3 emptineſs. 2 
„ „ Lenk. 
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Act I. Scen. 3. x 


1 f [elippur, Plats, 2 Criflages, Canter, ks. 
Anaxarchus, Alexander, FRA, Par menio, Chytus. | 


Had never ſuch ado to warn Tcholars to come 
before a king: Firſt, I came to Criſippus, a 

| lean old mad man, willing him preſently to appear 
fore Alexander: he ſtood _—_ on my face, neither 
oving his eyes nor his body: I urging him to give 
me anſwer, he took up a book, ſat down, and ſaid 
thing. Meliſſa, his maid, told me it was his manner, 

d that oftentimes ſhe was "Fan to thruſt meat into bis 
outh ; for that he would rather ſtarve than ceaſe ſtudy. 

ell, thought T, ſeeing bookiſh men are ſo blockiſh, 

d ſo great clerks ſuch ſimple courtiers, I will neither 
partaker of their commons nor their commendations. 
om thence I came to Plato, and to Ariftatle, and to 
ers others, none refuſing to come, ſaving an old ob. 
Vol. II. D 8 ſcure 
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Lell, he grunted I know not what, like a pig undef 4 


. Whilſt you ftudy'a cauſe of your wn; you omit'l 


God. Sts 


74 CA MY ASF. 
eure fellow; who, fitting in a tub turnid towards the ſuf 
read Greek to al young boy; him when I Will d tog 3 
pear'before prune 4, be.anſwer'dy.1f:Alexander wan 
tain ſee me, let him come to me; if learn of me, 
him come to me; whatſoever it be, let him come tou 
Why, ſaid I, he is a king; he-auſwer'd, Why. Lan ” 
philoſepher. Why, but he js Alexander; av, but Ta 
Diogenes. I was half angry to ſee one fo crock 1 
His ſhape, to be fo crabbed in his ſayings. So, gon 2 

my way, I ſaid, Thou: ſhalt repent it, if thou com 'I 
rot to Alexander: nay, ſmiling anſwer'd he, Ale 
may repent it, if he come not to Diogenes; virtue ni 
de ſought; not offer d: and ſo turning himſelf t 


tub —But 1 mui be gone, the philoſophers are 63 mull 
Bo xl 
-: Plane. FE is a difficult controverſy, Ariſtotle, and 
ther tobe wonder'd at than believ'd, how mn! 
thould work fupernatural eee; 2615 en a 
Asriſt. I do not fo much ſtand upon the apdur 1 
Connie! the moon, neither the Dæmonium of Socrat 
as that I cannot, by natural reaſon, give any reaſon 
the ebbing and flowing of the ſea, which makes n 
in the depth of my N to cry out, O ens entium 
tre mti! 
* n and you attribute fo 3 _— 
by: ſearching for things which are not to be found, 


. n 
812 Ws 3 5 


occaſion itſelf. There is no man ſo ſavage in wil 
reſteth not this divine particle, that there is an omni 
tent, eee and dine mover, which oP buy cal 


Cleamt. I am of dae e chat ahi firſt mover: mh 
you term God, is the inſtrument of all the moi 
which we arribure to nature. The earth, which isn 
ſwimmeth on the ifea, ſeaſons divided in themfel 
fruits growing in themſelues, the majeſty of the en 
the whole firmament of the world, and whatſoever 
appeareth miraculous, what man 1 of mean c 4 
880 bat cur prove it natural. 1 * 1 

= An can 
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ue Theſe cauſes ſhall be debated- at our philo- 
mers feaſt, in which controverſy JL will take part 
« Ariſtotle, that Abe is natura rer _ yet not 
-2 I ve 42 un. 
2 i F 6 J with Plato, that there 4s: Du er 
7x11245, and not nature. ö TW 
=. Here cometh Alexander. „ 
Alex. I ſee, Hepheſtion, that theſe philoſophers are 
re attending for us. 
Hepheft. They are not philoſophers, if ao know not 
ir duties 
Hex. But 1 mach maryel Diogenes would be 4 
ed. | 
7% 1 x fa not think but his exeuſe will be berter 5 
in Melippus' meſſage. 
Alex. I will go ſee him, Hepheſtion, becauſe I long 
ſee: him that would command Alexander to come, to 
om all the world is like to come. Ariſtotle and the 
, ſince my coming from Thebes. to Athens, from a 
ice of conqueſt to a palace of quiet, J have reſolved 
th myſelf in my court to have as many philoſophers 
J had in my camp ſoldiers. My court: ſhall be a 
ool, wherein I will have uſed as t doctrine in 
ace, as ] did in war diſcipline. 
Ariſt. We are all here, ready to be add and 
d we are that we are commanded ; for that nothing 
er becometh kings than literature, which maketh 
n come as near to the Loy in widows as they t in 
nity 1 
lex It is fo, Ariliazle 2 but yet there Am W 
and of your bringing up, that ſought 80 deitroy 
Xander : Caliſtenes, Ariſtotle, whoſe treaſons againſt 
ow: ſhall not be borne out: with the: xcalons: of 15 
1lotop V. 
rift. I ever miſchief enter d into we heart of Ca- 
nes, let Caliſtenes ſuffer for it; but that Ariſtotle ever 


e any ſuch thing of Calidtenes, Ariſtotle doth 


. Well, Ariſtotie, hindred- May: blind thee, ond 
et. en me; but, in kings cauſes, I will not ſtand to 
D 2 3 


Wo 2, 


ſcholars 


76 SGAM HAS PEI nj 
ſoholars arguments. This meeting ſhall. be for à d 
mandment, that you all frequent my court, -inſtrud 4 |; 
young with rules, confirm the old with reaſons : let youll 
lives be anſwerable to, your learnings, ay Prog T 
ing be contrary to my promiſes. — 
Hapbeſt. Vou ſaid you would aſk- every one. of tial 
a queſtion, which Hioagns. 1. none of us could alan | 
Alex. I will: Plato" of all vets: which is the i 
Lileſt ? | 
Pato. That which man hitherto never. knew... ... 
Alex. . how ſhould a man de; "hou 
wy if. In doing « a nk 8 for. a man. 1 
| Alex. Crifippus, - which Wäĩps as the © Bf x or l i 
N : | ml 
| Crifip. The day, by a tay... - | 
Alex, Indeed, ſtrange queſtions muſt e tran 
anſwers. CONE what ſay Fs is life or e 
en? ? 5: 
Clean. Life; chat ſuffereth ſs, many ese 
Alex. Crates, how long ſhould a man live? A 
Crates, Till he think it better to die than to live. 
Aux: Anaxarchus, whether doth che ſea or the g 
bring forth moſt creatures? 17 
Anu. Ae carth-s- for hes ſos. is | but x part d IF 
$95 1b 
Alex. Hepheſtions methinks they. have anſwer 
well, and in ſuch queſtions I mean often to try then 
Hepheft. It is better to have in your court a wiles 
than in your ground a golden mine. Therefore wa 
I leave war to ſtudy wiſdom; were I Alexander. 
Alex: $0 would I, were I Hepheſtion. But ch 
let us go and give releaſe, as I promis'd to our The 
thralls. e 
Plato. Thou art fortunate, Ariſtotle, that Alexa 
is thy ſcholar; 
Aerſt. And all. you happy, that he i your f 
re 
2 I could like the man well = 1 coule w 
engl to be but a man, + 
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Gar AS PEI 77 
Ariſt. He ſeeketh to draw eat to the Gods in Mien 


2 38 imb 
oA Peay Diagoteyo: r fer 41 „% ne 
Plats, Let us queſtion 2 little with Diogeties, why he 
ent not with us to Alexander. Diogenes, thou did'ſt 
rget thy" duty, thay chou went'ſt not” with in to che 
Doe. And” vo your profeſſion, that” you went ro 
e king. 11 
Plats. Thou tak'ſt as great" pride a be peeviſh, as 
Hers do glory to be virtudus. > POT 
Diog. And thou as great honour, ela a hiloſopher. 


| ; be thought court-like; #s others ae that be Cour- 


LI 


rs, to be accounted philoſophers. . 1 


|? Arift. Theſe auſtere manners ſet aſide, | it Is ven 


Wown that thou didſt counterfeit money. 
W P77. And thay thy manners, in thar thou at not 
unterfeit monex. RED: R 
Ariſt. Thou haſt reaſon to contemn the court, 
ing, both it body and mind, too erooked for a cour- 


Ding g. As 990d be. cxookbe, and endedebur to m make 


felt Rraight from dhe cbuft, As to be Kraight, and 
to be crooked at the court. 
lh Thou chink'ſt it a grace 10 be oppoſite a 
exander. ., 

Diog. And thou ts be jump v with Alexander. 
Hnax,. Let us go; for in contemning him, we that 
er pleaſe him, dan ir wondering at him. 

l Ait. Plato, what do'ſt thou think of Diogenes ? ? 
Hare. To e foo, "Let us go ö 
ILY e Phiby * 
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582 "a Poll, I aue. Gr ichs. m_—_ 


Pljtlus./ Ehold, Manes,” where thy maſter is, 5 9 
ing either for bones for his dinner, or e 
for his ſleeves. I will go ſalute him. -. - + | 
Manet. Do ſo; but mum, not a word that wal ; 1 
Manes. : | 
Grun. T den de thou bekind, and I will 89.m 
piyllus. n | 
Pl. All hail, Diogenes, to your proper Nn. 
Diog. All hate 10 thy peeviſh oonditions. 8 
. Gran. O dog! FT; Gy 21.85 
Fh. What do'ſt thou ſeek for here? 
Diog. For a man, and a beaſt. . 
Grau. That is eaſy, without thy light 0 tobe 
be not all theſe men? | : 
2 + Dieg. Call'd men. |; oF 5 
| (2 4. What beaſt i 18 it thou look'ft for .. Nn 1 : 
Dic. The beaft my man, Manes, - 
25]. He is a beaſt, indeed, that will ſerve thee,” i 
Diog So is- be that be gat thee, . : 
| Gran, What .would'ſ: thod 0, at; thou. one 
Manes? 
Diog. Give him leave to do as ke bath done bes 
Gran. What's that? +l 
Diog. Fo run away. 28 bh 
Il. Why, haſt thou no need of Manes? ” Ad 
Dieg. It were æ ſhame for Diogenes to have need 
E and for Manes to have no need of Diogen ea 
Gran. But put *he bos ane, would: ke 
entertain any uns et wM AM 
 Diog. Upon conditionᷣ-Bx nn 
Pj, What? 4 = 
ws: That you ſhould tell me wherefore any of 1 


both were . 


Gra 1 


Gau 29 
Cran. Why, I am a ſcholar, and well ſcen in philo- 


ſophy: | 
Phl. And I a ?prentice, and well-Teen in painting. - 9 
I Ding. Well then, Granichus, be thou a painter to 
nend thine ill face; and thou, Plyllus, a philoſopher, 
correct thine evil manners. Bat Who is that, 
lanes? 
Manes. I care not who I were; ſo I were not Manes.” | 
Gran. You are taken tardy. 
50. Let us flip aſide, Granichus, t be che Talatation 
etween Manes and his maſter. bg 
Diog. Manes, thou know'ſt the laſt day I 8 
dich, to drink in my hand, becanſe it Was) ſuper- 
bous; now 1 am determin'd to put away my. man! and 
re myſelf : : quia; non egeo tui wel te. 
Manes, Maſter, you know a-while age L aan AWAY ; ; 
= [ mean to do again: ei lie tibs, aun eſe argen- 
N , 
Bi I know I have ne money, ee | 
era man; for I was refolv'd- long ſince to P. away 
Wot} my flaves, money and Manes, --' 
Mannes. So was I determin'd to "Hake of both. my 
ogs, hunger and Diagenes 
Pl. C O ſweet conſent between | A wes and + Jew 6 
ar 35 ie IN 1 (91230 $65 27 . 
Gran. Come, let . them. 108 x 2 
gl. It ſhall not need, for this is their ver: na. do 
ey dine one upon another.. [ai Diagenes. 
N ee oe, Nes, art n een thy 
1 117 3; 9; 
Manes. No: 1 did but nm bind 0 to bim 
Fg.. Why, you! wers at martal q ara. * 
gh; In faith, no: we brake d bitter jeſt one upon 
other. non þY.& Of elle Ius 8 1 
Graz. Why, hau art an dogged. as s 
Phil. My — knew them both little helps. 
Manes, Well, I will hie me aſter m — N 
'Gran, Why, is it ſupper-time with AY 
_— " . bim at alk times wen be he: bath 
4 1 13; 464 2510 2008 2 $24 ith 
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aue. N'Tand aſide, fir boy, till you be call'd HY 
" pheſtion, how do. vou like che ſweet face 
Campaipe 7 Late 3 
 Hephe ſt" I cannot but commend the flour courage i L 
Timogles. ot „ een . ' 
Alex. Without doubt; Campaſpe had fome greatm 
to her father. 
_ Hepheſt.. You know Timoclea had Theagines to'k 
brothefßf 
. Alex. Timoclea fall in thy mouth! art thou not 
8 d | 
© "Hepheſt. Not I. 100 b d we 
"flex, Not with Timoclea you 1 mean; wherels i 
reſemble the lapwing, who 'crieth moſt where her nt 
is not, And fo, to lead me from elpying your 10 
Campaſpe, you cry Timocle a.. WH 
Hepheft. Could I as well ſubdue: (kingdoms; 4 10 
ty; thoughts, or were I as far from ambition as 1 U 
from love, all the world would account me as valiahey 
arms, ee er eee minen 45 20 
1 love a vice? 2 N 3h 
l. It is no virtue itt Jrine£ NE COTS TT 
prog Well, now ſhalt thou fre what {mall differs 
a e Altadena: Hepheſtion: And fin 
thou haſt been always — of my triumphs, - 


wn thy head, He uſhing to Hear that Which 


m not . 
94. Might my words .crave ene 
dit, I would both diſcharge the duty of a ſubject, for 
am, and the office of a friend, for ſo I will. ' , 
flex, Speak, Hepheſtion, for whatſoever. is ſpoken, 
Pbeſtion ſpeaketh to Alexander. 
%. I cannot tell, Alexander, whether the report 
gnore ſhameful to be heard, or the canſe ſorrowful to 
believed? What, is the ſon of Philip, king of Ma- 
on, become the ſubje& of Campaſpe, the captive of 
ebes? Is that mind, whoſe greatneſs” the world could 
contain, drawn within the compaſs of an idle alluring 
? Will you handle the ſpindle with Hercules, when 
| ſhould ſhake the ſpear with Achilles? Is the Warlike 
s of drum and trump turned to the ſoft noiſe of lyre 
te? the neighing of barbed ſteeds, whoſe loud- 
del the air with terror, and whoſe breaths dimned 
ſun with ſmoak, converted to delicate tunes and a- 
rous glances? O Alexander, that ſoft and yielding 
d ſnould not be in him, whoſe hard ang dc 
rt hath made ſo many yield. But you love: ak grief! but 
m? Campaſpe? ah ſhame! a maid forſooth unknown, 
a oble, and who can tell whether immodeſt? whole 
are framed by art to enamour, and whoſe heart wa 
de by nature to enchant, Ay, but ſhe is beautiful ; 
but not therefore chaſte. Ay, but ſhe is comely in 
parts of the bod; yea, but the may be crooked. in 


« 
F 2 ET; 


e part of the mind: Ay, bat ſhe is wile 3 Jed, Dat 


s 2 woman. Beauty is like the blackberry, which 
neth red when it is not ripe, reſembling preciqus 
es that are poliſhed with honey, which the ſinoother 
look, the ſooner they break. It is thought won- 
l among the ſeamen, that a mugil, of all fſhes the 
elt, is found in the belly of the Bret, of all the ſlow⸗ 

And ſhall it not ſeem monſtrous to wiſe men, . that | 
heart of the greateſt 27 ueror of the world Thoul 
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BY SANs f PE. 1 
Ve found it che hands of the wealleſt creature of natuj Y 
of'a woman? of a captire f. Erxmins have fair lll 
Þut fo wil Hives; hers: freſh leon, but a 
bones j women fair faces, but falſe hearts. Re menge 
Alexander, thou haſt a camp to govern, not e 2 
fall not from the armour of Mars to the arms of | Vena 
from the fiery aſſaults of war, to the maiden ly firm r 
of love; from diſplaying the eagle in thine: enſign, u 
down the ag T b. Alexander, that where wii 
tune could not conquer, folly : ſhould overcome; But 
hold all the perfection that may be in Campaſpe ; 2 
eurling by nature, not art; {ſweet alluring - eyes; a 
face made in deſpite of Venus, and a ſtately port in i 
dain of Juno; a wit apt to conceive, and quick to 
wer; a {kin as ſoft as ſilk, and as ſmooth as jet ;-alu 
White hand, a fine little foot; to conclude, . a! Ko 
ſwerable to the beſt part: what of this? though held Y 
heavenly gifts, virtue and beauty, „is ſhe not of ea, 
metal, fleſh and blood? You, Alexander, that would 
Ft ikew yourſelf in this worſe than a man, ſo ſooi 
e both overſeen and overtaken i in a woman, whoſe fi 
tears Know their true times, whoſe ſmooth words u 
deeper than ſharp ſwords. There is no ſurfeit ſo & 
gerous, as that of honey, nor any poiſon ſo deadly, ai 
of love; in the one A cannot prevail, nor in l 
dther counſel. 
Alex. My caſe were light, Herbeflios, N a 
thy to be called love, if reaſon, were a remedy, or (a 
tences could ſalve that ſenſe cannot conceive. 
do you know, and therefore ſlightly do you regard! 
dead embers in a private perſon, or live coals in a 
prince, whoſe paflions and thoughts do as. far em 
others in extremity, as their callings do in majeſty. 
eclipſe in the ſun is more than the falling of a Rary | 
can conceive the torments of a king, unleſs he be ak 
whoſe deſires are not inferiour to: their dignities 
then judge, Hepheſtion, if the agonies of W bed 
gerous in a ſubject, whether they be not more than des 
unto Alexander, whole deep and not to be. concen 
* cleave the heart in ſhivers; Whoſe _ 
108g 
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uchts can neither be expreſſed nor endured; Ovaſe 
en; Hepheſtion, with! arguments t feel tc geſell ,t 
dich with their deity the gods dann reſiſt and let this- 
fice to anſwer thee, that Ie is: a king that loverh,,and- 
eon, being immortal, nor 1 fear me 10 he born, beg. 
oolerable. a3 36 7 Nan 


Heph, I muſt ned yie, when nekher reaſan/vor 


unſel ean be hear. o 
Alex. Yield, Hepheſtzon, for Alexander doth lover 
erefore muſt aan dr; Toth A ERIN $5 


Ab. Suppoſe ſhe loves not you: affefion cometh! not 
FB e birth; and then as * ee en. 


2 I am king, and Will command. 5 
Heph. You may, to yield to- luſt by force; buteocon- 
t to love by 2 ar, you cannot: 
Alex. Why, what is that which: nder way, not 
quer as he hſt? C 
Heph, Why, that: which you Fay the gods enn wa, 
e. 
Alex. J am a. conqueror, fas cuptives r 
be kfair: my greatneſs may anſwer her wants, and the 
of my mind, the modeſty of hers: Is it not likely 
a that ſhe ſhould love? -i5-it not reaſonable? .. 
Heph. You fay that in love there is ne>Tegleny: and 
refore there can be no likeliho nud. 
Alex. No more, Hepheſtion ; in this, Laſs Tall ule 
ne own counſel, and in all other thine advice: thou 
y 't be a good ſoldier; but never a good lover. Call 
page. ¶ Enter coms bs om go preſently to Apelles, 
| wilk him to come to N either Ns or 


7 
aſe. 14 A ETON „Nan! ty Ai 219956 


"4 


Page, I go. . So ; 15} ao 1 Sar 
lex. In the Weng alen d b twp-\pirits;: hes 
| ſo near, we will go ſee NN "bl ** where: 


> tub is— Diogenes WS 


Jen Diog. Who calleth? a a * 3 10 821 
. Alexander — how hes it - ls ons 

nur nc out of your tub to my palace? 
My Ds | Dig: 


84 CaMBbaASPE | 
42 Digg. Becauſe it Was as dan from my tub te youu BY 
aries ; Why thens 4e cha. 4 
S 1 


B 4 8 4%“ n 4 

Dic. — they be n o Gods. | 1 
Alex. They be Gods of the rg 
Dir. Yea, Gods of earth 

Alex. Plato is not of By, wind. 
Dieg. I am glad of it | +- 151.2» 
Alex. Why? 1 
Diog. Becauſe I would have none « of of Diogenſ mii lp 

but 1 8 


wo Ly 


mis” What do't 00 want? | woes 2h TR try 
- Dig, Nothing that you have. e 
2 Alex. 1 have 0g world at command. ; EH 
a Diog ; And 1 in contempt. 2 
| Tex. Thou ſhalt live no longer than T vin. 5 
Dig. But I ſhall die whether you. will or 0. 1 
Alex. How ſhould one learn to be content? ps 
Dig. Unlearn to cobet. 
Alex. Hepheſtion, were I not erz r T 
wiſh to be Diogenes. 1 
" Hepheft. He is dpgged, but diſcreet: 1 Taube i 
how, ſharp with a kind of ſwectnels, full of wit, 


ol 
4 
79 
of 


too too: wayward.. . 
Alex. Diogenes, *. When I come this way again, by 0 
boch ſee thee and confer with thee, , bs <> 
Dieg. 1 3 N r. 
Alex. But here cometh Apelles. Ei ll ap 
is Venus's face yet finiſh'd ? 


Apel. Not yet: beauty i is not ſo ſoon ſhadow'd, who 
perfection cometh not within the © Fuel either of cn 
Ring or of colour, i 


4* 
{ 
+ 


C NA K. 22 


Alex. Well, let it reſt unperſect; and comè yon with 
ne, where I will ſhew you that ſiniſſi d by nature, that 
ou have been trifling about by art. { /- [Extunt. 


8 An 


eee * 
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le, c Fed « 


hel. Ady 1 doubt whether there 50 any ted ſo 
freſh, that may ſhadow a countenance fo fair. 
WW Camp. Sir, I had thought you had been commanded 
Wo paint with your hand, not to gloſe with your tongue. 
Nut, as 1 have heard, it is the hardeſt thing in painting 
ſet down a hard favour, which maketh you to deſpair: 
e my face; and then ſhall you have as great Tanks to 
are your labour, as to diſcredit your art. 
Abel. Miſtreſs, you neither differ from yourſelf, nor 
our ſex ; for, knowing your own perfection, you ſeein 
' diſpraiſe that Which men moſt commend, drawing 
em by that mean irito an admiration, where 1 
hemſelves, they fall into an extaſy; your modeſty 
eing the cauſe of the one, and of the other your 215 
ions, - edt 
. Camp. I am too young to "dine your ch, 
o' old enough to withſtand your device; . you. have: 
50 ſo long uſed to colours, you can ao nothing but 
olour. a 
Apel. Indeed the colours, I ſee, I 8 will alter che 
olour I have. But come, madam, will you draw near? 
or Alexander will be here anon,—Pſyllus, ſtay you here 
t the window : if 5 Irs: for me, 1 Non Juber 
fe bmi. i ITTG =— [Excunt. 
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26%. N T is always my maſter gar on, When any fa 
| gentlewoman is” to ply ran ithin, to make 
me to ſlay without. But if he ſhould paint Jupiter like 
a bull, like a ſwan, like an eagle, then muſt Pfyllus t 
one hand grind. colours, and with the other hold the 
candle: But let him alone, the better he ſhadows Wn 
face, the more wilt he bum his own heart. And non, 3 
if any man could meet with Manes, Who, I date , 
looks as lean as if Diogenes dropt out of hid 16ſe—-/ $1 
Manes. And here 1 Manes, dhe hath as much 5 
meat in his mew, / as thou haſt honeſty in thy Heal. i 
gl. Then I kope thou art very hungry. wh 
Mones. They that know thee, know haar. 
FI. Fur do'ſt thou not remember, 4 that we haven 


a 


tain Equor to confer withal;?⁵ i 
* Ayr but 1 have buſines h mlt La oy) 
2.37. 40 OE ONE bs * 


N 


155 7. -Why,; her haſt thon 10ſt? e 

faust. That which T never kad; my Ante. 0 

PHI. Foul lubber, wilt thou cry for thy dinner? 

Manes.” I mean T muſt cry, not as one would fy 00 f 
but cry, that is, make a noiſ 

Phd. "Why, fool, that is all ene; for if thou a 
thou muſt needs make a noiſe. | 

Mares. Boy, thou art deceiv'd. Cry hath divers ig 
Ac and may be alluded to er thing 83 5 Khan 
but one; and can be £27 Graiengl to thee. * 1 
Eßl. Profound Mane: e 

Manes, We Cynicks are mad follows] ; dia 0 of 
find I did quip thee? a 

EHI. No, verily : why, what's a quip? 

Man. We great girders call it a ſhort — 5 of a tar 
wir, wich a bitter ſenſe in a ſweet word. 

7 Will 


T2 AAN - 2 
CAM FASPE. $5 
2). How ! can'ſt thou thus divine, e define, diſ- 

Nite, and all on the. ſudden 7 Frier 

lane. Wit will have his ſwing: I: am bewitch'd, 
0 uſpir'd, inflam'd, infeted.  . + 

E).. Well, then will not [ tempt thy gibing ſpirit. 
He., Do net Pfyllus; for thy dull Read will be 
ut a, grind-ſtone for my quick wit, Which if cho wh 


i ich over-thwarts, periiti; cckum of de te. I have 

1; blood at one's brains with a bitter bob. wo 23 
/ Let me eros myſelf; for I die, if I croſs cheg. 
1 arcs. Let me de my buſineſs ; I myſelf am afraid, 


ett my wit ſhould wax warm, and then muſt it needs 
onſume ſome hard head with fine and pretty jeſts. 

n ſometimes in ſuch a Toy chat for want of ſome e 
ate to work on, I begin to „ e 
e. The Gods ſhe me Eon ſuch a fine Fellow, 
whoſe words melt wits like wax. 5 
Manes. Well then, Tet us to the matter.” To-faith jy 
maſter meaneth to-morrow to fy. 5 
2% l. It is a jeſt. Bo 4 


RF e. Is it a jeſt to fly > ſoul thou a6 00 > ſon, 
1 hou ſhould'ſt repent it in earneſt. 1 05 


Ph J. Well, will be the erier. 


a and Pol. (one, after ks way Orer Dyer? 
Jyez, AN matiner of men,. women, or children, that will 


nome to-morrow mto the market-) place, between the- 
. ours of nine and ten, ſhall. ſee Diogenes, Nec 
*. 576% I do not think he will SY _—_—_— K 
. Manes. Tuſh, ay . 9 08 K 3 
P61, Bly. W 0 
9 Manes. Now ler us ny 105 I Wit not fee him 2 


ll midnight. I have à back way into his tub. 
El. Which way call'ſt thou the back- e when! 
ery way is open? 5 

Mannes. I mean to come in at His back. n e 


| 5 Pl. Well, 125 us 89 ax, that we may 2 ples! i 
arf + Th 6: | OR \ [Excunt., 
Act. 
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DCC 4 TS pert 
, _ Apelles, Campaſpe.. © 15 15 / ik 
2 Shall 1 never draw your eyes wal, etau they | 
ne, in bs F 
© Camp. Why. then paint me. without eyes, for 1 af 
blind, ha 
Apel. Were you « ever F ſhadow'd before < of any * 
Camp. No: and would you could ſo now Padova 
that I might not be perceiv'd of any. 4 
Apel. It were pity, but that ſo abſolute a face Pa : 
furniſh Venus's temple amongſt theſe piftares;.. 1 
Camp. What are theſe pictures? 1 
Apel. This is Læda, whom Jove deceiv'd iy ae 1 


A 
* 4 4 * 
95 


A fair woman; bat a foul deceit, 13 
Abel. This is Alemena, unto whom 1 es nM 
ſhape of Amphitrion her huſband, and begat Hercules.” 
| Camp. A famous ſon, but an infamous fat. 
Apel. He might do it, becauſe he Was a God. F- 
Camp. N ay, therefore it was evil done, "becauſe i 
was a God. * 
| Abel. This is 8 into whoſe - priſon Jop a 
drialed a golden ſhower, and obtain'd his Aeſlre. 1 
Camp. What, can gold make one yield to baſe” deſtte f 
Adel. This is re, = whom Jupiter raviſh'd—Thi 
Antiopa. — = 
Camp. were all the Gods like this 3 1 3 
Apel. There were many Gods, in this, like Jupiter. 
. Camp. I think, in thoſe days, love was well ratified 
among men on earth, when luſt was ſo Folly: authorizs 
by. the Gods in heaven. 
Apel. Nay, you may imagine there were = 


1 


ſing amiable, _- Fe were gods excocdings 

rons. 0 

. Camp. Were women never ſo fair, 3 men wo uld it 

- | 
519 jel | 


Car A 33 
** Were women never ſo falſe, men would be 


411 20A 
3 What coruterfelt is is this, Apelles ? ? 


Apel. This is Venus, th 17 oddeſs of love. 
0 


Camp. What, be there alſo loving goddeſſes ?. | 
Apel. This is ſhe that bath pemer to commandyt 85 
y affections of the heart. : 
Camp. How is ſhe hired, by prayer, by ce 0 


bes ? i a tl | 


* EF Apel. By prayer, ſacrißce, and br GD ; W_— 

" (JD What prayer? -. | 5 75 "DC : 
el. Vows irrevocable. 1 , 1.24 65% 424664 1649 
. What ſacriſce? | - "i 
1 et Hearts ever Gghing, never diſembling. Se 
What brib ess Lands 
4 l. Roſes and kifles, But were you never in i008 N X 
(as. No, nor love in me. ia wt 6 | 
0-7. 1 hen have you in jured many... r 

70 5 amp. How ſo? 5 7 8 
A „ Becauſe you. have been loved Xo many. 28 
(sand. Flattered perchance of ſome. Fer 


a Apel. It is not poſſible that a face ſo fair, and a wit 
; ATP, both without TY and not be 8 90 


4 ray ip your — in po ni and fall to. that” you 
9 not chat w would: do. | "ID 

his =_. 2 Ran: 2 le ASL} * I e, e Ag 
ans r — tre Ny — / - 


4. III. Scen. 4. — 

el ils, 110 8 | 
i be: OY OY Gaps Di inn q f 5 

Apelles, Canpaſbe. Ce . 


Y Ammeria, I-cannot tell how it dalberk 1 boy 
that in Alexander now-/a days there groweth 
unpaticht kind of life; inuthe morning he is me- 
holy, at noon ſolemn; at all times either morg 
or ſevere than he was accuſtomed. 


ON 


Pare. 


90 CAM YA ST DE. 
Parne. In heing's cauſes I rather love to doubt 
conjecture, and think it better to be ignorant than! ing 
ſitive: they have long ears and ſtretelied arms, in ] 
heads: ns} doth an to mne be oil 
* Det 00g 

Cyhtus. Vet nen us = wow can; 15 20 date ut 
find out the cauſe : for that there is no-malice — "ws 
fand it. It may be an unquenchable thirſt of eon 
ing maketh him unquiet : it is not unlikely his long 
bh altered his humour: that he en be am lover ; 
not impoſhble.  - 41980 TE ns 0 1 

Par. In love, Clytus 2 no, no, it is as: fat frm | 
thought, as treaſon from ours: he, whole ever-wakingail 
whole never-tired heart, whoſe- body patient of Li 2 
whole mind unſatiable of victory hath always been nou 
cannot ſo ſoon be melted into the weale conceits of ” 
Ariſtotle told him there were many worlds, and that 
hath not conquered one that gapeth _ . pang 
lexander. But here he comet. : 

Alex. Parmenio and Clytus, I ook have yon b ? 
ready to go into Perſia about an ambaſſage uo leſ pi 
table to me, than to yourſelves honourablee. 4 þ 

Chytus. We are ready at all commands, wiſhing-not 
elſe, but continually to be commanded, 

Alex. Well, then withdraw yourſelves, 7. 10 
| farther confidered of this matter 

[Leun Chtur uud, Pab 

«Now we will ſee ham Apelles — eue 
doubt me that nature hath overcome art, 2 
1 4 is cunning. 

Hipbeſt. Vou. love, and therefore thick a: any „e 

Alex. But not ſo far in love with Campaſpe, 
dae sn if een ſerve ther. of. Farr 

ente! | 

Hepheft. Occaſion cartuct want, if will do not. 
hold: all Perſia ſwelling in the pride of .their-own you 
the Scythians careleſs v hat courage or fortune can 
the Egyptians dreaming in the ſeothſaxings of theits 
gures, ä the malt of their beaſts inti 


' 
inn: 79,33 000 34 511th _— 4:8 ( 
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7 CAMP ASPE. gr 
= hoe, Alexander, are to be ſubdued; if that world be 
_ 1:pped 1 which you have er 0 
E dquer with that Hand. 37% 
„. 1 confeſs the Labour's: kt for Alexanier; and 
ration neceſſary, among ſo many aſſaults, bloody: 
ids, intolerable troubles : give me leave a little, if 
to ſit, yet to breathe. And doubt not but Alexander 
„when he will, chrow affections as far from him, as 
can coardiſe. But behold E talking with 
at his tub. | 
„%. One penny Diegsses I am a cad. 
325. He made thee a _begyer, that Arft your dee 


thing. 

ryſus. Why, if thou wile ove nothing, no body will 
e thee. 

Dio. I want nothing, ll the forings ary, and the 
Ich periſh. = . 
. gather for the e * Eni 

ag. And I care not OI gods, which want 
EN. Den 20844 . 

e. Thou art a right Spiel, chat wile be 


* 2 * 3 Fog 243” 11 2 : 


Dio. Thou art de that wilt beg an ? 
Has. 8 king Mexander give a poor Oe. 

a groat, © 1 2 <2 bk 0 A A 2 
Hex. It is 85 fhen king to give a groat... 1 0 3 49> - 
ry/as, "Then give me a talent. 
ler. It is not for a begger toaſk a ulest, anaxt 


Ales! * 72 San N P/ * y 1 1 EY i Wo ig ff $416 4 
ſpel. Here, N N N 
lex. Now, gerne, 4 not your beauty put 
painter to his tramp 2 « £/4þ 2 . of 3) 1 OH INS 


amp. Yes, my” lord; ſeeing: 15 diſyodered: 4 Son- 
ance, he feareth he Lame NGO: a deformed eon. 
eit. 7 Dye N a 4 
thx. Would be 2 evidaridhs lifs wich the feature. 

me thinketh, Apelles, were you as cunning as re- 
t faith you are, you may paint flowers as well with 

et ſmells, as freſh colours, obſerving in your mixture! 


ing; as ſhould draw near to their ſavours. 
. Apel | 
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92 CaMmpas Þ E 5 
. Apel. Your majeſty muſt know, it is no leſs karl MG 
paint ſavours, than virtues ; colours can neither pu 
nor think. EI 31 WO £1 ne | 
Ea Where do you firſt begin, when zou drawn 1 
3. #44 3 
k . The proportion of ia face. in as juſt comp 
can. 1 
flew. 1 would begin with. th oye, 28 a N e 0. 1 
the reſt. ＋* 8 
Apel. Tf. you will paint a as 5 you are a kings your $5 
jelty may begin-where;You-pleale'; but as e wen 1 
a: painter, you muſt begin with the face. 
Alex. Aurelius would in one hour colour four fc : 
i 4pet. J marvel in half an en eee nen Wo 
Alex. Why, is it ſo. eaſy ? | \ 
Apel. No, hut he doth it fo homely. 

Alex. When will you finiſh Campaſpe ?. R 
Azel. Never finiſh : for always in abſol my 
there i is ſomewhat above art. Vi . 
Alex. Why ſhould not 1 by labour het as Cunning 5 

Apelley? | wrt | 
Apel. God ſhield you ſhould have cauſe to by 

cunning as Apelles !! 1G ER 
Alex. Me chinketh four ealpats are ; -ſufficiew 

ſhadow any e, and Une it was in the timed 


Jan ; 0 
Phy dias. . ef ory P 58970 I N : 


7 Then had” men. "Gone: 0 and women! 
ſq-many favours. For now if the hair of her eye- h 
be black, yet muſt the hair of her head be yellow 
attire of her head muſt be different from the habit of l 


body, elſe would the picture ſeem like the blazon 


ancient armory, not like the ſweet delight of new- ſouſ 
amiableneſs. For as in garden knots, diverſity of odot 
make a more {ſweet ſavour, or as in muſick divers ftruj 
cauſe a more delicate conſent ; ſo in painting, the md 
colours, the better counterfeit, bin black for 
ground, and the reſt for grace. 

N Alex. Lend me thy we Apelley, I wil uri: 
thou ſhalt zudge. 
Apel. Here. 


. 
- 
— 


GAU 8. 
r. The coal breaks. 


\.1-/. Y ou lean too hits. 3189 3565 LT e eee 
r. Now it blacks not. mite 200 
U 7 {pel, You lean too ſoft. 0 TT HOY oY 51911 VY * | 


Alex. This is awr 7. nen 
Apel. Your eye goeth not with your hay,” eg: ae? 
Alex. Now it is worſe. * 
el. Vour hand goeth not with: your mind 
Alex. Nay, if all be too hard or ſoft, ſo many” 1010 
| regards, that one's hand, one's eye, one's mind muſt 
draw together, I had rather be ſetting of a battel, 
n blotting of a board. But how have 1 done Here #4 28 
Apel. Like a king. 

lex. J think ſo: but nothing more wiliks A paſſer. 
Al, Apelles, Campaſpe is finiſhed as I wiſh, diſmiſs 
and bring preſently” her counterfeit after me. \ 
Apel. I will. EN 
Alex. Now, Hepheſtion, doth not this naifer \ co 

I would ? Campaſpe looketh pleaſantly; liberty v 
reaſe her beauty, and my love ſhall advance her 
nour, 

Hephep. I will not | contrary your majeſty; for time 


81 


tt wear out that love hath N "and reaſon wean 
eat appetite nurſed: Os a ee ans 

ler. How ſtately ſhe "—_ by, vob how ſoberly! A 
"cect conſent in her countenance, with a chaſte diſdain! 
nil nemingled: with coyneſfs"andT catmot tell 2 N 


Init, a curteous yielding modeſty!” org mam 

10 | Hepheſt.- Let her paſs. 19 e TY 49 le 0 
| Mex. 80 the hall for the faireſt on the earth. 5 
= = "nag 2 
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A. III. Seen. 5 ; 


Polls : Mines, Atta, 


Manes, I Pray God, my. maſter e. not fig 


before I come, | 
Ppllus. Away; Manes, my maſter doth come... 


Phllus. No a but here. 2 110188. 50 
Atel. Who was here ſince my coming? . all 
 Pjplizs. No bod. 4 
Apel. * wag, I erceive you have be 
loitering; was Alexander no 747 we 
Ehllus. He was a king, I meant no mean body... 
Apel. I will cudgel your body for it, and then u 
Cay i it was no body, becauſe it was no honeſt body. An 


— * 


in: ILEExit H 


Unfortunate Apelles, and 838 anon 


cauſe Apelles! Haſt thou by drawing her beauty bray 


to paſs, that thou can'ft ſcarce draw thine own bred 


And by ſo much the more haſt thou increaſed thy a 
by kow much the more thou haſt ſhewed thy cum 


was it not ſufficient to behold the fire and warm thee, 
with Satyrus thou muſt kiſs the fire and burn-thee?! 
Campaſ pe, Campaſpe, art muſt yield to nature, reaſa 
appetite, wiſdom to affection! Could Pygmalion en 
by prayer to have his ivory turned into fleſh? And d 
not Apelles obtain by Plaints to have the picture of 
love changed to life? 1s painting ſo far inferior to c 
ing? or do'ſt thou, Venus, more delight to be het 

with chiſſels, than ſhadowed with colours? What Pym 
lion, or what Pyrgotcles, or what Lyſippus is he, thi 
ver made thy face ſo fair, or ſpread thy fame ſo tar al 
unleſs, Venus, in this thou envieſt mine art, that int 
louring my ſweet Campaſpe, I have left no place by a 
ning to make thee ſo amiable. But, alas! ſhe is the q 


mour to a prince, Alexander the monarch of the af 
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Ph. TE Shall! be hang'd for tarry ing SOT 1 7 the 
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both her body and affection. For what is it that 
g cannot obtain by prayers, threats and promiſes ? 
ll not ſhe think it better to fit under a cloth of eftate 
a4 queen, than in a poor ſhop like a houſewife ? and 
em it ſweeter to be the concubine of the lord of the 
id, than ſpouſe to a painter in Athens? Yes, yes, 

elles, thou may'ſt ſwim againſt the ftream with the 
and fecd againſt the wind with the deer, and peck 
it the ſteel with the cockatrice: Stars are to be 
a at, not reach'd at; princes to be yielded unto, 
W contended with; Campaſpe to be honour'd, not ob- 
W's ; to be painted, not poſſeſſed of thee. O fair face! 
happy hand! and why didſt thou draw it ſo fair a 
0 beautiful countenance ! the expreſs image. of 
os, but ſomewhat freſher : the only pattern of that 
Wrnity which Jupiter dreaming aſleep; could not con- 
Wc again waking. Bluſh, Venus, for I am aſham'd to 


| thee, Now muſt-I paint things unpoſſible for mine 
wi but agreeable with my affections: deep and hollow 
J s, ſad and melancholy thoughts, wounds and ſlaugh- 


of conceits, a life poſting to death, a death gallop- 
from lite, a wavering conſtancy, an unſettled reſo- 

on, and what not, Apelles ? and what but Apelles ? 
as they that are ſhaken with a fever are to be warm'd 
i: cloaths, not groans, and as he that melteth in a 
Wumption.is to be re-cur'd by culliſes, not conceits; {0 


el 
feeding canker of my care, the never-dying worm 
{ou iy heart, is to be killed by counſel, not cries ; by 
lying remedies, not by replying of reaſons. And 
ni caſes deſperate there mutt be uſed medicines that 
of WW extream, I will hazard that little life that is left, to 


ere the greater part that is loſt; and this ſhall be my 


hei practice; for wit muſt work where authority is not. 
oon as Alexander hath view'd this portraiture, L will 


cha cvice give it a blemiſh, that by that means ſhe may 
e again to my ſhop, and then as good it were to ut- 
Iny love, and die with denial, as conceal it; and live 

epair, 6 ba Fg 
A Song. 


Act. 
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N. een * 
Sella, Pls, 05 ran 252 Mates, 1 Di be, Pp 1 * 


deli. : HIS is the place, the day, the time, |; 4 
Diogenes hath appointed to fly. Et 
PH. . will not loſe the flight of fo fair a for 


8 is, tho” my maſter cu agel my nobody, n 
thream'd. : +. 
4 What, Pfyllus, will the beaſt Wag his 1 ig 
6 We fhall hear, Fo here cometh Ma nes 
will ebe; a 0 

"Man. Be! he were beſt be as cunning; xs a bee; 6 0 
ſhortly he will not be at all. 
Era. How is he furniſh'd to fly, hath he fi 
Man. Thou art an aſs; capons, geeſe and On 
feathers. He hath found Dedalus old waxen wi 
and hath been piecing them this month, he is fol 
in the ſhoulders ; O you mall ſee him cut the” ar 0 
like a tortoiſe. 6 
Soli. Methinks ſo wiſe a man mould nor be fo 
is body muſt needs be too heavy. 
Man. Why, he hath eaten 22 this ſeven 
but cork and feathers. 9 
PHI. Touch him, Manes. 
Man. He is fo light that he can ſcarce keeph bn 
flying at midnight. 


Populus intrat. , 
Man, See, they begin to flock, and behold ny 
ter buſtles himſelf to fly. | 
Diog. You wicked and bewitch'd Athenians 
breaths infect the air with ſtench. Come ye to ſee 
genes fly? Diogenes cometh to ſee you fink : yol 
me dog, ſo I am, for I long to gnaw the bones in 
ins. You term me an hater of men; no, [ | 
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or your manners. Vour lives diſſolute, not fear- 
= cath, will prove your deaths deſperate, not ho- 


g for life. do you elſe in Athens but ſlee in 
|: my and ſurfeit in t mT ? Back-gods in the mor- 
im pride, in the evening belly-gods with glut- 
. You flatter kings, and call them gods ; ſpeaks. 
of yourſelves, and confeſs you are devils. ' From 
bee you have taken not the honey, but the wax to 
ee your religion, framing it to the time, not to the 
. Your filthy luſt you cover under a cqurtly co- 
ot love ; injuries abroad pafs under the titſe of poli- 
WE 2 home; and ſecret malice creepeth under the name 
WT publick juſtice. You have cauſed Alexander to dry 
ſprings, and plant vines; to ſow rocket, and weed 
ire; to ſhear ſheep, and ſhrine foxes. All conſcience 
ared at Athens. Swearing cometh of a hot metal; 
g of a quick wit, flattery of a flowing tonguę, un- 
Went talk of a merry diſpoſition; all things are, law- 
ait Athens. Either you think there are no gods, or 1 
Wit chink ye are no men. You build as tho“ you ſhould 
> for ever, and ſurfeit as tha you ſhould die to- mor- 
. None teacheth true philoſophy but _Ariftatle, be- 

ſe he was the king of ſchool-maſters. O times! O 
n! O corruption in manners! Remember that green 
s muſt turn to dry hay. When you ſleep, you are 
ſure to wake; and when you riſe, not certain to lie 
vn. Look you never ſo. high, your heads muſt lie 
| with your feet. Thus have I flown over your diſ- 
er'd lives, and if you will not amend your manners, 
ill tudy to fly farther from you, that T may be nearer 
oneſty. FE „ 

heli. Thou raveſt, Diogenes, for thy life is different 
Wn thy words. Did not I ſee thee come out of a 
thel-houſe?- was it not a name? 
Diog. It was no ſhame to go out, but a ſhame to go 


ra. It were a good deed, Manes, to beat thy ma- 
Man. Vou were as good eat my maſter. 
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theſe old huddles hit home, 


_ Campaſpe | fola. 


Rr. Camrasrr. 


One of the people Haſt thou. made us all. fools, 1 
wilt thou not f? 
Diag. I tell thee, unleſs thou be honeſt, I wil 5 
People. Dog, dog, take a bone 3 
i "Eby: father need fear no dogs, but dogs thy! FA 
ther. 1 
People. we will tell Alexander, that thou 'repron © 1 
him behind his back. 1 
Dig. And I will tell him, that you fatter him bein 
his face: & '% 
ee We will cauſe all the boys in the ſtreet to 1 
Dig. Indeed I think the Athenians have their 
dren ready for any vice, becauſe they be Athenians, 
Man. Why, maſter, mean you not to fly? 
Diog. No, Manes, not without wings. 
Man. Every body will account you a liar. 
Diog. No, I warrant you; for I will * ſay th 
Athenians are miſchievous. 
EHI. I care not, it was ſport enough for me to 


Gra. Nor I. 
25. Come, let us go, and beatles when I mea 
to rail Mw any * Ts" it ſhall be given out IN 


fly. : lr 


Act. IV. Scen. 2. 


Campaſpe, Apelles. 


Ampaſpe, it is hard to judge wit 
TOP ther thy choice be more unwik 
or thy chance unfortunate. Doſt thou prefer—but ll 
utter not that in words, which maketh thine ears to gloj 
with thoughts, —Tuſh, better thy tongue wag, than f 
heart break. Hath a painter crept farther into thy mini 
than a prince? Apelles, than Alexander? fond wen 
Fe baſeneſs of thy mind Oy the meanneſs of th 
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th. But alas, affection is 2 fire, which: kindletk a8 : 
ell in the bramble as in the oak, and: catcheth hold 
ere it firſt lighteth, not where it may beſt burn. Larks 
t mount aloft in the air, build their neſts below in 
e earth; and women that caſt their eyes upon kings, 
ðñplace their hearts upon vaſſals. A nesdle will be- 
ne thy fingers better than a lute, and a diſtaff is fitter 
cy hand than a ſcepter. Ants live ſafely till they 
Wc gotten wings; and juniper is not blown up, till it 
Sth gotten an high top. The mean eſtate 1s without” 
eas long as it continueth without pride. But here 
„ gneth Apelles, in whom I would there were the like 
i ection. 3 
(bel. Gentlewoman, the misfortuye L had wich your 
aure, will put you to ſome Pais to ſit” again: to'be 
Winted. © r 
Can. It is foal pains for me to fit Al, but jk 
vou to draw ſtill. : 
bel. No, madam, to paint Vern was a x pleaſure; 
i ſhadow the ſweet a of Campaſpei it 18 a hea- 


3 "m8 If your tongue. were. made, of che fame © fle 
r your heart is, your words mop be as bee as your thoughts, 
Z bat ſuch a common thin [all then 

nd, that oftentimes for, f. e e fake you them 
WW: uciful whom you know black. fon *2 
el. What might men do to = believid#- TT ; — 
Cam. Whet their tongues on their hearts. 

| Apel. So they do, and ſpeak en think; - t ala; 

2 Cam, I ri they + 4x4 odd oo 
| 2m, I would they. TIER a 40 8 


#4 


te 


leave to aſk you a TOS without fence ? _ | 
5% 80 that you will anſwer. me another without 
uſe 

Apel. Whom do you love beſt in the . | 

Cam. He that made me laſt in the Wee 

Apel. That Was a god... 


% A 


[463 (2 — 3 NK N48 tht + 4s 
a 4 "jd 4 8 


i E 2 | Can. 


— 2. 5 0 _ >- 


3 


1 = = 
: = ISS 
XV == . 8 — - —_ 
- __ : -- i — 8 —_ = 
— — — — 3 = 
Y — A —— = —— : Do 
a * 
— C1 - - — - - ny 
— - ) D * 
— 3 — 7 7 hal 
is os N 2 2 — - — 2 3 
+ = 2 = . — * * - — — 
r : <a * 
. — >» - < 2 2 
= — — 4 — — * — _ - — — — — 
— 4 - N q SES 2 * * _ 22 = 8 
—— — — DD —ꝛ — Rn —ä :! — - _ _ — — 
1 
. 


2 7 ; es Dy 
— 2 — 2 4 
2 + 2 — . =3 4 
— Soy Ez! 
- = 2 — - 
- - — 


ing cup of wine? 


quired to ſcower the ruſt off our weapons, than there ws 


hear the blowing of a horn to hunt, than the ſound of: 


I00 CAMPASPE. 5 
Cam. I had thought it had been a1 man: but whoa 8 
eee moſt, Apellsss nc 121908 
Apel. The thing that i likeft you,” Cat p {pe, #150 
Cam. My picture ? ? Mk. 011 Ot _ 7 "ny 


Apel. I dare not venture upon 3 ron! 

come, let us go in: for Alexander will think it long d 
mW JEU 8 2re 9 be 81 ' 2 n _ 101 g 
1 l a I 8 i xm 
—— y ZY ry ; Oe" s F 1 7 To 71 7 9 "17M | | 
+ Ak Iv. 22 es ee, { 

| Chtns, Parmenis. 5 

2 2 J. 2 — * ( 


Chet. W. . 3 nothing of our be a wy 5 
belike to blear our eyes, or tickle our en 
or inflame our hearts. But what doth Alexander in wel 
mean ſeaſon, but uſe for tantara, ſol, fa, la; for his ha 
couch, down beds ; for his handful of! water, his ſtand 


Par. Clytas, I miſlike this new delicacy and pleaſug 
peace; for what elſe do we ſee now than a kind of ſoft 
neſs in every man's mind? Bees make their hives 1 
ſoldiers helmets, our ſteeds are furniſh'd with foot-cloth 
of gold inſtead of ſaddles of ſteel : More time is t: 


wont to be in ſubduing the countries of our enemies 
Sithence Alexander fell from his hard armour to his ſo 
robes, behold the face of his court; youths that wer 
wont to carry. devices of victory in their ſhields, engran 
now poſies of love in their rings; they that were ac: 
cuftom'd on trotting horſes to charge the enemy with! 
launce, now in eaſy coaches ride up and down to cout 
ladies; inſtead of ſword and target to hazard their lte 
uſe pen and paper to paint their loves : Yea, ſuch ara 
and faintneſs is grown in court, that they wiſh rather h 


Ng to 9 ras P hilip, wert thou alive to ſee thi 
| Qlteratich 


EC 


2 5 


; CAD 10 
7 eration, thy men turn'd to women, thy ſoldiers to 

overs, gloves worn in velvet caps, inſtead of plum in 
WS raven helmets, thou wouldft either die amo oog them for 


orrow, or confound. them for anger. e 
Ch.. Ceaſe, Parmenio, leſt in eng what be- 
ometh thee not, thou feel what liketh thee not“: 
Wruth is never without a ſcratch'd face, whoſe tongue, 
WE :hough it cannot be cut out, yet muſt it be tied up. 
Par. It grieveth me not a little for Hepheſtion, Who 
hirſteth for honour, not eaſe; but ſuch is his fortune 
a nearnels in friendſhip to Alexander, that he muſt 
a pillow under his Fend, when he would 9 a target 
Wn his hand. ! 
W ut let us draw in, 4 to: ſee how well it becomes them 
Wo tread the meaſures in a dance, that were wont to ſer 


. e order for a march. en Ik. 
of : FE ed #4 

ai 3 $07 09648035 af 300 LOOKS CLINE 
nf AQ. IV. scen. 4. 
fm e n 

01 Heller, Compaſſes ; 

; nl | | 

ml 124 Have now, Campaſp e, almoſt mad an clam 

1 Camp. You — 1 Apelles, you would 
erer end. 

ne bel. N ever end my love: ford it ſhall be eternal. 

ln C722. That is, neither to have beginning nor — 


"#1 You are diſpoſed to miltake, I hope you do not 
DLL 


Camp, What will you ſay, if Alexander perceive your 


ko ove ? 

* Apel. J will ſay, it is no tdi to love. 

e — But how, if he wil not luſfer they to ſee =P. 
1% eerſon 

on Apel. Then will I gaze e on ach picture, - 

ere . That will not feed thy heart. 8 
"wo. . Vet ſhall it fill mine eye: babes the bert 


dong its, the ſure hopes, thy proteſted faith, will cauſe 
IN 3 | me. 


102 ” Gnas 


me to embrace the ſhadow continually in mine am 
of the which by ſtrong imagination I will make i 1 
ſubſtance. 0 H 
Canp. Well, I muſt be — but this all your 
that I had rather be in thy ſhop grinding colours, than i 
Ber s court, following higher fortune. Ei. Ae 
Campaſpe alone. 3 
* Fooliſh wench, what haſt thou done ? that, alas! whigh | 
cannot be undone, and therefore I fear me undone. Bi 
content is ſuch a life, I care not for abundance. O Mi 
pelles, thy love cometh from the heart, but Alexa. 
der's from the mouth. The love of kings is like te 
blowing of winds, which whiſtle ſometimes gently amo 
the leaves, and Rraightway s turn the trees up by ti 
roots; or fire, which warmeth afar off, and burneth neu 
band; or the ſea, which makes men hoiſe their ſails ina 
flattering calm, and to cut their maſts in a rough flo 
They place affection by times, by policy, by appoint 
ment; if they frown, who dares call them unconitant! 
if bewray ſecrets, who will term-them-untrue ? if fall u 
other loves, who'trembles not; if he call them unfaitt- 
ful? In kings there can be ne love, but to queens: forall 
near muſt they meet in majeſty, as they do in affeQion, 


— 


It is N to ſtand oor from . $ oy, * ak 
PL” _ 
* 
d 
. - ; 
- Aft, IV. Scen. 5. 1 
Abelles, Page. | = 


ow. A les, rather thy wits to; othet: 
N Campa. ens no leſs wiſe "thhn ri, cpa {e | 
muſt be no nt: cunning than faithful. It is no | 
matter to be rival with Alexander. 

Page. Apelles, you muſt come away quickly ith th 
picture; the king thinketh that now you have painted i, 
you play with it. Apel. 


„ os try > i, © x 4 0 
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Apel. If 1 would play with TRA I have enough 


| home. a 105 
Page. None perhaps you like ſo UNE 5 
WW /-/. 1: may be I have painted none ſo well. 3 r 

eg. I have known many fairer Faces. i =; F vw 
el. And I many better 8 


tt rauf. 
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Act. v. WY 7. = | 


e 
Diogenes, Sylvius, Perim, "Mil, Trics, Mane, 


2 Iv. J Have brought my ſons,. Diogenes, to be tang. 
nt. | of thee. 


i D/-o. What can thy ſons do? | i 
1 Silo. You ſhall ſee their qualities : dance, FOE | 
. [Then, Perim danceth.. 


Bow like you this, doth he well ? 
HS Prog. The better, the worſer. | | 

Mv. The mufick very good. | | 
| Digg. The muſicians very bad, as only budy to 

ee their ſtrings in tune, never framing their manners to 

er. 

9“. Now ſhall you ſee the other—tumble, firrah. 

: __[Mib „ 

ow like you this? why do you laugh? X 

Dis. To ſee a wag that was born to break his neck 

deſtiny, to practiſe it by art. f 

. This dog will bite me, I will not be with him. | 

Diog. Fear not, boy, dogs eat no thiſtles. 

= Pim. I nat what dog thou Art, if thou be A dog. TY 

X 44 When I am hungry, a maſtiff ; An when my 

hh is full, a ſpaniel. 

BYY Doft thou believe that there are if gods,” 

at thou art to dogged 3 ? 


SS 


EI . 


if) ok 


thee an enemy to them. 


hadſt ſcraped roots. 


1044 Can As D 


U 


Diog. I muſt needs believe there are gods: for I tl 


* 4 * 


Sylv. Why ſo? 7. mw. £ 
Dieg. Becauſe thou haſt 1 one of thy "ol to 


his legs, and not to follow learning ; the other to 


his body every way, and his mind no way. | 
2 Thou doeſt nothing but ſnarle, and bart | , 
z =. bY 

Diog. Tt is the next way to drive away a thief, 1 8 

*85/v. Now ſhall you | hear the third, who inp j 


nig tin e 
wt Ding: T care not: or Ka, heard N nig ting 


D. Sing, fr. [Tha ſnd 
ach. Lo, 3 1 am fure thou canſt not d be 
— 


Diog. But there is never a thruſh but can. - 
AY 85 What haſt thou taught Manes thy man? 


Dig. To be as unlike as may be thy ſons. 
Manes. He hath taught me to faſt, me hard, andy 


Fs. 

Sl. How ſayeſt thou, Perim, wilt thou be with bi ü 
Perim. Ay, ſo he will teach me firſt to run away. 
Dog. Thou needeſt not be taught, thy legs an 

pimble | 
H/. How fayeſt thou, Milo, wilt thou by 

Him? 
| Dizg. Nay, hold your peace, he ſhall not. 
Nr 
Dieg. There is not room enough for him and me 

tumble both in one tub. 

Sy. Well, Diogenes, I perceive my ſons brook 1 
thy manners. 

Dig. I thought no leſs, when they knew my vi - 

Hl. Farewell, Diogenes, thou neededſt n od 


feraped roots, if thou wouldſt have follow 


ander. 
Dig. Nor thou have followed Alexander, it 
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Fear me, apches that thine eyes have blabbed that, 
RS which thy tongue durſt not. What little regard hadft 
es, whilſt Alexander viewed the counterfeit of Cam- 
vc, thou ſtoodſt gazing on her countenance ? If he 
or but ſuſpect, thou ar needs twice periſh, with 
hate, and thine own love. Thy pale looks, when he 
med, thy ſad countenance, — aa he ſmiled, thy 
hs, when he queſtioned, may breed in him a jealouſy, 
L rchance a frenzy. Olove, ff never before knew what 
aa wert, and now haſt thou made me. that I know not 
at myſelf am ! only this I know, that I muſt endure 
olerable paſſions, for unknown pleaſures. Diſpute 
W: the cauſe, wretch, but yield to it: for better it is 
melt with deſire, than wreſtle with love. Caſt. * 
on thy careful bed, be content to live unknown, and 
3 O Campaſpe, I have painted thee in my 
painted: ? nay, contrary to mine art, imprinted; 
It that in ſuch deep characters, that . can raſe 
out, , unleſs it rub my heart M.. eb 


AQ. v. | Scen, 3. 


Mile, ige Layis, Diogents,” ” 1 
* 29% ſhalt go Hard, but t this peace hall bring. us 
ſome pleaſure. 

Ph-y, Down with arms, and up. with legs, this is 2. 
ld for the nonce. 

Layis. Sweet youths, if you knew what it were to 
ſe your iweet blood, Fu would not ſo fodliſhly go 
E 5 about 


26 Cann, As 


about to ſpend it. What delight can here be in  Safkng 
to make toul ſcars in fair faces, and crooked mam 
ſtrait legs? as though men being born goodly-by/uii 
ture, would of purpoſe become deformed by folly; A 
all forſvoth for a new- found term, call'd valiant, a V 
which breedeth more quarrels than the ſenſe can c 
mendation. T1 
Mit. It is true, La ayis, a featherbed hath no feln 1 
good drink makes Sood blood, and ſhall pelting wa 
ſpill it? LO 
 Phry. I mean to enjoy the world, and to draw 
my life at the „ not to curtail it off at th 
cutlers. | \n 
* Layis. You may talk of war ſpeak big, canquet walz 
with great words; but ſtay at home, where inſteai 
2 you ſhall have e for hot battels wi h hen 
en; gentle ſcirmiſhes with fair women. Theſe pe 
55 can never fit ſo well as ſatten doublets. Believe i 
you cannot conceive the pleaſure of Prach 1 1 
deſpiſe the rudeneſs of war. | 
Ml. It is ſo. But ſee Diogenes prying over hi i 
Diogenes, what ſayeſt thou to ſuch a morſe l? 
Diog. I ſay, I would ſpit it out of my mouth, bea 
it ſhould not poifon my ſtomach. _ 
- Phry. Thou fpraxck as thou art, it is no meat 
dogs. > 
+ Diag. I am a dog, 5 philoſophy rates me e f 
carion. 
- Layis, Uncivit wretch, whoſe manners are - anſivenl by 
to thy calling; the time was thou wouldeſt have hadi 
, had it nat been, as thou ſaidſt, too dear. 
Diog. I remember there was a thing, that J repent 
me of, and now thou haſt told it: indeed it was lf 
den of nothing, and thou dear to no body. 
_ Layis, Down, villain, or I will have hy head be 
"7. Will you couch? kd 
1 Avant, cur. Come, ſect Layis, let us 10 
eule Place, and Ls * But 1 az 
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CANMPPAS PE. oy 
mors pleaſure in tuning of a voice, than in a volly of 


Y | Bot 1001 9380-01 
„„ 1 
BS 14/:c. Now let us make haſte, leſt Alexander find us 
ere 1 9 7 C(ͤ D TO. DIOW ,ITUT 
*Anachroniſm. CCC 
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Act. V. Scen. 4. 
lexander, Hepheſtion, Page, Diogenes, Apelles, Campaſpt. 


lex, E thinketh, Hepheſtion you are more me- 
| lancholy than you were accuſtomed; but I 
cceive it is all for Ale: ander. You can neither brook 
peace, nor my pleaſure ; be of good chear, though I 
Wink, I ſeep not. NRF OI | gong 
\ WE 4:74e/7. Melancholy I am not, nor well content: for 
now not how, there is ſuch a ruſt crept into my bones 
ih this long eaſe, that I fear I ſhall not ſcower it out 
o infinite labours. e e 4588 „ 
Alex, Ves, yes, if all the travels of conquering the | 
orld will ſet either thy body or mine in tune, we will a 
certake them. But what think you of Apelles? did 
ever ſee any ſo perplexed? he neither anſwered di- 
ah to any queſtion, nor looked ſtedfaſtly upon any 
rs. I hold my life the painter is in love. 
Hepb. It may be; for commonly we ſee it incident in 
tificers to be enamoured of their own works, as Arehi- 
mus of his wooden dove, Pygmalion of his ivory 
tage, Arachne of his wooden fwan; efpecially paint - 
„ who playing with their own conceits, now coveting 
draw a glancing eye, then a rolling, now a winking, 
U mending it, never ending it, till they be caught 
ith it; and then (poor ſouls) they kiſs the colours with 
eir lips, with which before they were loth to taint their 


gers. 
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Auer. I will find it out. Page, go ſpeedily for A 
les, will him to come hither, and When you ſee us ch 


'F 
on hy ag ——— n Jolie ee e * 


| Page. It ſhall be e 
Alex. Forget not your leſſon. 
Heph. I marvel what your device mall be. 
Alex. The event ſhall prove. 
 Heph. I pity the poor painter, if he be i in "Wy. 
Alex. Pity him not, I pray thee; that levere "Si 
ſet aſide, what · do you think of love? 
 Heph. As the Macedonians do of theirs herd ben 
which looking yellow in the ground, and black. no 
hand, think it better ſeen than touch'd. F 
Alex. But what do you imagine it to be??? 
Heph. A word by ſuperſtition thought a god, hy 
. 8 to an humour, by ſelf- will made a Aae ws 
neſs. 
Alex. You are too hard-hearted -to think; ſo of 1 0 
Let us go to Diogenes—Diogenes,. thou may'ſt think! 
ſomewhat, that Alexander cometh to thee again ſo ſe 
Diog. If you come to learn, you could not comeſi 
enough; if to laugh, you be come too ſoon. 
Heph. It would better become thee to be more oo 
teous and frame thyſelf to pleaſe. + 
- Dicg. And you better — be leſs, if you duct 1 


8 — What do So think of the time we 
greet i >»; 
Diog. That v we have little, and loſe 1 0 
Alex, If one be ſick, what wouldſt thou have li 
FR 
: Diog. Be ſure that he make not his phyſcim 
heir. 
Alex. If thou mighteſt have thy will, how 10 
ound would content thee? _ 
Dig. As much as you in | the end muſt be co ited 
withal. 
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er. What, a world hs! h bot e e 
; ; Diog. No, the length of my body. 5 min Hin, eat 


„ 


e Hepheſtion, fall I be a little pleaſant with hiite? 
3 r. You may; but he will be very perverſe _ 
13 ob 50 UE 1} N91 
= . It ſkills not, I <annorbe: angry with kim, 
=- jogenes, 1 pray thee what doſt thou think of love? 
77g. A little worſer than 15 can ha hate.” | N 

Alex. And Why? n . 1 

Dig. Becauſe it is better to hats ahs things v whick 
e to love, than to ____ the _— which _ Wen 
n of hate. f 

Aer. Why, be not women i the beſt creatures 10 ay 
Mord ? am = * 
Dig. Next men and bees. 


ex. What doſt thou diſlike chiefly i in a woman ty 
Dig. One thing. | 
. What? | den 
A Dig. That ſhe is a woman. W 
U 


= //:x. In mine opinion thou wert acres ay df a 
Woman, that thou thinkeſt ſo hardly of women. But 
c cometh Apelles, who I am ſure is as far from thy 
oughts, as thou art from his cunning. Diogenes, I 
ill have thy cabin removed nearer to be gs wel 
ue I will be a philoſopher, 

Diog. And when you have done fox: I pray you re 
ove your court farther from wy cabin, e 1 will 
Wot be a courtier.. 
= 4/:x. But here cometh A les. A les, what e 
f work have — hand | 14 pi 
Abel. None in hand, if it like your majeſty ; ; but T am 
eriſing a platform in my 
Alex. I think your hand put it into your head. \Is it 
othing about Venus ? "ALIA 
Apel. No, but ſomething above Venus. 
oe Apelles ! Apelles 2 look about you, your ap 
on fire. 


hel. Ay me! if the picture of Campaſpe be burnt, I 
n undone, 


Alex. 


* » 


2 10 CAMPASP E. 


Alex. Stay, Apelles, no haſte, it is your heart . 
fire, not your ſhop; and if Campaſpe hang then 
would the were burnt. - But have you the picture os 
Campaſpe ? belike you love her well, that you care'y A 
tho' all be loſt, ſo the be ſafe. 1 

Apel. Not love her: but your majeſty 12000 1 
painters in their laſt works are ſaid to excel themſchi XZ 
and in this I have fo much pleaſed myſelf, that the | 
dow as much delighteth me being an nem „ a8 thek 
ſtance doth others that are amorous. 

Alex. You lay your colours groſly; tho! 1 Wh 1 
paint in your ſhop, I can ſpy into your excuſe; 1 
aſhamed, Apelles, it is a gentleman's ſport” to be 
love. Call hither Campaſpe. Methinks I might hi 
been made privy to your affection, tho* my counſelh 
not been neceſſary, yet my countenance might ll 
been thought requiſite. But Apelles, forſooth, lwiiMW! 
under hand, yea and under Alexander” 8 noſe, and- S |} 
I fay no more. : ) 
Apel. Apelles loveth not o. but he liverh to a 
Alexander will. 

Alex. Campaſpe, here is news, Apelles is in 1 
with you, 

Cam. It pleaſeth your ar to fay ſo. | 

Alex Hepheſtion, I will try her too —Campaſn i 
the good qualities I know in Apelles, and the virtue 
ſee in you, I am determin'd you ſhall enjoy one ail 
ther. How ſay you, Campaſpe, would you fay ay 

Cam. Your handmaid muſt obey, if you command. 

Alex. Think you not, Hepheſtion, that ſhe woll 
fain be commanded ? _ 

Hep. T am no- thought-catcher, but I gueſs ont 

11 
: . I wil not enforce ys when I « ram 
compel love. 

Cam. But your majeſty may move a queſtion, Wer 
you be willing to have a match. "RY 


An 


Ii. Believe me, Hepheſtion, theſe parties are agreed; 
We; would have me both prieſt and witneſs. Apellas, 
. Campaſpe. Why move ye not . —Campaſpe, take 
eues. Will it not be? if you be aſnam' d one of the 
er, by my conſent you . ſhall never come together. 
a: diemble not, Campaſpe, do you love Apelles ? 

can. Pardon, my lord, I love Apells. 
=. Apelles, it were a ſhame for you, being lov'd 


(8 openly of ſo fair a virgin, to ſay the contrary, Do 
a love Campalpe ? | Py ; 46 * 
oel. Only Campaſpe. c 

. Two loving worms, Hepheſtion ! T perceive. 
«WW cxander cannot ſubdue the affections of men, tho' he 


nauer their countries. Love falleth like a dew, as well. 
| 3 on the low graſs, as upon the high cedar. Sparks 
ee their heat, ants their gall, flies their ſpleen. Well, 
oy one another, I give her thee frankly, Apelles. 
bou ſhalt ſee that Alexander maketh but a toy of love, 
leadeth affection in fetters ; uſing fancy as a fool to 
ke him ſport, or a minſtrel to make him merry. It 
Wot the amorous glance of an eye can ſettle an idle 
WWYought in the heart; no, no, it is children's game, a 
for ſempſters and ſcholars, the one pricking in clouts, 
ee nothing elſe to think on, the other picking fancies 
of books, have little elfe to marvel at. Go, Apel- 
* take with you your Campaſpe; Alexander is cloy d 
th looking on that, which thou wond'reft at. | 
fel. Thanks to your majeſty on bended knee, yo 
ee honour'd Apelles. 
(Can. Thanks with bow'd heart, you have bleſt Cam- 
—_. - - [ Exeunt.. 
Alex. Page, go warn Clytus and Parmenio, and the 
er lords to be in readineſs; let the trumpet ſound, 
ie up the drum, and I will preſently into Perſia. 
gh Hepheſtion, is Alexander able to reſiſt love 
be lift ? | | 
Hapb. The conquering of Thebes was not ſo honour- 
ee as the ſubduing of theſe thoughts, | 


Alex. 
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mine, e 


than I could. 


— 


I will try whether I can better h 


CAMPASPE. 


Alex. It were a ſhame Alexander ſhould defire toy 
is thine and 


mand the world, if he could not command hir 


come, let us go, 
my heart with my 


every country 
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ther to ſubdue, or on my word 1 will fall in love. 
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. p ILO GU E at the Black- 
= - Friers. Fg 
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THERE the rainbow toucheth. the tree, no cater- 
V 7i//rrs will hang on the lea ves; where the glow- 
n creepeth in the night, no adder. avill ge in the day: 
bope, in tbe ears where our travails. be Jodged, no 
Wing ſball harbour in theſe tongues.” Ous exerciſes muſt 
as your judgment is, reſembling water,” which is always 
the ſame colour into what it runnetb. In the Trojan 
% lay couch'd ſoldiers, with children; and in heaps of 
5 words ve fear divers unfit, among ſome allowable. 
74, Demoſthenes, with wften breathing up the hill, 
ended his ftammering; fo we hope, with ſundry labours 
Win the hair, to correct our fludies. If the tree be 
ed that bloſſoms, the fault is in the wwind, and not in 
ot; and if our paſtimes be miſliked, that have been 
av, you muſt impute it to the malice of others, and not 
endeawuour.— Aud fo ave reſt in good caſe, if you reſf 
gl content, - 
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EPILOGUE at the Court 


E cannot tell whether aue are falle among Il 
medes's Bird or his horſes ; the one receiv'd þ 
men with foveet notes, the other bit all men with jug 
teeth, But as Homer's gods convey'd them into cla 
 evhom they would have kept from curſes ; and as Jin 
leſ Adonis ſhould be prick'd with the flings of adieri, fi 
wer'd his face with the wings of ſwans ; fo we hope, ll 
ing ſhielded with your higbneſi's countenance, aue jill 
tho we hear the neighing, yet not feel the Ricking of th 
jades; and receive, tho" no praiſe (which aue cant, 
ſerwe) yet a pardon, which in all humility aue acfire ſit. 
yet wwe cannot tell aubat wwe ſhould term our labours in 
or bullion; only it belongeth to your majeſty to male it 
ft either for the forge or the mint; current by the ſin 
or counterfeit by the anwil. For as nothing is to be a 
ewhite, unleſs it had been named white by the fir ft crit 
fo can there be nothing thought good in the opinion of o 
unleſs it be chriſten'd good by the judgment of yourſelf. 
ourſelves again, we are like theſe torches, wax, of uliſ 
being in your highneſs's hands, you may make devil 
vulturs, roſes or nettles, laurel for a garland, or elde 
a difgrace. F 1 


kt 
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T1 
bleſome RIO and lamentable DEATH 


.. DO a, 


OF 


DWARD II. 


a g 1 the Tragical Fall of proud Mortimer. 
q ALSO 

0 Life and Death of Piers Gaveſton, the 
eat Earl of Cornwall, and 88 Fa- 


ourite of King Edward II, 


ten by — Marlow, Gent. 


e ER 2 


] 


Hriſtopher Marlow) aνο 8 an Actor at well 
Poet, and contemporary ith Shakeſpear, thi 
thing older. What Degree of Reputation b avs i- 
Poet, may be collected from a Coty of Verſes aurote it 
Age, call a Cenſure of the Poets, where he u 


characteriz d. 


Next Mar/ow, bathed in the Theſpian Springs, 
Had in him thoſe brave ſublunary Things 
That your firſt Poets had; his Raptures were 
All Air and Fire, which made his Verſes clear; 
For that fierce Madneſs ſtill he did retain, 


Which rightly ſhould poſlels a Poct's Brain. 


Of his Poem calPd Hero and: Leander, we are til 
the Preface to Bolworth's Poems, that Ben Johnſon ul 
ſay the Lines avere fitter for Aamiration than Pai 
T his Poem being left imperfect, was fini/p"d by Chapt 
arm printed in 1606. In Beard's Theater of God's 
ments, it ig ſaid, that this Marlow awwrote ſeverill 
courſes againſt the Trinity. That he afjirm'd Chit 
a Deceiver, Moſes a Conjurer, the Bible to contein 
vain and idle Stories, and all Religion to be a Pai 
Dewice. Hawing an Intrigue with a Woman of tht! 
he one Night caught another Man with her, and n 
into the Room, attempted to ſtab him: but the Man an 
the Stroke, and catching hold of Marlow's Wriſt, f 
the Dagger into his own Head, and til d him. Ault 
Wood /ays, this happen d in 1592. In the Retumi 
Parnaſſus, tis Character fer Wit is allow'd, ai 
I ickeaneſs lamented in theſè Lines. 


67 


2 oa WAS as happpy i in his Buſkin'd 8 
w unhappy in his Life and End : 
it is that Wit ſo ill ſhould dwell, 


Lent from. Elea mene ate ices ſent from Hell. 3 


7 7 -ageth avar ated 7 4 14 Penbrele ; 
ante, but not printed. till 1 598. The ref of hrs 
arc, The Tragical Hiſtory of Dr. Fauftus, the 
of Malta, Luſt's Dominion, or the Laſcivious 
n, Maſſacre of Paris, and Tamburlain the Grew 
1 W in tæuo e | x 
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Dramatis Perſons, 


DW ARD II. 
Edward III. 
Gave ſton. 
Spencer, ſen. 
Spencer, jun. 
Earl Mortimer, ſen. 
Mortimer, jun. 
Lancaſter. 
Leiceſter, 
Kent. 
Arundel. 
Warwicks © 
| Pembroke, © 
Archbiſhop of * 
Biſhop of Wincheſter. 
Biſhop of Coventry. 
Lord Matre. 
Sir John Hainault. 
Lewne, | 
Baldock, - 
Matrewis, Curnie, Rice ap Hoavel, Lighth 
Abbot, Meſſengers, Kc. 
Queen Labella. a 
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ubleſome REICx, and lamentable DzaTa 


O F 


DWARD II. Se. 


Gaweſtone, reading in a letter that was brought 
Lim from the king. 3 N 
2 father is deceas d come, Gaveſton, 
And. ſhare the kingdom with thy deareft 
8 Friend. 9 80 
Ah! words that make me ſurfeit with 
delight! | 
| bliſs can hap to Gaveſton, 
lle and be the favourite of a king? 
prince, I come; theſe, theſe thy amorous lines, 
| | Might 


120 The Tragedy of — II. 


Might have enforc'd me to have ſwam from Francs! 
And, like Leander, gaſp'd upon the ſand, -- 
So chou wouldit ſmile, and take en ee 
The ſight of London to my exil'd eyes, 
Is as Elyſium to a new- come ſoul; 
Not that I love the city, or the men, 
But that it harbours him I hold ſo dear, 
The king, upon whoſe boſom let me die, 
And with the world be ſtill at enmity. 
What need the artick people love far Hoe. | 
To whom the ſun ſhines both by day and night? 
Farewell baſe ſtooping to the lordly peers ; | 
My knee ſhall bow to none but to the king. 
As for the multitude, they are but ſparks, 
Rak'd up in-embers of their poverty, 
Tanti: I'll fan firſt on the wind, 
That glanceth at my lips, and Alieth away. 
But how now, what are theſe ? 
| Enter three poor mem. N 
Poor men. Such as deſire your worſhip's ſervice. 
Ga. What can'ſt thou do ? = 
I. Poor. I can ride. F 9 
Gaw. But I have no horſe. What art thou? 
2. Poor. A traveller. | 
Gaw, Let me ſee—thou would'ſt do well | 
To wait at my trencher, and tell me lies at dinner. 
And as I like your diſcourſing, I'll have you, 
And what art thou ? ==. 
3. Poor. A ſoldier, that hath ſerv'd againſt the oil, 
G. Why there are hoſpitals for ſuch as a 
I have no war, and therefore, fir, be gone. 


* 4 * 1 
81 1 


Sold. Farewell, and periſh by a ſoldier's hand, . 
That would'ſt reward them with an hof pital. -, 
Saw. Ay, ay, theſe words of his move me as - 
As if a gooſe ſhould play the porcupine, 4 


And dart her plumes, thinking to pierce my b breal. 
But yet it is no pain to ſpeak men fair; 
I'll flatter theſe, and make them live in hope. F, iy 
You know that I came lately out of France, "7 
And yet I have not view'd my lord the king; 


The Trugedy threes. II. 121 

I ſpeed well, TI entertain you all. 
"Omnes. We thank your worſhip. 5 1 
Sac, J have ſome bufineſs. Leave me to o myſelf. 
Onmnes, We will wait t here about the court. | 
[Exeunt, 
Gav. Do: — are not men for me; 
muſt Have wanton poets, pleaſant wits, 
WT cficians, that with touching of a ſtring, 
draw the pliant king which way I pleaſe : 
lick and poetry are his delight; 
eerefore III have Italian maſks by night, 
eet ſpeeches, comedies, and pleaſing ſhows; 
ain the day, when he ſhall walk abroad, 

ec Sylvan nymphs my pages ſhall be clad ; 

nen, like ſatyrs grazing on the lawns, _ 
ll with their goat-feet dance the antick hay. 
metimes a lovely boy in Dian's ſhape, 
ith hair that gilds the water as it glides, 
ownets of pearl about his naked arms, 
Wd in his ſportful hands an olive- tree, 
hide thoſe parts which men delight to ſee, 
all bathe him in a ſpring, and there hard by - 
te like Acteon peeping thro” the grove, 
all by the angry goddeſs be transform'd, 
dd running in the likeneſs of an hart, 
yelping hounds pull'd down, ſhall ſeem to die; 
h things as theſe beſt pleaſe his OE 55 
re comes the king and nobles 
dm the parliament. T'll ſtand aſide. 


er the King, Linkin er, Mortimer ſenior, Mortimer 
junior, Edmund earl of Kent, Guy earl 2 W arwick) 
e. 
award. Lancafter ! | 
arc. My lord. 

T 4 earl of Lancaſter do I ae 42 des 
2 Will you not grant me this? In ſpite o them 
have my will; and theſe two Mortimers, 
it croſs me thus, ſhall know I am diſpleas'd. 
r. en. If you love us, my lord, hate Gaveſton. 
Vol. II. F Gad. 


122 The Tragedy of EDpwARD II. 
Ga. That villain Mortimer, I'll be his death. 
Afils, 
Mort. jun. Mine uncle here, this earl, and I 1915 
Were ſworn unto your father at his death, l 
That he ſhould ne'er return into the realm : : 
And know, my lord, e er I will break my oath, 
This ſword of mine, that ſhould offend your foes, 
Shall ſleep within the ſcabbard at thy need, 
And underneath thy banners march who will, 
For Mortimer will hang his armour up. 
Ga. Mort die. Alu. 
Edw. Well, Mortimer, PI make thee rue the 
words. 
Beſeems it thee to contradi& thy king? 
Frown'ſt thou thereat, aſpiring Lancaſter ? _ 
'The ſword ſhall plain the furrows of thy brows, 
And hew theſe knees that now are grown ſo ſtiff, 
I will have Gaveſton, and you ſhall know | 
What danger 'tis to ſtand againſt your king. 
Gav. Well done, Ned. IA 
Lanc. My lord, why do you thus incenſe your peer, 
That naturally would love and honour you? 
But for that baſe and obſcure Gaveſton, 
Four earldoms have I, befides Lancaſter, , 
Derby, Saliſbury, Lincoln, Leiceſter, 
Theſe will I fell, to give my ſoldiers pay, 
E'er Gaveſton ſhall ſtay within the realm. 
Therefore, if he be come, expel him ſtraight. 
Edw. Barons and earls, your pride hath made me 
| mute; 
But now I'll ſpeak, and to the proof, I hope. 
do remember, in my father's days, 
Lord Piercy of the North, being highly moy'd, 
Brav'd Moubery in preſence of the king; 
For which, had not his highneſs lov'd him well, 
He ſhould have loſt his head; but with his look 
Th' undaunted ſpirit of Piercy was appeas'd, 
And Moubery and he were reconeil'd. 
Yet dare you brave the king unto his face : 
Brother, revenge it, and let theſe their heads, 
2 
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a upon poles; for treſpaſs of their tongues, 
rw. O, our heady! 5:50 5 


L rant off 
. 77 Wi Bridle thy 10 gentle Mortimer: ' 
art. jun. I cannot,” nor I will not; J miſt ae. 
Win, our hands I hope ſhall fence our heads, 

WE frike off his that makes you threaten us. 

ne, uncle, let us leave the brainſick king, 

W1 henceforth parly with our naked ſwords, 


heads. 
aao. All Warwickſhire will love him for my ſake, 
nc. And northward Gaveſton hath many friends. 
ea, my lord, and either change your mind, 
Joo to ſee the throne, where you ſhould ſit, 15 
float in blood; and at thy wanton head, $09. 

e glozing head of thy baſe minion thrown.” 


kv, I cannot brook theſe haughty menaces: 
La king, and mult be over-rul'dꝰ 
ther, diſplay my enſigns in the field 
bandy with the barons and the earls, 
Neither die or live with Gaveſton. 
av, J can no longer keep me from my lord. 
dw. What, Gaveſton ! welcome—Kiſs not my hand, 
drace me, Gaveſton, as [ do thee. e 
v ſhould'f thou kneel? | 
Fit Bou 8 wile Files? 1 
friend, thyſelf, another Gaveſton ! 
Hilas was more mourn'd for Hercules, 
n thou haſt been of me fince thy exile. 
av. And ſince I went from hence, no foul in hell 
felt more torment than poor Gaveſton. 
w, I know it Brother, welcome home my friend. 
let the treach*'rous Mortimers conſpire, 
that high- minded earl of Lancaſter : 
e my wiſh, in that I joy thy fight; 
Loner ſhall the ſea o'erwhelm my land, 
pal bear the ſhip that ſhall tranſport theo hence, 
F 2 1 nos 


| Mort. ſen. Wiltſhire hath men enough to fave our 


* 


o. Ay, yours; and therefore 1 would with you f 


[EZ xeunt 1 : 
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J here create thee lord high chamberlain, 

Chief ſecretary to the ſtate and me, | 

Earl of Cornwall, king and lard of Man. 
Gawv. My lord, theſe titles far exceed my worth, 
Kent. Brother, the leaſt of theſo may well ſuffice 

For one of greater birth than Gaveſton. 

Edu. Ceaſe, brother; for I cannot brook thel 

words, 

'Thy worth, ſweet friend, is far above my gifts, 

'Therefore; to equal it, receive my heart; 

If for theſe dignities thou be envy'd, | 

oi give thee more; for but to Honour enen 


beanns „ 


wo + 


Save or condemn, - 4 5 in our name 3 5 
What ſo thy mind affects, or fancy likes. NA ah it 
Gaw, It ſhall ſuffice me to enjoy your love, ; 
Which whiles I have, I think. myſelf. as Tok” 1 

As Cæſar riding in the Roman ſtreet. 
With captive kings at his triumphant car. 
Enter the biſhop of Coventry... 

Edw, W hither goes my lord of Coventry. fo faſt. 

Bib. To celebrate your father's exequies,, - 
But is that wicked Gaveſton return d? 

Ed. Ay; prieſt, and lives to be reyeng d on thee, 
That wert the only cauſe of his exile. | 

Gav. Tis true; and but for reverence of  thel 

robes, . 

Thou ſhould'ſt not N 255 one foot beyond this. place, 


Bib. I did no more than I was bound to do; 1 
And, Gaveſton, unleſs thou be reclaim'd, 
As then I did incenſe the parliament, 2 
So will I now, and thou ſhalt back to 7 g 


Gar, Saving your reverence, you muſt. pardon me, 

Edz. Throw off his golden mitre, rend his ſtole, 
And in the channel chriſten him anew, , -* 
Kent. Ah; brother, lay not violent. oy on him, 


For he'll complain unto the ſecof Rome. ; 
| 3 . 


nr 
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Cv. Let him complain unto the ſee of hell, 
Tell be reveng'd on him for my exile,” + 
| F4:v. No, ſpare his life, but ſeize uren! bis goods ; 2 
Fe thou lord biſhop, and receive his rents, ns 
And make him ſerve thee as thy chaplain: 

{ give him thee—here, uſe him as thou 3 A 
Ga. He ſhall to priſon, and-there die in bolts, 
Ev. Ay, to the Tower, the Fleet, or where thou 
wWiüilt. 7 
Bi. For this offence, be thou accupit of Gold. 
Edv. Who's there? Lo" this prieſt to th? tower. 
Biſb. Do, do. : | 
Ev, But in the mean Ams, Gaveſton, away, 
And take poſſeſſion of his houſe and goods. I»; 
Come, follow me, and thou ſhalt have my guard 
To ſee it done, and bring thee ſafe again. 
Cav. What ſhould a prieſt do with ſo fair a houſe? 
A priton may beſeem his. holineſs. | {F vent. 


E 2 both the Mereimers, I. ee , and Lancaftcr. 
War. Pis true! the biſhop is in the Tower, 
And goods and body,givento.Gaveſtan. , | - 

Lanc. What! will they tyrannize upon the church ? ? 
Ah, wicked ing! accurſed Gaveſton ! | | 
This ground, which is corrupted with their ſteps, 
hall be their timeleſs ſepulchre, or mine. 

Mort. jun. Well, let that 1 nt 
him ſure | 

Unleſs his breaſt be ſword proof; -he ſhall: die. 

Mort. jen. How now, why droops the earl of Lan- 
caſter ? 

Mort, jun, Wherefore: is Guy. of W arwick diſcon- 
tent? 

Lanc. That villain nets 1s made an earl. 

Mort. ſen. An ear!!! 

War. wy and beſides lord chamberlain of the 
realm, 

ind ſecretary too, 5 8 lord of Man. 4 

Mort. ſar. We may not, nor We 6» Mes 3 : 

F 3 Mart. 
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Mort. Jun. Why, poſt * we not from hence .to lay 
hol ye 
Lanc. My! lord of Cornwall bow, at every Ty W. we 
And happy is the man, Whom he vouchſafes, = io 
Thus, arm in arm, the King and he doth ada 
Nay more, the guard upon his lordſhip waits; oy 


vv} 


Warw. Thus leaning on the ſhoulder of the king, 


He nods, and ſcorns, and ſmiles at thoſe. that paſs, 


Mort. en. Doth no man take exceptions at the ſay! 
Lanc. All ſtomach him, but none dare ſpeak 4 word 
Mort. jun. Ay. that bewrays their . La 
"cater. ** 8. 
Were all the eatls aud barons of my mind, 
We'll hale him from the boſom of the ki ing, 47; Fi J 
And at the court- gate hang the peaſant 1 . 


Who, ſwol'n with venom of ambitious Bs 
Will be the ruin of the realm and us. 


E Enter the biſhop of Canterbiry, 
Warw. Here comes my lord of e rt 
Lanc. His countenance bewrays he is diſplea d. 
Bib. Firit were his ſacred garments rent and = | 
Then laid they violent hands upon him; net 
Himſelf impriſon'd, and his goods aſſeiz d: 
This certify the pope away, take horſe. 
Lanc. My lord, will you take arms againſt the kin 
Biſhb. What need 17 God himſelf is up i in arms, 


When violence is offer d to the church. 


Mort. Jun. Then, will vou join with us, that tel i 
| Peers, 8 
To baniſh or behead that Gaveſton? | 
Biſh. What elſe, my lords? for it concerns me nex; 


The biſhoprick of Coventry is his. 4+ 12 


Enter the Queen. 
Mort. jun. Madam, whither walks your maj OY 
a 
Queen, Unto the foreſt, ventle Mortimer, 
To live in grief and baleful diſcontent; 


For now my lord the king regards me not, 
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Hit doats upon the love of Gaveſton. 

ee claps his cheeks, and hangs about his neck, 

miles in his face, and whiſpers in his ears; 

ad when I come he frowns, as who ſhould ſay, 

o whither thou wilt, ſeeing I have Gaveſton. 

Mort. ſen. Is it not ſtrange, that he is thus bewitch'd? 
Wor. jun. Madam, return unto the court again: 

hat fly inveigling Frenchman we'll exile, - 

or loſe our lives: and yet e'er that day come 

The king ſhall loſe his crown; for we have power, 
and courage too, to be reveng'd at full. 

Bib. But yet lift not your ſwords againſt the king, 

Lan. No; but we'll lift Gaveſton from hence. 
ar. And war muſt be the means, or he'll ſtay ſtill, 
due. Then let him ſtay ; for rather than _ lord 
be oppreſs'd with civil mutinies, 53 
ein endure a melancholy life, 
ud let him ſrolick with his minion. 

Hag. My lords, to eaſe all this, but bear me Lag 
De and the reſt, that are his counſellors, 42 

Vill meet, and with a general conſent 
"oufirm his baniſhment with our hands and ſeals. 

Linc. What we confirm, the king will fruſtrate. _ 

Mort. jun, Then may we lawfully revolt from him, 
ase. But ſay, my lord, where ſhall this meeting 

d 

Biß. At the new Temple. 

Mort. jun, Content. 
ind, in the mean time, I'll intreat you all 
Jo crots to Lambeth, and there ſtay with me. 

Lanc. Come then, let's away. 

Mort. jun. Madam, farewell! 
Nucen. Farewell, ſweet Mortimer; and, for my ſake, 
ordear to levy arms againſt the king. 
Mort. jun. Ay, if words will ſerve ; if not, I muſt. 
[ Excunte 
Enter Gaweſton and the earl of Kent. 
Gav, Edmund, the mighty prinee of Lancaſter, 
That hath more carldoms than an aſs can bear, 
2nd both the Mortimers, two goodly men, = 
F4 With 


i 
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May it pleaſe your lordſhip to ſubſcribe your name, 


We will not thus be fac'd and over-peer . 


With Guy of Warwick, that redoubted knight, 
Are gone towards Lambeth there let * remain. 
Ro xen 


Enter Nobles. Fo 
La Here is Fi form of Gaveſton's cle 


Biſh. Give me the paper. 
Lanc. Quick, quick, my lord, 
I long to write. my name, 
Warw, But I long more to ſee him baniſh'd henee, 
a The name of Mortuner thall fright th 
in 
Unleſs he wb declin'd from that baſe peaſant, * 
Euter the King and Gaweſton. 
Edo. What, are you mov'd that Gaveſton ſits here 
It is our pleaſure, we will have it ſo. 
Lanc. Your grace doth well to place him by yo 
ſide, 
For no where elſe the new earl is ſo ſafe. - 
Mort. jen. What man of noble birth can brook thi 
ſight ? 
Quam male conveniunt ! 
Sce what a ſcornful look the peaſant caſts ! 
Pcmb. Can kingly lions fawn on creeping ants? 
Ware. Ignoble vaſſal, that like Phaeton, 
Aſpir'| unto the guidance of the ſun, 
Mort. jun. Their downfall is at hand, their for 
down : | 


Eaxv, Lay bands on that traitor Mortimer! 

Mort. ſen. Lay hands on that traitor Gaveſton! 

Kent. Is this the duty that you owe your king ? 

Nara. We know our duties, —let him know Iu 
ers. 


Eco Whither will you bear him ? Stay, or ye ful 7 
555 
Mort. ſen. We are no traitors, therefore threat 5 
not. | 3H 
Gav. No, threaten not, my lord, but pay then 1 
home! 


Were 


e Tragedyof E 


ere I a king G 
Mort. Jun. Thou — * Wbenelbre talke'ſt hi ol: A. 
i ne. 
WT hat 1 5 art a gentleman by birth? | 
Edw. Were he a peaſant, being -my-minion, 
u make the proudeſt of you ſtoop to him 
Lac. My lord, you may not thus r 
Away, 1 lay, with hateful Gaveſton, | + 
Mort. ſen. And with the earl -of Kent, that favours: 
him.” - +: 
Edwv. Nay, then lay violent hands upon your king. 
ere, Mortimer, ſit thou in Edward's throne; 
Warwick and Lancaſter, wear you my croẽn- 
as ever king thus over-rul'd as I? 
Lanc. Learn then to rule us better, and the realm. f 
Mort. jun. What we have done, | 
Dur heart-blood ſhall maintain. 
Parv. Think you that we can Invok this upſtart. 
mac 7. 
s Za 1 and wrathfut Gay dope my FAY 
Bib. Why are you mov'd ? be patient, my lord, 
Ind fee what we your counſellors have done, 
Mort. jun. My lords, now let us all be reſolute, 
nd either have our wills.” at or loſe our lives. 
Edv. Meet you for this? proud over<daring prors! 
re my ſweet Gaveſton ſhall part from me, 
his ite ſhall fleet upon the ocean, 
nd wander tothe unfrequented Inde. 7 
Bib. You know that 1 am legate to the pope 3; 
n your allegiance to the ſee of Rome, 
Wbicribe, as we have done, to his exale. 
Mort. jun, Curſe him, if he refuſe ; and then may 
we 
epoſe him, and elect another king. 
Ed. ay, there it goes—but yet I will not yield: 
urſe me, depoſe me, do the worſt you can. 
75 1 hen linger not, my lord, but do it raights 
i. Remember how the biſhop 1 was abus'd ! 
ber in miſh him that was the cauſe thereof, 
1 Iwill 5 diſcharge theſe lords 


5 - Or 


10 
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Of duty and allegiance due to the. 
Ew. It boots me not to threat—T, muſt ipeak 4 
The legate of the pope will be obey c. Ut 
My lord, you ſhall; be chancellor of the realm; 
Thou, Lancaster, high admiral of our fleet 
Voung Mortimer and his uncle ſhall be earls; 
And you, lord Warwick, preſident of the Vo, 
And thou of Wales. If this content you not, 
Make ſeveral kingdoms, of this monarchy, 
And ſhare it equally amongſt you all, 
So I may have ſome nook or corner left, 
To frolick with my deareſt Gaveſton. 
Bih. Nothing ſhall alter us—we are e | 
Lanc. Come, come, ſubſcribe, __ ; al 
Mort. jan. Why ſhould you love him, - 

Whom the world hates ſo? _ 

Edo. Becauſe he loves me more than all the worl, 

Ab, none, but rude and ſavage · minded men, 

Would ſeek the ruin of my Gaveſton; 

You that be noble born ſhould pity him. 

Warw. You that are princely born ſhould ſhake i 
off; 

For e ſubſcribe, and let the loon depart. 
Mort. jen. Urge him, my lord. | 
Bip. Are you content to baniſh him the realm? | | 
Eda. I fee I muſt, and therefore am content: 

Inſtead of ink I'll write it with my tears. td of 
Mort. jun. The king is love-fick for his minion, 
Edw. *Tis done—and now, accurſed hand, fall of 
Lanc. Give it me — I'll have it publiſh'd, m iq 

fireets.” 
Mort. jun. I'll ſee him preſently diſpatch'd a any. 
Biß. Now is my heart at eaſe. 

- HYarav., And ſo is mine. «1 
Pemb. This will be good news to the common n art 
Mert. ſen. Be it or no, he ſhall not Iinger here. 

{ Excant Nell. 
Ry How faſt they run to baniſh him I love! 

They would not ſtir, were it to do me good, 

Why ſhould a king be ſubjeQ to a prieſt ? 
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Loud Rome, that hatcheſt fuch imperial grooms, a 
ich theſe thy ſuperſtitious taper- lights, | 
Cherewith thy Antichriftian churches blaze, 
1 fire thy craſed buildings, and enforce 
un papal towers to kiſs the lowl y $round ! 

Vith ſlaughterꝰ d prieſts make Tyber s channel ſwell, 
And banks raiſe higher with their Tepulchres. 
por the peers, that back the clergy thus, 

be king, not one of them ſhall live. 
| Enter. Gawveſfon. i 
Gov, My lord, I hear it whifper'd ee 
hat I am baniſh” d, and muſt fly the land. + 
8 Ew, Tis true, ſweet Gaveſton—Oh were it falſe ! 
The legate of the pope will have it fo, 
Ind thou muſt hence, or I ſhall be depos'd. 
ut I will reign to be reveng'd on them; 
Wd therefore, ſweet friend, take it patiently. 

ive where thou wilt, I'll ſend thee gold enopgh ; 
Ind long thou ſhalt not ſtay, or if thou do'ft, 
l come to thee ; my love ſhall ne'er decline. 
Gay. Is all my hope turn'd to this hell of grief? 
Ei. Rend not my heart with thy too piercing 

words : 

hou from this land, I from myſelf am baniſh'd.. 
Gap. To go from hence grieves not poor Gaveſion's ; 
ut to forſake you, in whoſe gracious looks | 
he bleſſedneſs of Gaveſton remains; | 
or no where elſe ſeeks he felicity, _ 
Edo. And only this torments my wretched ſoul, 
hat, whether I will or no, thou muſt depart. 
governor of Ireland in my ſtead, 
nd there abide till fortune call thee home. 
Were, take my picture, and let me wear thine ; 

5 „ might [ keep thee here, as I do this, 

lappy were I, but now moſt miſerable. e. 
Th Tis ſomething to be pitied of a king. 

', Thou ſhalt not hence I'll hide thee, Gaveſton. 

Gs b. I ſhall be found, and then il grieve me 


more. 
F 6 _ 


1. 
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Edrw. Kind words, and mutual . makes Our pri 
greater: 
Therefore, with Wend embracement, W ban 
Stay, Gaveſton, I cannot leave thee üs! 2 %% 
Ga. For every look, my love drops down a er, 
Seeing I muſt go, do not renew my ſorrow. 
Edw. The time is little that thou haſt to 5 
And therefore give me leave to look my fill: 
But come, ſweet friend, I'll bear thee on thy way, 
Gawv. The peers will frown. 
Ea. I paſs not for their anger—Come,” ler 's 95 
O that we might as well return as ge. | 
Enter Edmund and Qucen Iſabel. 
Leen, Whither goes my lord? —_ 
Edzv, Fawn not en me, French ſtrumper! get ts 
gone, 
Queen. On whom but on my huſtand ſhould I fun 
Gay. On Mortimer, with whom, ungentle queen 

4 ſay no more—judge you the reſt, my lord. 
Yuern. In ſaying this, thou wrong . me, Gaveſton: 

Is' t not enough that chou corrupt'ſt my lord, | 

And art a bawd to his affections, 

But thou muſt call mine honour thus in queſtion} 
Gawv, I mean not fo ; your grace muſt pardon me. 
Edw. Thou art too faruiliar with that nen 

And by thy means is Gaveſton exil'd; 

But I would with thee reconcile the lords, 

Or thou ſhalt ne'er be reconciF'd to me. 

Been. Your highneſs knows it lies not in my powe 
Faso. Away then, touch me not—Come, Gaveſton. 
Queen. Villain, *tis thou that robb'ſt me of my loi 
Gav. Madam, tis you that rob me of my lord. 
Edæv. Speak not unto her; let her droop and pine. 
Lucen. Wherein, my lord, have I deſervid tia 
words? 

Witneſs the tears that Iſabella ſheds | 

Witneſs this heart, that, fighing for thee, ban 

How dear my lord is to poor Iſabel. 


Ed». And witneſs heaven how dear thou art to me! 
There weep; for till my Gaveſton be repeal'd 
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(NS ure thyſelf chou com'ſt not in my ſigt. 
[ Exeunt Rara ap Ga. 
Queen. O miſerable andl diſtreſſed queen! 2151 218f | 


ould, when I left ſweet France, and wasembark'd, L 
What charming Circe, walking on the waves, ö 
ad chang'd my ſhape, or at the marriage- day 

he cup of Hymen had been full of poiſon, 

r with thoſe arms, that twin'd about my wy” 

had been ſtifled, , and not liv'd to fee” 

he king my lord thus to abandon m. 

ike frantick Juno will J fill the cds. | 

Vich ghaſtly murmur of my fighs and eries; ; 

Wor never doated Jove on Ganymedlde 

o much as he on curfed Gaveſton. 

Nut that will more exaſperate his wrath, 

mult intreat him, I muſt ſpeak him fair, 

Ind be a means to call home Gaveſton : 

Ind yet he'll ever doat on Gaveſton, v1 
Ind ſo am I for ever miſerable. - Mit "Fins $ 
Enter the Nebles to the Queer. 1 
Lone. Look where the ſiſter of the king of France ; 

Wit; wringing of her hands, and beats her breait! 

Var, The king, I fear, hath ill intreated her. 

Pem. Hard is the heart that injures ſuch a faint. 

Mart. jun, I know tis long of Gaveſton ſhe W 
Mort. fer. Why, he is gone. 

Mort. jun. Madam, how fares your ginee on 

Lu. Ah, Mortimer! now breaks the king's hare lub, 
Ind he confeſſeth that he loves me not. 

Mort. jun, Cry eren madam, — and _ not 
him. 

Queen. No, rather will I die a nnd dekths + , 
*y yet I love in vain—he'll ne'er love me. : 
Lan, Fear ye not, madam: now his minion 5 Sone, 

s wanton humour will be quickly left. 

Queen, Oh never, Lancaſter! I am enjoin'd | 

o {ue unto you all for his repeal ; | 

his wills my lord, and this muſt I perform, 

or elle be baniſh'd from his highneſs' preſence. 

Lan. For his repeal, madam ! he comes not back, 
ples the ſea caſt up his ſhipwreck'd bod. 
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War. And to behold ſo ſweet a ſight as that, 
There's none here, but would run his horſe to denk 
Mort. jun. But, madam, would you have us call hi 
home? 
Queen. Ay, Mortimer, for till he be reſtor'd, 
The angry king hath baniſh'd me the court; 
And therefore as thou lov'ſt and tender'ſt me, 
Be thou my advocate unto theſe peers. 
Mort. jun. What! would you have me plead for cr 
veſton ? 
Mort. ſex. Plead for him that will, I am reſoly'd, 
Lan. And ſo am J, my lord, diſſuade the queen. 
Queen O Lancaſter, let him diſſuade the king, 
F _ "tis againſt my will he ſhould return. 
ar. Then ſpeak not for him, let the peaſant go, 
—_ Tis for myſelf I ſpeak, and not for him. 
Pem. No ſpeaking will prevail, and therefore ceaſe, 
Mort. jun. Fair queen, forbear to angle for the fiſh, 
Which being caught, ſtrikes him that takes it dead; 
I mean that vile Torpedo, Gaveſton, 
That now I hope floats on the Iriſh ſeas. 
Queen. Sweet, Mortimer, fit down by me a while 
And I will tell thee reaſons of ſuch weight, 
As thou wilt ſoon ſubſcribe to his repeal. 
Mort. jun. It is impoſſible; but ſpeak your Fr) 
Queen. Then thus, but none ſhall hear it but ou 
ſelves. 
Lan. My lords, albeit the queen win Mortimer, 
Will you be reſolute, and hold with me ? 
Mort. ſen. Not JI, againſt my nephew. 
cnc Fear not, the queen's words cannot alter him, 
r. No, do but mark how earneſtly ſhe pleads. 
3 And ſee how coldly his looks make denial. 
Mar. She ſmiles, now for my life his mind is chang', 
Lan. I'll rather loſe his friendſhip ay, than grant. 
Mort. jun. Well, of neceſſity it muſt be ſo, 
My lords, that I abhor baſe Gaveſton, 
I hope your honours make no queſtion, 
And therefore, tho' I plead for his repeal, 
Tis not for his ſake, but for our avail; N 
| | | | 57 
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lav, for the realm's behoof, and for the king's. 

Lan. Fie, Mortimer, diſhonour not 2 

n this be rue, twas good to baniſh him? 

Wd is this/true, to call him home again? 

ach reaſons make white black, and dark night day. 

Mort. jun. My lord of Lancafter; mark the reſpect. 

Lai, In no reſpect can contraries be true. 

91. Vet good, my lord, hear what he can alledge. 

Na. All that he ſpeaks is nothing, we are reſolv'd. 

Mert. jun. Do you not wiſh that Gaveſton were 
deadꝰ 

pen. I would he were. 

Mort. jon; Why then, my lord, give me > but leave o 
ſpea 

Mort. Tor But nephew, do not play the ſophiſter. 

Mort. jun. This which I urge is of a burning zeal, 

o mend the king, and do our country good. 

WK now you not Gaveſton hath ſtore of gold, 

hich may in Ireland purchaſe him ſuch friends, 

be will front the mightieſt of us all? | 

nd whereas he ſhall live and be belov'd, 
Tis hard for us to work his overthrow. 
ar. Mark you but that, my lord of Lancaſter, 

Mort. jun. But were he here, deteſted as he is, 

How eaſily might ſome baſe ſlave be ſuborn'd, 

To greet his lordſhip with a ponyard, 

ud none ſo much as blame the murderer, 

but rather praiſe him for that brave attempt, 

Wind in the chronicle enrol his name, 

For purging of the realm of ſuch a plague? 

Pem. He faith true. 

Lan. Ay, but how chance this was not done before ? 

Mart. jun. Becauſe, my lords, it was not thought 

den; 

ay, more, when he ſhall know it lies in us 

9 baniſh him, and then to call him home; 

will make him vail the top: flag of his pride, 

End fear to offend the meaneſt nobleman. 

Art. ſen, But how if he do not, nephew? 


More; 
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Mort. jun. Then may we with ſome alen ric 
arms: 055 
For howfoever we have born it out, 
'Tis treaſon to be up againſt the king; 
So ſhall we have the people on our ide, 5 
Which for his father's fake lean to the Nie ; 
But cannot brook a night-grown muſhroom, | 
Such a_one as my lord of Cornwal is, 
Should bear us down of the nobility... 
And when the commons and the nobles join, 
Tis not the king can buckler Gaveſton, 
We'll pull him from the ſtrongeſt hold he hath. 
My lords, if to perform this I be ſlack, 
'Think me as baſe a groom as Gaveſton. 
Lan. On that condition, Lancaſter Will grant. 
Har. And ſo will Pembroke and I. 
Mort. Sen. And I. | 
Mort, jun. In this I count me highly grell d, 
And Mortimer will reſt at your command. 
2ucen, And when this favour Iſabel forgets, 
Then let her live abandon'd and forlorn. 
But ſee in happy time, my lord the king, 
Having brought the earl of Cornwal on his way, | 
Is new return'd ; this news will glad him much; 
Yet not ſo much as me ; ; I love him more 
Than he can Gaveſton ; would he lov'd me 
But half ſo much, then were J treble bleſs" d. 


Enter king Edabard, mourning. 


Edw. He's gone, and for his abſence thus I mour, 


Did never forrow go ſo near my heart, 

As doth the want of my ſweet Gaveſton; 

And could my crown's revenue bring him back, 

J would freely give it to his enemies, 

And think I gain'd, having bought ſo dear a friend. 
Que. Hark ! how he harps upon his minion. 
Ew. My heart is as an anvil unto ſorrow, 

Which beats upon it like the Cyclops hammers, 

And with the noiſe turns up my giddy brain, 

And makes me frantick for my Gaveſton : 

Ah! had ſome bloodleſs fury roſe from hell, 
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1 with my kingly fcepter ſtruck me dead, 


len 1 was forc'd to leave my Gaveſton. 
Lan. Diablo, what paſſions call you theſe? 


vue. My gracious lord, I come to bring you news. 
Fizv. That you have parly d with your Mortimer? 

| 91701, That Gaveſton, my lord, ſhall be repeal'd. 
div. Repeal'd ! the news is too ſweet to be true! 
Queen. But will you love me, if you find it ſo? | 


Faro. If it be ſo, what will not Edward do? 


Queen. For Gavelton, but not for Iſabel 


Eo. For thee, fair queen, if thou lov'ſt Gaveſton, 
hang a golden tongue about thy neck, 
eing thou haſt -pleaded with fo good ſucceſs. 


Queen. No other jewels hang about my neck 
an theſe, my lord, nor let me have more wealth, 


] han I may fetch from this rich treaſure— 


how a kiſs revives. poor Iabel! | e 
Ev, Once more receive my hand, and let this be 

ſecond marriage twixt thyſelf and me. : i 
9veen. And may it prove more happy than the firſt! 
y gentle lord, beſpeak theſe nobles fair, 


Fat wait attendance for a gracious look, 


pd on their knees ſalute your majeſty. 

Ed, Couragions Lancaſter, embrace thy king, 
d as groſs vapours periſh by the ſun, Coen 
en ſo let hatred with thy ſovereign's. ſmile, _ 

ve thou with me. as my companion. Ga 


Lon. This ſalutation overjoys my heart. 


Ed, Warwick ſhall be my chiefeſt counſellor : 
heſe ſilver hairs will more adorn my court, 
han gaudy filks, or rich embroidery. 


Wide me, ſweet Warwick, if I go aſtray. | 
or. Slay me, my lord, when I offend your grace. 


Ev. In ſolemn triumphs, and in publick ſhows, 

mbroke ſhall bear the ſword before the king. 

Pim, And with this ſword Pembroke will fight for 
you.” 

Edro. But wherefore walks young Mortimer aſide ? 

thou commander of our royal fleet; 

1 that lofty office like thee not, 


: 
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Whoſe great atchievements in our foreign war, 


For wot you not that I have made him ſure 
Unto our coufin, the earl of Glou'ſter's heir ti, 
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Leave now to oppoſe thyſelf aga'nft the king, 
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J make hes here lord | marſhal of the realm. 
Mort. jun. My lord, I'll marſhal fo your enenig 
As England ſhall be quiet, and you ſafe, 
Edw. And as for you, lord Mortimer of Chirks 


Deſerve no common place, nor mean reward ; 
Be you the general of the levied troops, 
That now are ready to aſſail the Scots. - 
Mort. ſer. In this your grace hath highly hong 
me, 
For with my nature war doth beſt agree. 
Deen. Now is the king of England rich and fry, 
Having the love of his renowned peers. 
Edæb. Ay, Habel, ne'er was my heart ſo gh 
Clerk of the crown, direct our warrant forth, 
For Gaveſton to Ireland : Beamont, fly, 
As faſt as Iris, or Jove's Mercury, 
Bea. It ſhall be'done, my gracious 0rd. 
Eday. Lord Mortimer, we leave you 10 bond N 
Now let us in, and feaſt it royally. 
Againſt our friend the earl of Cornwal comes, 
We'll have a general tilt and tournament ; 
And then his marriage ſhall be ſolemniz'd.. 


Lan. Such news we hear, my lord. 

Edw. That day, if not for him, yet for 1 my fl 
Who in the triumph will be challenger, 
Spare for no coſt, we will requite your love. 

War. In this, or aught your highneſs _ comp 


us. 
Edi. Thanks, gentle Warwick: come, let's in ) 
* revel. Lat t 


Manent Mortimers. 
Mort. ſen. Nephew, I muſt to Scotland, thou a 


here. 


Thou ſeeſt by nature he is mild and calm, 
And ſeeing his mind ſo doats on Gaveſton, 
Let him without n have his will, 
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t this I ſcorn, that one ſo baſely born. 
ould by his ſovereign's favour grow ſo pert, 
d riot with the treaſure of the realm 
hile ſoldiers mutiny for want of pay, 
e wears a lord's revenue on his back, -- - 
d Midas like, he jets it in the court, A+, 
ith baſe outlandiſh cullions at his heels  . 
hoſe proud ſantaſtick liveries make ſuch ſhow,. . 
if that Proteus, god of ſhapes, appear d. 
ave not ſeen a dapper jack ſo. briſk ; . 1 
wears a ſhort Italian hooded. cloak, 2 
ded with pearl, and, in his Tuſcan cap, 
jewel of more value than the crowr. 
hile others walk below, the king and he, 
om out a window, laugh at ſuch as we, 
d flout our train, and jeſt at our attire. 
cle, 'tis this that makes me impatient. MTs 
Mort. ſen. But, nephew, now you ſee the king is 
_ chang'd. 8 1 1 
Mort. jun. Then ſo am I, and live to do him ſervice; 
t whilſt I have a ſword, a hand, a heart, 
vill not yield to any ſuch upſtart. 
u know my mind, come uncle, let's away. 


„f 
Enter Spencer and Baldock. | 
bald, Spencer, ſeeing that our lord the earl of Glou- 


ter's dead, | nich 
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And even now, a paſt came from the court 


And ſmelling to a noſegay all the day, 


Or looking downward, with your eye-lids cloſe, 


You mult be — bold, pleaſant, teſolute, 


Which of the nobles doſt thou mean to ſerve ? 
Spen. Not Mortimer, nor any of his ſide z; 

Becauſe the king and he are enemies, 

Baldock, learn this of me, a factious lord 

Shall hardly do himſelf good, much leſs TY 

But he that hath the favour of a king, 

May with one word advance us. while we live: 

The liberal earl of Cornwal is the man, | 

On whoſe good fortune Spencer's hope depends, 
Bald, What, mean you then to be his follower? 
Spen. No, his companion, for he loves me wel, 

And would have once preferr'd me to the king. 
Bald. But he is baniſh'd, there's ſmall hope of tin 
Spen. Ay, for a while, but Baldock, mark tbe a 

A friend of mine told me in ſecreſy, 

That he's repeal'd, and fent for back again; 


With letters to our lady from the king, 
And as ſhe read ſnhe ſmil'd, which makes me think | 
It is about her cover Gaveſton. 5 
Bala. Tis like enough; fur ſince he was exil'd, 
She neither walks abroad, nor comes in Tight. 
But I had thought the match hall been broke off, 
And that his baniſhment had chang'd her mind. 
Spen. Our lady's firſt love is not wavering, 
My life for e. ſhe will have Gaveſton. 
Bald. Then hope I by her means to be Preſer d, 
Having read unto Nene ſne was a child. 
Spen. Then, Baldock, you muſt caſt the {cholardh 
And learn to court it like a gentleman. 
Tis not a black coat and a little band, 
A velvet cap'd cloak, fac'd before with ſerge, 


Or holding of a napkin in your hand, 
Or ſaying a long grace at a table's end, 
Or making low legs to a nobleman, 


And ſaying, truly an't may pleaſe your honour, 
Can get you any favour with great men : 


* 
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now and then ſtab, as occaſion ſerves. c 
I Spencer, thou know'ſt I hate ſuch formal 99 d 
W iſe them but of meer hypoerify: 
e old lord while he liv'd was fo preciſe, 
Ic he would take exceptions at my buttons, 

being like pins heads, blame me for the bigneſs ; 
jch made me curate-hke in mine attire, 
” inwardly licentious enough, 
apt for any kind of villainy/). 
none of theſe common pedants, I, 
t cannot ſpeak without propterea quod. 
en. But one of thoſe: that ſaith, quandoguiderr, 
hath a ſpecial gift to form a verb. 
ala. Leave off this jeſting, here my lady comes. 

>: Enter the Lady. « 

ady. The grief .for:his exile was not ſo much, 

s the joy of his returning home i | 
letter came from my! ſweet Gwveſton,” 
at need ſt thou, love, thus to:extuſe Wh * 
ow thou couldſt not come and 'viſtt me, | [read 
laut long be from ther, tho Jie. 
5 argues the entire love of my lord, 1 
n 1 forſake thee; death ſeiue on my bears. 0 b 
t thee here where Gaveſton ſhall ſleep. N 
to the letter of my lord the king. 
wills me to repair unto the court, 
meet my Gavefton : why do I ſtay, 
ig that he talks thus of my marriage-day ?' 
0's there; Baldock ? 
that my coach be ready, I muſt hence. 
4d. It ſhall be done, madam. [Exit. 
adj. And meet me at the park-pail preſently. 
cer, ſtay you and bear me company, 
[ have joyful news to tell thee of ; 
lord of Cornwal is a coming over, 
l will be at the court as ſoon as we. 
„ee. I knew the king would have him home again. 

«dy, If all things fort out, as I hope they will, 
| {crvice, Spencer, ſhall be thought A e 8 
pen. 1 humbly thank your ladyſhip. | 
Laay. 
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Lady. Come, lead the way, I long till 1 am there, ſz 
Enter Edward, the Queen, Lancaſter, Mortimer, fn 
wwick, Pembroke, Kent, attendants. 
Edæv. The wind i is good, I wonder why he flays; 
1 fear me he is wrack'd upon the ſea. i: 
zeen, Look, Lancaſter, how paſſionate he i i, 4 
And ſtill his mind ws 9h mn FA Of b 
Lan. My lord, ff | 
_ Eaav. How now, what nenn . is n arrival 
Mort. jun. Nothing but Gee what means yo 
5 race? *- ; 
You have matters of more weig nt to think upon; 
The king of France ſets foot in Normandy. 
Eqdev. A trifle, we'll expel him when we pleaſe, 
But tell me, Mortimer, 'what's. thy. device, 
Againſt the ſtately triumph we decreed ? of 
Mort. A homely one, my lord, not worth the te a; 
Faro. Pray thee let me know it. | | 
Mort. jun. But ſeeing you are ſo deſirous, chs it 2 
A lofty cedar-tree fair 8 | 
On whoſe top-branches kingly. eagles perch, 
And by the bark a canker creeps me UP, | 
And gets unto the higheſt bough of all: 
The motto, A gue tandem. 
Edev. And what is yours, my lord by Lancaſter? 
Lan. My lord, mine's more obſcure than Mortimer 5 
Pliny reports, there is flying fiſh, 
Which all the other fiſhes deadly hate, | 
And therefore being purſued, it takes the air: 
No ſooner 3s it up, but there's a fowl 
That ſeizeth it: this fiſh, my lord, I bear, 
The motto this: Uidique mors 92 
Ear. Proud Mortimer! ungentle Lancafter ! 
Is this the love you bear your ſovereign? 
Is this the fruit your reconcilement bears? 
Can you in words make ſhow of amity, 
And in your ſhields diſplay your rancorous minds ? 
What call you this but private libelling, | 
Againſt the earl of Cornwal and my brother? 
Queen. Sweet huſband, be content, they all love 7 
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They love me not that hate my Gaveſton. 
that cedar, ſhake me not too much; 5 
vou the eagles, ſoar ye ne'er ſo high, 
ve the greſſes that will pull you down, 
que tandem ſhall that canker cry, 
o the proudeſt peer of Britainy. | 
ugh thou compar'ſt him to a flying fiſh, 
threatneſt death whether he riſe or fall; 
not the hugeſt monſter of the ſea,” _ 

ouleſt harpy that ſhall ſwallow him. 
rt. jun,” If in his abſence thus He favours him, 
t will he do when as he ſhall be preſent? 
. That ſhall we ſee, look where his lordſhip comes. 
Enter Gamweſton, 
v. My Gaveſton ! welcome to Tinmouth ! wel- 
come to thy friend! : 5 

abſence made me droop, and pine away; 
s the lovers of fair Dana, ö Sy 
i ſhe was lockt up in a brazen tower, 
'd her more, and waxt outragious, 
d it fare with me : and now thy fight 
ecter far, than was thy parting hence 

and irkſome to my ſobbing heart. 
b. Sweet lord and king, your ſpeech preventeth - 
mine, 
ave I words left to expreſs my joy: 
ſhepherd nipt with biting winter's rage, 
ks not more to ſee the painted ſpring, 
do to behold your majeſty. 
e. Will none of you ſalute my Gaveſton? 
n. Salute him? yes, welcome lord chamberlain. 
t. jun. Welcome is the good earl of Cornwal. 
Ir, Welcome, lord governor of the iſle of man. 
n. Welcome, maſter ſecretary. 
n. Brother, do you hear them? 
„Still will theſe earls and barons uſe me thus? 
v. My lord, I cannot brook theſe injuries. 
ea. Ah me ! poor ſoul, when theſe begin to jar. 
« Return it to their throats, I'll be thy warrant. 


2 Gay. | 
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Gaw.' Baſe, leaden earls, that glory in ſou ring, 
Go. fit at home and eat your tenants beef: 
And come not here to ſcoff at Gaveſton, * 
Whoſe mounting thoughts did never creep ſo tow, | 
As to beftow a look on ſuch as ou. 9 
lan. Yet I diſdain not to do this for you. "(Di 
Edo. Treafon, treaſon : where's the traitor ? 
Pem, Here, chere, king: convey hence Gur 1 
they'll murder him. 
Gav, The life of thee ſhall ſalve this foul di 
Mort. jun. Villain, thy life, unleſs I miſs mine an 
Deen. Ab-fiirious* ortumer, what haft thou dot 
Mort. No more than I would anſwer, were he ſau 
Edw. Yes, more than thou canſt anſwer, though z 
live, 
Dear ſhall you both abide this riotous deed. 
Out of my pteſence; come not near the court. 
Mort. jun. I'll not be bar'd the court for -Gaveſtany 
Lan, We'll hale him by the ears utito the block. 
Edw. Look to your own heads, his is ſure enouph, 
War. Look to your own crown, if you back him ti 
Fam. Warwick, theſe words do ill beſeem thy yea 
Edv. Nay all of them conſpire to croſs me thus; 
But if I live, I'll tread updn their heads, 
That think with high looks thus to tread me down, 
Come, Edmund, let's away, and levy men, 
*'T'is war that muſt abate theſe barons pride. 
7 [Exit tleka 
War. Let's to our caſtles, for the king is mov'd, - 
Mort. jun. Mov'd may he be, and periſh i in his wral 
Lan. Couſin, it is no dealing with him now, 
He means to make us ſtoop by force of arme; 
And therefore let us jointly here proteſt, 
To proſecute that GaveRon to the death, ,.. 
h Mort. Jun. By heav'n, the abject villain ſhall not la 
War. I'll Eg his blood, or die in ſeeking) it. 
Pem. The like oath Pembroke takes 
Lan. And ſo doth Lancaſter: i 
Now ſend our heralds to defic the king; ; 
And make the people ſwear to put him down. 
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Enter a Pope. | . 
Mort. jun. Letters from — 1 
Lan. Why, how now, — how fares all our friends? 
Mort. jun. My uncle's taken priſoner by the Scots. 
Lan. We'll have him ranſom'd, man, be of good 

cheer. 
Mer. They rate his ranſom at five thouſand pound. 
ho ſhould defray the money but the king, 
cing he is taken priſoner in his wars ? 
ll tothe king. 
Lan. Do, couſin, and I'll bear thee company. 
Var. Mean time, my lord of Pembroke and myſelf, 
ill to Newcaſtle here, and gather head. 
Mort. jun. About it then, and we will follow you. 
Lan. Be reſolute and full of ſecrecy. | 
War. I warrant you. | 
Mort. jun. Couſin, and if he will not ranſom him, 
Wil thunder fuch a peal into his ears, 
never ſubje& did unto his king. 
Lon. Content, I'll bear my part—Holla, who's there? 
Mort. jun. Ay, marry, ſuch a guard. as thus * well. 
Lan. Lead on the way, 
| Guard, NR will your lordſhips? | 
Mort. jun. Whither elſe but to the king. 
Guard, "Ei highneſs is diſpos'd to be alone. 
Lan. Why, ſo he may, but we will ſpeak to _ 
Guard. You may not in, my lord. 
Mort. jun. May we not ? 
Lew. How now, what noiſe is this? 
ſho have we there, is't you? 

Mor, Nay, ſtay my lord, I come to bring you news; > 
ne uncle is taken priſoner y the Scots. 
Edw, Then ranſom him. 
Lan, Twas in your wars, you ſhould ranſom him. 
Mort. jun. And you ſhall ranſom him, or elſe— 
Eim. What, Mortimer, you will not threaten him ? 
Law. Quiet yourſelf, you ſhall have the broad gags 
0 gather for him throughout the realm. 
lan. Your minion Gaveſton hath taught you this. 
„ =" "Re. Mart. 
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Mort. jun. My lord, the family of the Mortimers 
Are not ſo poor, but would they {all their land, | 
Could levy men enough to anger you. N. 
We never beg, but uſe ſuch prayers as theſe. 
Ero. Shall I ſtill be haunted thus? | 
. Mort. jun. Nay, now you are here alone, I 0 
my mind. 
Lan. And ſo will I, and then my lord al 
Mor. The idle triumphs, maiks,.laſcivious ſhows, 
And prodigal gifts beſtow'd on Gaveſton, 
Have drawn thy treaſure dry, and made thee weak ; 
The murmuring commons, overſtretched, break. 
Lan. Look for rebellion, look to be depos'd; . 
Thy garriſons are heaten out of France, 
And lame and poor, lie groaning at the gates. 
The wild Oneyle, with ſwarms of Iriſh dam. _— #7 
Live uncontroul'd within the Engliſh, pale, = 
Unto the walls of York the Scots make road, 
And unreſiſted draw away rich ſpoils. +415 
Mor. jun. The haughty Dane commands the narrow 
While in theharbor ride thy ſhips unrigg'd. 
Lan. What foreign prince ſends thee embafladors! WM 
Mor. Who loves thee ? but a ſort of flatterers, * 
Lan. Thy gentle queen, ſole ſiſter to Valoys, 
Complaine, that thou haſt let her all forlorn. 
Mor. T hy court is naked, being bereft of thoſe, 
That makes a king ſeem glorious to the world; 
I mean the peers, whom thou ſhould dearly love: 
Libels are caſt againſt thee in the ſtreet : . S IN 
Ballads and rhimes made of thy overthrow. Ke 
Lanc. The Northren brothers ſeeing their houſesbu 4 
Their wives and children ſlain, run up and down, Ke; 
Curſing the name of thee and Gaveſton. her 
Mor. When wert thouin the field with banner oi Jp 
But ence : and then thy ſoldiers march'd like playes 
With gariſh robes, nor armor; and thyſelf dw 
Bedaub'd with gold, rode laughing at the reſt, dic 
Nodding and ſhaking of thy ſpangled creſt,  * What 
e womens favors Ne _ labels down. tre c 
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Lin, And thereof came it,” that the fleering Seots, | 

o England's high diſgrace, have made this ii; © 

Maids of England, fore may you moorn, 7 

yr your lemmons you hade loſt, at Bennocks EY 6 

Vith a heawe and a ho. | 

hat deen the king of England, 

5 fron to hade 2woon Scotland, | 

ith a rombeloau? 93 

Mor. Wigmore ſhall fly, to ſet x m 7 free. <7 

Lin. And when tis gone, our ſwords. hall. . 

more. 

ye be mov'd, revenge it as you can; | 

ook next to ſee us with our enſigns ſpread. | | 

[ Exeunt mes 

kv. My ſwelling heart for very anger breaks! 

low oft kane I been baited by theſe pens £5: 5 oft 

nd dare not be reveng'd, for their pow'r is OW 

W ct; ſhall the crowing of theſe cockeress 
fright a lion? Edward, unfold thy Paws, | 

nd Jet their live's blood flake thy fury's hunger. 

[ be cruel and grow tyrannous, | 

ow let them thank themſelves, and rue too late. 

Kent, My lord, I ſee your love to Gaveſton 

ll be the ruin of the realm and yau';..- 

or now the wrathful nobles threaten wars, 

d therefore, brother, baniſh him for ever. 

Edv. Art thou an enemy to Gaveſton ? 

Kent, Ay, and it grieves me that I favoured him. 

Edv. Traitor, be gone! whine thou with Mortimer; 

Kent. So will I, rather than with Gaveſton. 

dtv. Out of my ſight, and trouble me no more. 

Kent, No marvel that thou ſcorn thy noble peers, 

hen I thy brother am rejected thus. Exit. 

Edw, Away! poor Gaveſton, that haſt no friend 

but me; 

d what they can, we'll live in Tinmouth here. 

dſo I walk with him about the walls, 

at care I though the earls begirt us round: 

ere cometh ſhe that's cauſe of all theſe j yores 3 
Gaz ap 
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Enter the Queen, Ladies, Baldock, and Spencer, | * 
Queen. My lord, tis thought the earls are up in any 
Edw. Ay, and "tis likewiſe thought you favour thy 
Queen. 'Thas do T_ ſtill ſuſpe& me WER cauſe} 

Lad. Sweet uncle, ſpeak more kindly to the queen, 

Gawv. My lord, diflemble with her, ſpeak her 50 

Edo. Panos me, ſweet, I forgot myſelf. 

Queen. Your pardon is quickly got of Iſabel, 

Edao. The younger Mortimer is Ern ſo ba, ] 
That to my face he threatens civil wars. 

Gaw. Why do you not commit him to the rower! 

#4. I dare not, for the people love him well. 

Gav. Why then we'll have him privily made _ 

Edww, Would Lancaſter and he had both carousd 
A bowl of poiſon to each other's health: n 
But let them go, and tell me what are theſe. | 

Lad. Two of my father's ſervants whilſt he liy'd, 
May't pleaſe your grace to entertain them now. 

Edw. Tell me, where waſt thou born? 
What is thine arms? 

Bald. My name is Baldock, and my 8 

I fetch from Oxford, not from heraldry. 
Edw. The fitter art thou Baldock for my turn. 
Wait on me, and I'll ſee thou ſhalt not want. 
Bald. I humbly thank your majeſty. 

dab. Knoweſt thou him, Gaveſton ? + vil 

Gav. Ay, my lord, his name is 0 he, is 

allied, +415? oa 
For my ſake let bim wait t upon your grace; 
Scarce ſhall you find a man of more deſert. 98 
Edo. Then Spencer wait upon me, for his ſake - 
I'll grace thee with a higher ſtile e er long. 
Spen. No greater titles happen unto mer | 
Than to be favoured of your majeſty. 

Edw. Couſin, this day ſhall be your marriage fa 
And Gaveſton, think that I love thee well, +l 
To wed thee to our niece, the only heir 4 
Unto the earl of Glo'ſter late deceas . 

Gav. I know, my lord, many will fomarh me, 
"But I reſpect neither their love nor hate. 
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Flv. The head - ſtrong d ſnall not limit me z 

that 1 Hiſt to favour ſhall be great. 0 

me, let's away, and when the marriage ends, F 85 

ye at the rebels, and cheir complices. n 

Exeunt omnes. 

er Lined fer, Mortimer” Waruwuck, Pembs "ORC, * 5 
nt. My lords, of love to this our native land, | 

ome to join wiel you and leave the king; 

d in your quarrel and the realm's behoof, 

1} be the firſt that ſhall adventure life. 8 | 

an. J fear me, you are ſent of policy, _ 

undermine us with a ſhew of love. | | 

arav. He is your brother, therefore have we cauſe 

caſt the worſt, and doubt of your revolt. 

Ein, Mine hohour ſhall be hoſtage of my truth: 

hat will not ſuffice, farewell my — 

Mor. jun. Stay, Edmund ; never was 8 

e of his word, and therefore truſt we thee. 

un. But what's the reaſon you ſhould leave him now 13 

ent. T have inform'd the earl of Lancaſter. b 

an. And it ſufficeth, Now, my lords, know this, 

t Gaveſton is ſecretly arriv'd, 

| here in Tinmouth frolicks with the king. 

us with theſe our followers ſcale the walls, 

d ſuddenly ſurprize them unawarcs. 

Mort. jun. Ell give the onſet. | 

Varw, And I'Il follow thee. | 

Mor, jun. This tattered enſign of my 8 

ich ſwept the deſert ſhore * that dead ſea, 

ereof we got the name of Mortimer, 

I advance upon this caſtle's walls. _ 2 g 
ms ſtrike alarum, raiſe them from their Tr | # 
| ring aloud the knell of Gaveſton. 
an. None be ſo hardy as to touch the king, 
neither ſpare you Gaveſton, nor his -:5— 

[Exeunt,, * 
wer the king and Spencer, to them S. &c. 
dhe. O tell me, Spencer, where is Gaveſton ?. 
ben, I fear me he is —_ my gracious lord, 
G3 Ede. 
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3 here he comes; now let them fol al 
1 
Fly, fly, my lords, the earls hive got the hold,” 
Take ſhipping and away to Scarborough, 
Spencer and I will poſt away by land. 
Gade. O ſtay, my lord, they will not an you, 
Edw. I will not truſt them, Gaveſion, away. 
Gave. Farewell, my lord. 
Edw. Lady, farewell. 
Lady. Farewell, ſweet uncle, till we meet again, 
Eaav. Farewell, ſweet Gaveſton, and farewell, vie, 
Ducen. No farewell to poor Iſabell thy queen 
Ed. Yes, yes, for Mortimer, your lover's ſake, 
[ Exeunt omnes, manet Iſabilly 
Queen Heavens can witneſs, I love none but you, 
From my embracements thus he breaks away : 
O that mine arms could cloſe this iſle about, 
That I might pull him to me where 1 would; 1 
Or that theſe tears, that driſſel from mine eyes, 
Had power to mollify his ſtony heart, 
That when T had him we might never part. 
Enter the Barons, Alarums. 
Lan. I wonder how he ſcap'd! 


Mor. jun. Who's this, the Queen ? 
Queen. Ay, Mortimer, the miſerable Queen, 


Whoſe pinilig heart her inward ſighs have blaſted, 
And body with continual mourning 'waſted : 
Theſe hands are tir'd with haling of my lord 
From Gaveſton, from wicked Gaveſton, 
And all in vain ; for when I ſpeak him fair, 
He turns away, "and ſmiles upon his minion, 

Mort. < comp Ceaſe to lament, and tell us where's th 

n 
On. Phat would you with the king, is't him in 
„ 

Lan. No, madam, but that curs'd Gaveſton. | oF 
Far be it from the thought of Lancaſter, | 
To offer violence to his ſovereign. 
We would but rid the realm of Gaveſton : 
Tell us where he remains, and he ſhall die. 


Nuten. He's gone by water unto Searborough ;/ 
urſue him quickly, and he cannot ſcape; 


N 


Mir. How comes it that the king and he are parted? 


igt be of leſſer force; and with the power 

hat he intendeth preſently to raiſe, | 

eaſily ſuppreſs'd ; therefore be Fenz ; 

Mort. Here in the river rides a Flemiſh hoy; 

's all aboard, and follow him amain. 3 

Lan. The wind that bears him hence will fill our ſails: 

me, come aboard, tis but an hour's ſailing. 

Mort. Madam, ſtay you within this caſtle here. 

Queen. No, Mortimer, I'll to my lord the king. 

Mor. Nay, rather fail with us to Scarborough. 

Queen. You know the king is ſo ſuſpicious, _ . 

if he hear I have but talkt with you, 

ine honour will be call'd in queſtion; 

d therefore, gentle Mortimer, be gone. 4 

Mort. Madam, I cannot ſtay to anſwer you, 

t think of Mortimer as he deſerves - 

Queen. So well haft thou deſerv'd, ſweet Mortimer, 

Ifabell could live with thee for ever, 

vain I look for love at Edward's hand, 

hoſe eyes are fix d on none but Gaveſton: 

t once more I' importune him with prayer, | 

he be ſtrange. and not regard my het 5 

ſon and I will over into France, 

d to the king my brother there complain, 

 Gaveſton hath robb'd me of his love: 

yet I hope my ſorrows will have end. 

d Gaveſton this bleſſed day be flain.  [FExeant. 
Enter Gawefton purſued, © 

av. Yet luſty lords I have eſcap'd your hands, 

ur threats, your alarms, and your hot purſuits; 

d tho* divorced from king Edward's eyes, 

lireth Pierce of Gaveſton unſurpriz'd, 

athing, in hope (malgrado all your beards, 

at muſter rebels thus * your king) 


0 
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ar. Forſlow no time, ſweet Lancaſter, let's march. 


2vcer. That thus your army, going ſeveral wars, 


4 To 
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To ſee his royal 4 13313 f ud 

77 U hem he No pO — 58 e 
ar. Upon him, foldiers, take a f 

Mort. jur. Thou proud- diturber &* Rs 


peace . 
Corrupter of thy king, cauſe of theſs broils, 
Baſe flatterer, yield; and were it not for ſhame, | | 
Shame and diſhonour to a ſoldier's name, 
Upon my weapon's point here ſhould'ſt thou fall, 
And welter in thy gore. 
Lan, Monſter of men, that like che Greekif tra 
et 
Tnind arms and bloody W Ww 3ee He 2 
So many valiant knights, e 
Look for no other fortune, wretch, than dean 3 
King Edward is not here to buckler the. 
War. Lancaſter, why talk'ft thou to the ſlave? 
Go ſoldiers, take him hence, | 
For by my ſword, his head ſhall off: 
Gaveſton, ſhort warning ſhall ſerve 858 turn. 
It is our country's cauſe, 
'T hat here ſeverely we will execute 
Upon thy perſon : hang him upon a boah. 
Gave. My lords !— 
War. Soldiers, have him away; 
But for thou wert the favourite of a Lins 
Thou ſhalt have ſo much honour at our hands. 
Gave, I thank you all, my lords: then I pe 
That heading is one, and hanging 1 is the other,” 
And death is all, 
Enter earl of Arandil. + 
Lan. How now, my lord of Arundel? 
Afrun. My lords, king Edward greets you all oy me.” 
War. Arundel, ſay your meſſage. 
Arun. ths majeſty, hearing that you had taken Ge 
veſton, 
Intreateth you by me, but that he may 
See him before he dies; for why he ſays, © 
And yy word, = knows that die he wall; 


A 


if u ratify. his ſo far, N 5 7 "Pe EPS: 
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bo How now? A 

ave. Renown'd Edward, how thy x AYR 
vives poor ( Gaveſton ! 
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ndel, we will gratify the king 


diers, away with him. 

ave, Why, my lord of Warwick, 
theſe delays beget me any ho * | 

now it, lords, ns this life = = at, 

t grant king Edward this. 

Mart. jun. Shalt thou appoint what we ſhall grant? 2 | 

liers, away with him: N 

us we'll gratify the king, | 
Il ſend his head by thee, let him beſtow , 

tears on that, for that is all he gets Pts 

Gaveſton, or elſe his ſenſeleſs trunk. 

an. Not ſo, my lord, leſt he beſtow more coſt 

burying him, than he hath ever earn d. 

run. My lords, it is his majeſty's requeſt, 

{ on the honour of a king he ſwears, 

will but talk with him and ſend him back: 

Var. When, can you tell? Arundel, nos we Wok. 
that the care of his realm remits,. . tf 

I drives his nobles to theſe exigents | | 
Gavelton, will, if he ſeize him once, 

late any promiſe to poſſeſs him. 

run. Then if you will not truſt his grace, 

lords, I will be pledge for his return. 

ort. jun. It is honourable in. thee to offer his Z- 
tor we know thou art 2 noble gentleman, | 
will not wrong thee ſo, 

make away a true man for a thief. 

"96 meaneſt thou, Mortimer: 7 this is over 
aſe ' 

Vi. Away, baſe groom, robber of king's renown, 

don with thy companions. and thy mates, | 


iy 
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27. No, it needeth not, 1 In 13 


other matters, he muſt pardon us 5 this, „ 


G5 Pom 
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Pem, My lord Mortimer, ry you. my Fra cal 

one, TOS” 

To gratify the king's pies ierein, e 1 Wal 
Touching the ſending of this Gaveſton, 3 
Becauſe his majeſty ſo earneſtly 
Deſires to ſee the man before his death, 
I will upon mine honour-undertake 
To carry him, and bring him back again; 
Provided this, that you my lord of Arundel, 
Will join with me. 

War. Pembroke, what wilt thou do? 
Cauſe yet more bloodſhed : it is not citoiigh 
That we have taken him, but muſt we now 
Leave him on had I wiſt, and let him go? 

Pem. My lords, I will not over-woo your honour, 
But if you dare truſt Pembroke with the priſoner, 
Upon my oath I will return him back. 

Arun, My lord of Lancaſter, what ſay you in this? 

Lan. Why I ſay, let him go on Pembroke's word. 

Pem, And you, lord Mortimer ? 

Mort. jun. How ſay you, my lord of Warwick? 

War. Nay," do your pleaſures, - 

I know how *twill prove. 

Pem. 'Then give him me. 

Gate. Sweet ſovereign, yet I come 
To ſee thee e'er I die: 

War. Not yet perhaps, 
If Warwick's wit and policy prevail. 

Mort. jun. My lord of Pembroke, we deliver hin 

ou, 
Return ron on-your honour, ſound away. [ Exeunt, 
Manent Pembrook, Mat. Gaweſt. and Pem- 
* brooks men, four Soldiers. 

Pem. My lord, you ſhall go with me, 
My houſe 1s not far hence, out ofthe way 
A little; but our men ſhall go along. 
We that have pretty wenches to our wives, 
Sir, muft not come ſo near to baulk their lips. 
| Mat, Tis very kindly ſpoke, my lord of Pembrods; 
Your honour hath an adamant of power 
To draw a N | Pm. 
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pen. So, my lord; come hither, James; 
do commit this Gaveſton to the. 
e thou this night his keeper, in the morning 
e will diſcharge thee of thy charge; be gone. 
Cav. Unhappy Gaveſton, whither goeſt thou now? 
g . [Exit cum ſeru. Pem. 
Hirſe-boy. My lord, we Il quickly be at Cobham, 
>, | [Exeunt ambo. 
Enter Gaveſton mourning, and the earl of Pem- 
|  brook's men. „ 
Cav. O treacherous Warwick ! thus to wrong thy 
friend. "TH, 5 
Jan. ] ſee it is your life theſe arms purſue. 
Ca. Weaponleſs muſt I fall? and die in bands? 
) muſt this day be period of my life! 
enter of all my bliſs! and ye be men, 
peed to the King. : | RE 
Enter Warwick and his company 
Var, My lord of Pembrook's men, 
trive you no more, I will have that Gaveſton. 
Jan. Your Lordſhip doth diſhonour to yourſelf, 
Ind wrong our lord, your honourable friend, 
Mar. No, James, it is my country's cauſe I follow. 
o, take the villain ; ſoldiers, come away, : 
We'll make quick work. Commend me to your maſter, 
My friend, and tell him that I watch'd it well. 
ome, let thy ſhadow parley with king Edward. 
Gay, Treacherous earl, ſhall not I ſee the king? 
War, The king of heaven perhaps, no other king. 
Away. „ 
[Exeunt Warwick and his men, with Gaueſt. 
Manent Fames, cum ceteris. 
Jam. Come, fellows, it booteth not for us to ſtrive, 
e will in haſte go certify our lord. [Exeunt. 
Enter king Edward and Spencer, with drums and fifts« 
Ew, I long to hear an anſwer from the barons, 
ouching my friend, my deareft Gaveſton. 
in! Spencer, not the riches of my realm 
Lan ranſom him! ah, he is mark'd to die! 
L know the malice of the younger Mortimer, 
G6 Warwick 
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Warwick I know is rou e Kae a nb | 
c «614 
Tnexorable, and I ſhall neve Hie r ot 


My lovely Pierce of Gaveſt again,” v3.11 nn; nf 
The be rons overbear me bane their ride. ; Ai = —_ 11 
Spen. Wete I king Edward, benen 
Son to the lovely Eleanor of Sx 
Great Edward Longſhank's ile, would 1 bear 
Theſe braves, this rage, and ſuffer uncontrol' d 
Theſe barons thus to beard me in my land. 
In mine own realm? my lord, pardon my be, 
Did you retain your father's magnanimit y, 
Did you regard the honour of your name, 
You would not ſuffer thus your majeſty | 
Be eounterbuft of your nobility. 
Strike off their heads, and let them perch on W 10 * 
No doubt, ſuch leſſons they will teach the reſt, 17 78900 
As by their preachments they will rofit much, 
And learn obedience to their lawful king. 
Eqdw. Vea, gentle Spencer, we have been too müll 
Too kind to them; but now have drawn our ele 
And if they ſend me not my Gaveſtonn 
We'll ſteel it on their creſt, and poll their tops. 
Bald. This high reſolve becomes your ch, 
Fou ought not to be tied to their affection ,, 
As tho your highneſs were a ſchool· boy ſtill, 
And muſt be aw'd and govern'd like a child. x1 
Enter Hugh Spencer an old man, father to the young Ih le 
cer, with his trunchion and ſoldiert. 


Sen. Revo Long live my ſovereign, the Oy 1 


In mus triumphant; fortunate in wars ! | 
5 old man, com'ſt thou in rad 
aid? 

Then tell the prince, of whence, and what thou art, 
Spen. fen. Lo, with a band of bow-men and of py 
Brown ills, and targiteers, four hundred a 
Sworn to defend king Edward's royal right, 

I come in perſon to your majeſty, 
Spencer, the father of Hugh Spencer there, 200 
Bound to 2 e . eee 
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r favour done in 11 n hae of e erk 


Edu. Thy father, ach . e | e * 
Hen. jun. Trae, Bs A your grace 


hat pours in lieu of all your gaodneſs ſhown, .. ES 
; life; my lord, before Th. rincely feet. e 
Ed. Welcome ten thouſand times, old Ps e 5 
encer, this love, this kindneſs to thy king, b 
gues thy noble mind and diſpoſition. . 
encer, I here create thee earl of Wiltſhire, 50 
d daily will enrich thee with our favour, ik Ex 0 
hat as the ſun-ſhine ſhall reflect o'er thee. : 5 
des, the more to manifeſt our loves 
auſe we hear lord Bruce doth ſell his land, „ 
d that the Mortimers are in hand withal, . 
ou ſhalt have crowns of us t'outbid the barons: 
d Spencer, ſpare them not, lay it on. 
Idiers, a large and thrice welcome all. 4 
Hen. My lord, here comes the queen. 
ter the queen and ber ſom, and Leyune a Fronchmant, x 
dw. Madam, what news? Cl 
re, News of diſhonour, lord, and diſcontent, | 2 
Ir friend Levune, faithful and fall of truſt, = 
ormeth us, by letters and by words, 
at Valeis our brother, king of France, 
wſe your highneſs hath been ſlack in 0 13 
th ſeized Normandy into his hands. 00 1 
eſe be the letters, this the meſſenger. 
dw. Welcome, Levune. Tuſh, Sib, if this be „ 
lois and I will ſoon be friends again. 85 
to my Gaveſton: ſhall I never ſee, n 
ver behold thee more? Madam, in this matter OY 
e will employ you and your little ſon ; + 
u ſhall go parley with the king of Francge. 
„ ſee you bear you bravely to the king, 9 8. 5 vn 
do your meſſage with a majeſty. e coat 
Prince. Commit not to my youth things of 1 more 
| weight | ten lake ERIE 
an fits a prince ſo young as I to bear, 115 
d fear not, lord and father, heaven's great beams , I 
Atlas ſhoulder ſhall not lie more lafe, 47 
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Than ſhall your charge committed to my truſt. 
Noon: Ah boy! this towardneſs makes ty not 
ear 
Thou art not mark'd to many days on FRY 
Edw. Madam, we will 5h you with ſpeed be ſhip 
And this our ſon ; Lewen ſhall follow you _ 
With all the haſte we can diſpatch. him hence, 
Chuſe of our lords to bear you company, 
And go in peace, leave us in wars at home, _ 
r Unnatural wars, where ſubjects brave th 
Xlr; 8 
God end * once: My lord, I take my * 
To make my preparation for France. 
Enter terd Matrewis. 
Edw. What, lord Matrevis, doſt thou come alone? 
Mat. Yea, my good lord, for Gaveſton is dead 
Edw, Ah traitors! have they put my friend to death? 
Tell me, Matrevis, died he e'er thou cam'ſt, 
Or did'ſt thou ſee my friend to take his death? 
Matre. Neither, my lord; for as he was ſurpriz'l; 
Begirt with weapons, and with enemies round, 
I did your highneſs* meſſage to them all; 
Demanding him of them, entreating rather, ; 
And ſaid, upon the honour of my name, 
That 1 would undertake to carry him 
Unto your highneſs, and to bring him bacccæ. 
Edw. And tell me, would the rebels deny me that 
Sen. Proud recreants! - 
Eqdw. Yea, Spencer, traitors all. 
Mat. I found them at the firſt inexorable'; 
The earl of Warwick would not bide the hearing, 
Mortimer hardly, Pembroke and Lancaſter ent 
Spake leaſt: and when they flatly had deny'd, 
Refuſing to receive me pledge for him, 
The earl of Pembroke mildly thus beſpake; 
My lords, becauſe our ſovereign ſends for him, 
And promiſeth he ſhall be ſafe return'd, ir 
T will undertake to have him hence, 
And ſee him re-deliver'd to your hands. 
Edv. Well, and how fortunes that he came not! bo 
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du villains that have ſlain my Gaveſton. 
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pr being deliver'd unto Pembroke's men, 


heir lord rode home, thinking his prifoner ſafe.; 
eier he came, Warwick in ambuſh lay, 
ad bare him to his death, and in a trench 


ack off his head, and march'd unto. the camp. 
hen. A bloody part, flatly gainſt lau of arms. 
Faw. O ſhall I ſpeak, or. ſhall J ſigh and die 1 
Gen. My lord, refer your vengeance to the Ford, 


pon theſe barons: hearten up your men; 


them not unreveng'd, murder your friends! 
Ivance your ſtandard, Edward, in the field, 
id march to fire them from their ſtarting holes. 


Edw. By earth, the common mother of us all! 
heaven, and all the moving orbs thereof! 
this right hand ! and by my father's ſword! | 
ad all the honours longing to my crown! 

ill have heads, and lives for him, as many 
have manors, caſtles, towns, and towers. 
eacherous Warwick ! traiterous Mortimer ! 

[ be England's king, in lakes of gore 

ur headleſs trunks, your bodies will I trail, 
at you may drink your fill, and quaff in blood, 
dd ſtain my royal ſtandard with the ſame, 


Wat ſo my bloody colours may ſuggeſt 


membrance of revenge immortally, 
your accurſed traiterous progeny, 


d in this place of honour and of truſt, "7 
encer, ſweet Spencer, I adopt thee here; 3 
d merely of our love we do create-thee 


| of Glo'iter, and lord chamberlain, 


ipite of times, deſpite of enemies. 


Hen. My lord, hera's a meſſenger from the barons 


res acceſs unto your majeſty. 
Eqwv. Admit him near. 


11% Long live king Edward, England's lawt ul lord. 
Eav. 


Spent Some treaſon, or ſome villainy was the cauſe. _ 
Jar. The earl of Warwick ſeiz'd him on his way. 


Zaward kneels, and ſaith, | 


ter the herald from the Barons, with his coat o Farms. 


For murthering Gaveſton : hie thee ! get thee _ 


Away. 


Fs: ge wine ow L jor A e 
Thou com'ſt from Mortimer and his accom . 
A ranker root. of rebels never was. . 3 
Well, ſay thy meſſagd — Ra f 
Me. The barons up in aria, by me "Two * 
Your highneſs with long life and happineſs ; - 5 
And bid me ſay, as plainer to your grace, 
That if without effuſion of blood, 
Vou will, this grief have eaſe and remedy 8 
That from agg princely perſon you remove 
This Spencer, as a putrifying branch, 
That deads the 5 vine, — golden leaves, 
Empale your princely head, your diadem; | 
Whoſe brightneſs ſuch pernicious upſtarts dim, 
Say they, and lovingly adviſe your n. 
To cheriſh virtue and nobility, | 
And have old ſervitors in high eſteem, - 
And ſhake off ſmooth diſſembling flatterers: 
This granted, they, their honours, and their lives, 
Are to your highneſs vow'd and conſecrate. 
Spen. Ah traitors | will they ſtill diſplay their pride? 
Eadw. Away, tarry no anſwer, but be gone. | 
Rebels, will they appoint their ſovereign _ 
His ſports, his pleaſures, and his company ? 
Yet e er thou go, ſee how I do divorce [ Embraces$n, 
Spencer from me—Now.get thee to thy lords, 
And tell them I will come to chaſtiſe them | 


Edward, with fire and ſword, follows at thy heels. 
My lord, perceive you how theſe rebels ſwell? 
Soldiers, good hearts, defend your ſovereign's right, -| 
For now, even now, we march to make them ſtoop. 
 [Exeut 
Alarums, excurſions, a great ff, ht, and a retreat. 
Enter the king, Spencer the father, $ Spencer the ſony an | 
tte noblemen of the king's fidt.. 
Eav. why do we ſound retreat? upon e Jord 
This day I ſhall pour vengeance with my ſword. 
On thoſe proud rebels that are up in arms, 
And do confront and countermand their king. it j 


Spen. je 
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I doubt it not, my lord, 1 | 
* — 'Tis not amiſs, my liege, Tor either part | 
o breathe a while; our men with ſweat and duſtt 
11 choak'd well near, begin to faint dur e vat . 
ad this retire refreſheth-horſe and man. KN 
Sen. jun. Here come the rebels. „ ee 7 
er the barons, Mortimer, Taucher, 1 arch Pom 
broke, Oc. 
Mort. Look, Lancaſter, eq s Edward 'mong nis 
| flatterers. 
Lan. And there let him be, E he pay dearly. for 
their company. 
Var. And ſhall, or Warwick's food ſhall ante i in 
vain. 
Edo. What, belt do you ſhrink, and foul retreat?. 
Mort. jun. No, Edward, no, thy Aatterers faint and fly. 
Lan. Th'ad beſt betimes forſake thee, and their trains, 
or they'll betray thee, traitors as they are. | 
Sen. jun, Traitor on thy face, rebellious: Lancaſter ! 
Pim, Away, baſe upſtart, brav'ſt thownobles thus? 
Sen. ſen. A noble attempt! and Trouble r 
it not, trow ye, to aſſemble aid, 
nd levy arms againſt your lawful ki me 
Edw. For which e'er lang their heads ſhall Carib 
d appeaſe the wrath of their offended king. 
Mort. | ro Then, Edward, thou wilt n 10 29 the. 
drather bathe thy ſword in ſubjekts blood, 
an baniſh that icious company? 
Edo. Ay, cakes: rather — thus be brav'd, 
ake England's civil towns huge heaps of ones, 
d plows to go about our palace gates 
War. A deſperate and unnatural reſolution 1 
arum to the fight, St. George for England, 
d the baron's right. 
Edu, = George for England, and king Edward's „ 
right. 
Enter E r 2 the Comm: e b 
Edw. Now, luſty lords, now, not by change of war, 
_ of the quarrel, and * e : v CY 
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162 The Tragedy of EDWARD II. 
Veil'd is your pride; methinks: you hang che head, 
But we'll advance them, traitors; now tis time 
To be aveng' d on you for all your braves, 
And for the murder of my deareſt friend, 
To whom right well you knew our' ſoul was knit, 
Good Piercy of Gaveſton, my ſweet favourite. 
Ah rebels! recreants! you made him away. ve 
Eqdm. Brother, in regard of thee, and of thy land, 
Did they remove that flatterer from thy throne. 
Edw. So, fir, you have ſpoke ; away, avoid our p 
F | ſence | ; : e r 46 
Accurs'd wretches, was't in regard of us, 
When we had ſent our meſſenger to requeſt 
He might be ſpar'd to come to peak with us, 
And Pembrook undertook for his return, 
That thou, proud Warwick, watch'd the priſoner, 
Poor Pierce, and headed him *gainſt law of arms; 
For which thy head ſhall overlook the reſt, | 
As much as thou in rage outwent'ſt the reſt, 
War. Tyrant, I ſcorn thy threats and menates, 
It is but temporal that thou can'ſt inflict. 
Lan, The worſt is death, and better die than live, 
To live in infamy under ſuch a king. | 
Etw. Away with them, my lord of Wincheſter, 
_ Theſe luſty leaders, Warwick and Lancaſter, 
charge you roundly, off with both their heads, au. 
Var. Farewell, vain world! 
Lan. Sweet, Mortimer, farewell. 
Mort. jun. England, unkind to thy nobility, 
Groan for this grief, behold how thou art maim'd!. 
Edw. Go, take that haughty Mortimer to the tow, 
There ſee him ſafe beſtow'd, and for the reſt, 
Do ſpeedy execution on them all. Be gone. 
Mort. jun. What, Mortimer ! can ragged ſtony wal 
Immure thy virtue that aſpires to heaven ? 
No, Edward, England's ſcourge, it may not be, 
Mortimer's hope ſurmounts his fortune far. 
Edo. Sound drums and trumpets, march with me n 
07 friends, | MN 
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Edward this day hath crown'd him king anew. wy 
. at 


n. Lage f K Eben kl. 20 
Manent Spencer filius, Habe and Baldock. = I 

Sen, Lewen, the truſt that we repoſe i in my 5 

gets the quiet of king Edward's land. 5 

herefore be gone in haſte,” and with advice 

tow that treaſure on the lords of France. 

at therewith all enchanted, like the guard 

hat ſuffered Jove to paſs in ſhowers of gold 

5 Danae, all aid may be denied .* 

o Habel the queen, that now in France 

akes friends, to croſs the ſeas with her young fon, 25 

Id ſtep into his father's regiment. 

Lenoen. That's it theſe barons and the ſubtle qu een 

ong levied at. 

Bal. Vea, but Lewen thou ſeeſt, 

Wheſe barons lay their heads on bloc Ks together! ; 

hat they intend, the hangman fruſtrates clean. _ 

1 8 you no doubt, my lords, PII OF ſs 
clots - © 

ong the lords of France with England: s gold, 

hat Iſabel ſhall make her plaints in vain, 

d France ſhall be obdurate with her tears. 

Shen. Then make for France, amain—Lewen, away, 

claim ng n wars and victories. 


[Exeunt omnes. 
EFnet Edmund, ? 
Jan. 5 blows the wind for France, blow gentle 
gale 
Edmund be arriv*d for England's good! 
ature, yield to my country's cauſe. in this. 
brother, no, a butcher of thy friends. | 
ud Edward, do'ſt thou baniſh me thy preſence ? 1 
t Il to France, and chear the wronged PER, 
d certify what Edward's looſneſs is. | 
natural king] to ſlaughter noble men 
d cheriſh flatterers ! Mortimer, I ſtay 
by ſweet eſcape, ſtand gracious gloomy nigh to his 


device. 
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Enter Mortimer diſguiſed. "3 

I 155 Holla, who walketh there! ist you, my. 
ry . 
1 8 | Ean. 
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/ Ean. Mortimer, *tis I, but hath thy potion wrong 
ſo happily? yer ll 
Mort. jun. It hath, my lod; the wardets at eh 1 
I thank them, gave me leave to paſs in peace? 
But hath your grace got ſhipping unto F rance 125 
Eam. Fear it not. _ 
Enter the Queen and her Pi 
Queen. Ah boy, our friends do fail us all in 7 7 
The lords are cruel, and the king unkind ; 1 
What ſhall we do? 7 5 
Prince. Madam, return to England, * 20M 
And pleaſe my father well, and then a fig 
For all my uncle's friendſhip here in France, 
I warrant you, I'll win his highneſs quickly, 
He loves me better than a thouſand Spencers. 
Queen. Ah boy, thou art deceiv'd, at leaſt in thy 
To think that we can yet be tun'd together; wh” 
No, no, we jar too far, Unkind Valois ! 
Unhappy Iſabel! when'France rejets,, 
Whither, o whither doſt thou bend thy ſteps? 1 
Enter Sir John of Henolt. & 
Sir John. Madam, what cheer ? | 
Queen. Ah good fir John of Henolt, 6. 
Never ſo cheerleſs, nor ſo far diſtreſt. By 
Sir Fohn. | hear, ſweet lady, of the kings $ w; 
kindneſs ; 
But droop not, madam, noble minds contemn 
Deſpair : will your grace with me to Henolt, 
And there ſtay time's advantage with your ſon ? | 
How ſay you, my lord, will you go with your! feb 
And ſhake off all our fortunes equally? | 
Prince. So pleaſeth the queen my mother, me it lite! 
The king of England, not the court of France, 
Shall have me from my gracious mother's tide,” 
Till I be ſtrong enough to break a ſtaff; 
And then have at the proudeſt Spencer's head. 
Sir John. Well ſaid, my lord. | 
Qucen. Oh my ſweet heart, how do I moan thy m 
Yet triumph in the hope of thee my joy... bf LS 
Ah tweet fir John, even to the utmoſt ge 92 83 i 
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df Europe, or the ſhore of Tanaiſe, ae 
will we with thee to Henolt, fo we oil. ale I. 


1 are is a noble gentleman, - 1 IHE 


1 4 FRG 
Enter Edmund and Ae 

Ein. Madam, long may you live, © 

ſuch happier than your friends in England do. 

Queen. Lord Edmund and lord Mortimer alive! 

Welcome to France ! the news was here my Jord, 

hat you were dead, or very near your death. 

Mert. jun. Lady, the laſt was trueſt of the twain ; 

ut Mortimer, reſerv'd for better hap, 

ath ſhaken off the thraldom of the tower, 

Ind lives t' advance your ſtandard, good my lord. 

Prince. How mean you, and the king my father lives ? 

o, my lord Mortimer, not I, I trow. 

Queen. Not ſon, why not? I would it were no worſe. 


Wut, gentle lords, friendleſs we are in France. 


Mort. jun. Monfieur le Grand, a noble friend of Yours, 
old us, at our arrival, all the news ; | 

ow hard the nobles, how unkind the king 

ath ſhew'd himſelf : but madam, right 0: vl room, 
here weapons won't; and though o many friends 
Ire made away, as Warwick, Lancaſter, 

Ind others of our party and faction; 

et have we friends, aſſure your grace, in England, 
ould caſt up caps, and clap their hands for j Joy, 

o ſee us there, appointed for our foes. _ 

Edu. Would all were well, and Edward well chin a, 
or England's honour, peace, and quietnefs. © 

Mor. But by the ſword, my lord, It muſt be defery'd; 
he king will ne'er forſake his flatterers. 

dir John. My lords of England, ſith the ungentle wg 
f France refuleth to give aid of arms, / 

o this diſtreſſed queen his ſiſter here, 

0 you with her to Henolt ; doubt ye not, 

e will find comfort, money, men, and — 

re long, to bid the Engliſh king abaſe. ©. * 

low ſay, young prince, what think you of the — 2 

4 | riact 
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1981 will welcomr me. g e 5 i 
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Prince, I think, king Edward will outrun us 5 

Queen. Nay ſon, not ſo; and you muſt not di 
Your friends, that are ſo forward in your aid. 

Edam. Sir John of Henolt, pardon us, I pray ; | 
Theſe comforts that you give our woful queen, 
Bind us in kindneſs all at your command. "2M 
Queen. Vea, gentle brother; and the God of hen 
Proſper your happy motion, good ſir Jon. 

Mort. jun. This noble gentleman, forward in any, 
Was born, I ſee, to be our anchor hold. 

Sir John of Henolt, be it thy renown, 
That England's queen, and nobles in 'difreſs, 
Have been by thee reſtor'd and comforted. | 

Sir Jobn. Madam, along, and you my lord with we 
That England's peers may Henolt's welcome ſee, 

Eu 
"» nter the King, Matr. the tauo Spencers, , al other 

Edw. Thus after many threats o wrathful \ war, 

Triumpheth England's Edward with his friends, 
And triumph Edward with his friends uncontroul'd, 
My lord of Glo'ſter, do you hear the news? 

Spen. jun. What news, my lord ? 

E rag Why man, they ſay there is great execution 
Done through the realm; my lord of Arundel 
You have the note, have you not? 

Matr. From the licutenant of the tower, my lord. 

Edw. I pray let us ſee it. What have we there! 
Read it Spencer. [Spencer reads their nm 
Why ſo; they bark'd apace a month ago. | 
Now, on my life, they'll neither bark nor bite. 
Now firs, the news from France? Glo'ſter, I trow, 
The lords of France love England's gold fo well, 

As Iſabel gets no aid from thence. 
What now remains, have you proclaim'd, my lord, 
Reward for them can bring in Mortimer ? 

Spen. jun. My lord, we have; and if he be in Engl 
He will be had e'er long, I doubt it not. 

Edw. If, do'ſt thou ſay? Spencer, as true as eh 
Heisin England s ground, our portmaſters 
e ** 


. In 
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Enter RH. 
ow now, what: news With ther 2 come 
theſe ? ©4557 * 

Pe. Letters, my Fer and-tididgy forth of Sanne | 
o you my lord ol Glolter from Deurn. | | | 
Ew. Read. FRE 
Spencer nia e 1 
My duty to your honour premiſed, c. I have. ae- 
ding to inſtructions in that behalf, dealt with the king 
(6-96 his lords, and effected, that the queen all dif- 
ntented and diſcomforted, is gone. Whither, if you 
„with fir John of Henolt, brother to the marque ſo, 
o Flanders: with them are gone lord Edmund, and 
lord Mortimer, having in their company divers of 
ur nation, and others; and as conſtant report goeth, 
y intend to give king Edward battel in England, 
der than he can look For them: this is all the news of 
port, . 


2 our honour? l eite; Land, 


Bau. Ah wia hath that Mortimer efcap'd ? 
ith him is Edmund gone affociate? - | 
d will fir John of Henolt lead the rounld? 
elcome a God's name, madam, and your , = 
gland ſhall welcome you, and all your rout. 
lop a pace bright Phœbus through the Ew 
d auſky night, in ruſty iron car, | | 

een you both, ſhorten the time, I pray, | 
at I may fee. that moſt deſired day, | 1 
hen we may meet theſe traitors in the field. 
„ nothing grieves me, but my little boy 
thus miſled to countenance their ills. = 
me friends to Briſtol, there to make us ſtrong ; 
d winds, as equal be to bring them in, © 
you injurious were to bear them forth [Exeunt: 


er the Queen, her fon, Edmund, Moreimer, and fir Fobn. 
Qucen,” Now lords, our loving friends and we team's 
come to England all, all, with proſperous winds, 

kindeſt friends in a Bela have we left, 1 
To 


r 75 \ 
” # — > 
10 ! P: 
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To cope W a heavy N 5 

r is knit, — and Sleare, 

In civil broils make kin and country men 

Slaughter themſelves in others, and their en bi 

With their own weapons gore! But What's wy 

Miſgovern'd kings are cauſe of all this wreck; 

And Edward thou art one among them all, f 

Whoſe looſneſs hath betray'd thy land to el, o 

And made the channel overflow with blood. 

Of thine own people patron ſhouldſt thou be, buttl hood 

Mort. jun. Nay madam, if you be a warrior, «0 

Ye muſt not grow ſo paſſionate in ſpeeches. 

Lords, fith that we are by fulferance of heav', om 

Arriv'd and armed in this prinee's right, | * 

Here for our country's cauſe ſwear we to him 

All homage, fealty and forwardneſs 

And for the open wrongs and injuries 

Edward hath done to us, his queen and ld 

We come in arms to wreck it with the ſword. 

That England's queen in peace may repoſſeſs 

Her dignities and honours: and with 

We may remove theſe flatterers from the "By 

That havock England's wealth and treaſury. 
bir John. e L2ey trumpets, wy lord, and joan | 


Edward will think we come to flatter him 4 5 
|  Eam. I would he never had been _— | 
1 
Enter the King, Baldick, an "ues the fon, fyin 
about the flags: 1 1 
Spen. Fly, fly, my lord, the queen is overſtrong, 
Her friends do multiply and yours do fail. - 
Shape we our courſe to Ireland, there to breathe. 
Edw. What, was I born to fly. and run r 
And leave the Mortimers conquerors behind? 
Give me my horſe, let's reinforce our troops: 
And in this bed of honour die with fam. 
Bald. O no, my lord, this princely reſolution 


Fits not the time; ds we are AIR 
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ue Ws cs a favord and tage. 
En, This way he fled, but I am come ae. 155 
dward, alas! my heart relents for thee. CE 
roud 3 pm: why _—_ 9 — ee 
hy lawful king, thy love y ſwy Ly 
il — — way 7 of all tes, 
orn arms againſt thy brother and thy king? 8 
ain ſhowers of vengeance on my — hand, 54 
hou God, to whom in juſtice it belongs [ar u'® 
puniſh this unnatural: revolt! PSs 
dward, this Mortimer aims at thy. li WEIL 

) fy him then] but Edmund calm this rage, * 0 
ilemble, or thou dieſt; for Mortimer e 
nd Iſabel do kiſs, white they conſpire 
nd yet ſhe bears a face of love forſooth! __ 

je on that love that hatcheth death and hate 18 £3 
dmund, away; P::ow to n J blood 2 
falſe, be not found ſingle for ſuſpece : 

roud Mortimer prys near into thy ks. of Brie 


* 


nter the Queen, Mortimer, tbe young En nee | and fe 7 
John of Henolt. 

een, Succeſsful battel gives the God of kids. 

o them that fight in right, and fear his wrath. 

nce then ſucceſsfully we have prevail'd, 

hanked be heaven's great architect, and you. 

e farther we proceed, my noble lords, Late 

e here create our well-beloved ſon, | 

love and care unto his royal perſon, 

ord warden of the realm ; and fith the fates 

ave made his father ſo unfortunate, | 

eal you, my lords, in this, my loving lords, 

sto your wiſdoms fitteſt ſeems in all. 

Edmn. Madam, without offence, if I may a, 

ow will you deal with Edward in his mz 

Prince. Tell me, good uncle, what Edward do you 

mean? 

Lam. Nephew, your fatter; z 1 5 _ call him king. 

Mort. My lord of Kent, what-needs theſe queſtions? 

15 not in her controulment, nor in ours, | 

Vol. II, H But 


ann” 


But as the realm and n pleat, 5 
So ſhall-your brother be diſpoſed of. 70 


I ke not this relenting mood inEdmund:{./ 45 „ 
Madam, tis good to look to him betimes fe oth 


Quern. My . the” A Briſtow, haom 


mind, nile 
Mort. Yea, madam; and th "ape not 
That fled the field. 7 — 
Queen. Baldock is with bb 3 
A goodly chancellor, is he not my lord? e 
Sir John. So are the Spencers, the father Adele 
n Tae is the ruin of che realm. 


Enter Rice at Heeelh, ah the mayor + of Pries, wi 
Spencer the father. 
Rice. God fave queen Iſabel, and her princely ſon, 
Madam, the mayor and citizens of Briſtow, 
In fign of love and duty to this preſence, 
Preſent by me this traitor to the ſtate, 
Spencer, the father'to that wanton Spencer, 
That like the lawleſs Catiline of Rome, 
Revel'd in England's wealth and treaſury. 
Queen. We thank you all. | 
Mort. jun, Your loving care in this, 
Deſerveth princely favours and rewards. 
But where's the king and the other Spencer fled? 
Rice. Spencer the ſon, created earl of Ska 
Is with that {mooth-tongu'd ſcholar Baldock de: 
And ſhip'd but late for Ireland with the king. 
Mor. jun. Some whirlwind fetch them back; - or 0 Ce 


them all! M 
They ſhall be ſtarted thence, I doubt it not. T. 
Prin. Shall I not ſee the king my father yet? T} 


Ed. Unhappy Edward, chas'd from England's bound Fa. 

S. John. Madam, what reſteth, n ſtand wy in o 
me?: | 

Que. I rue my lord's in e but alas. 


Care of my country call'd me to this war. 
Mor. Madam, have done with care and ſad compli 


| Your king hath wrong'd your country and himſelf, 4 
f 


g — of Emwxte h. 
And we muſt ſeek to right it as we may. 888 
Mean while, have hence this nie pare IFN 199 
ben. pa. Rebel is he chat fights againſt che prince: 5 
so tought not they that foughi in Edward's rig. 

Mor. Take him away, he prates; you, n ap Howell, 
Shall do good ſervice to her majeſty, 
Being of countenance in your country a | 
To follow theſe rebellious runnagats. 
We in mean while, madam; mult take advice, - 
How Baldock, Spencer, and their complices, | | 
May in their fall be followed to heir end.” Q | 
[Exennt emer. 
Enter aha Moe: Monks, Beard, Os EAT, 
W and Balabel. 5 
Abbot. Havẽ you no bee . d; Have 18 no 
„en | 
As filent and as careful we will be, 
To keep your royal perſon ſafe a us, 
Free from ſuſpect, and fell invaſion 
Of ſuch as have your majeſty in chaſe, 
As danger of this ſtormy time requires. 

Edw, Father, thy face ſhould quis. deceit. 

O hadſt thou ever been a king, thy heart 
Pierc'd deeply with a ſenſe of my diſtreſs, 

Could not but take compaſſion of my ſtate. | 
Stately and proud, in riches and in train, 
MWhilom I was, powerful, and full of rer 

But what is he; whom rule and empire 47 

Hare not in life or death made raiſerable 4 2 | 
Come Spencer, come Baldock, come ſit down by.n me; : 
Make trial now of that philoſophyj, 

That in our famous nurſeries of arte 

Thou ſuck'ſt from Plato and from Ariftorle. 

Father, this life contemplative is heaven. 

0 chat! might this life in quiet lead! 

But we, alas ! are chas'd; and, you my friends, 

Your lives and my diſhonour they purſue. 

Yet, gentle monks, for treaſure, gold nor fee, 


Do you betray us and our company. e 
H 2 | . [-4 Dfonis. 
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Monks. Your grace may fit ſecure, if none but we "4 


wot. of your abode. 
Spen. Not one alive, but ſhrewdly Tapes. 


A gloomy fellow in a mead below, ; _ 

He gave a long look after us, my lord, 

And Pal the land I know is up in arms, 

Arms that purſue our lives with deadly hate, _ 
Bald. We were imbark'd for Ireland, wretched y ve, 

With aukward winds, and ſurly tempeſts driven 

To fall on ſhoar, and here to pine in fear 

Of Mortimer and his confederates. 0 
Ede. Mortimer! who talks of Mortimer? 

Who wounds me with the name of Mortimer? 

That bloody man! Good father on thy lap 

Lay I this head, laden with mickle care. 

O might I never ope theſe eyes again! 

Never again lift up this drooping head 

O never more lift up this dying heart! 
Sper. ſen. Look up my lord. —Baldock, this drowlueh 

Betides no good; here even we are berray'd 
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Enter with W bh hooks, Reer ap Howel, a Mexeer, o 
the earl of Leiceſter, _ 

Mower. Upon my life, theſe be the men ye. ſeek. 

Rice. Fellow, enough. My lord, I pray be ſhort, 

A fair commiſſion warrants what we do. 

Lei. The queen's commiſſion, urg'd by Mortimer, 
What cannot gallant Mortimer with the queen? 
Alas! ſee where he ſits, and hopes unſeen, . _ 
T*eſcape their hands that ſeek to reave his life. 
Loo true it is, quem dies vidit veniens ſuperbum, 
Hiunc dies = fugiens jacentem, 

But Leiter, leave to grow ſo paſſionate, 55 
Spencer and Baldock, by no otlier names, 
1 arreft you of high treaſon here. 

Stand not on titles, but obey th arreſt, 

"Tis in the name of Iſabel the queen. 

My lord, why droop you thus? 

Edzy. O day! the laſt of all my bliſs on earth! 
Center of all misfortune! O my ttars ! 


Wis 
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| Why do you Tow'r unkindly on àa king 
Comes Leiſter then, in Iſabella's name. 
To take my life, my company from me 

Here man, rip up this panting breaſt of mine, 


And take my heart, in reſcue of my friends. 
Rice. Away with them | 
ßen. Jun. It may become thee yet, | 
To let us take our farewell of his grace, + = 
Allet. My heart with pity yearns to ſee this fight, - 
king to bear theſe words and proud commands. | 
Ed. Spencer, ſweet Spencer, thus then muſt we part? 
Shen. jun. We muſt, my lord, fo will the angry heav' ns. 
Ed. Nay ſo will hell and cruel Mortimer; | 
The gentle heav'ns have not to do in this. 
Bald. My lord, it is in vain to grieve op ſtorm. 
Here humbly of your grace we take our leaves; 
| Our lots are caſt, IJ fear me, ſo is thme.. |  _._ 
Edw. In heav'n we may, in earth ne'er ſhall we meet: 
And Leiſter ſay, what ſhall become of us? 
Leiſt. Your majeſty mult go to Killingworth. 
Faw, Muſt ! "tis fomewhat hard, when kings muſt go. 
Leiſt. Here is a litter ready for your grace, 
That wai's your pleaſure, and the day grows old. 
Rice, As good be gone, as ſtay and be benighted. 
Ev. A litter haſt thou? lay me in a hearſe, 
And to the gates of hell convey me hence 
Let Pluto's bells ring out my fatal knell, _ 
And hags howl for my death at Charon's ſhoar,  _ 
For friends hath Edward none, but theſe ; and theſe 
Muſt die under a tyrant's ſword. _ | 
Rice. My lord, be going, care not for theſe, 

For we ſhall ſee them ſhorter by the heads. 
Ed, Well, what ſhall be, ſhall be: part we muſt ! 
oweet Spencer, gentle Baldock, part we muſt! 

Hence feigned weeds, unfeigned are my woes; 
Tatner, farewell! Lei'ſter, thou ſtay'ſt for me, 
And go I muſt. Life, farewell, with my friends. 
Eæeunt Edward and Leiceſier. 
Sen. jun. O is he gone ! is noble Edward gone! 
Farted from hence! never to ſee us more! 


13 
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Rend, ſphere of heav'n! and fire, forfake why ob“ 15 
Earth, melt to air! gone is my ſovereign, age 
Gone, gone, alas! never to make return. SHI 
Bald. Spencer, I ſee our ſouls are Belt bee 
We are depriv'd the ſunſhine of our life; 110 
Make for a new life, man; throw ap thy eyes, e 
And heart and hand to heav'n's immortal throne, 
Fay nature's debt with cheerful countenance; | 
Reduce we all our leflons unto this, 
To die, ſweet Spencer, therefore live we all ; 
Speneer, all live to die, and rife to fall. * 
Rice. Come, come, keep theſe e N all 50 
come to the place appointed. 
You, and ſuch as you are, have made wiſe work! fi 
England. . 5g 
Will your lordſhips away ? 
Mower. Y our.lordſhip I truſt will rac ory [ 
Rice. Remember thee, tellgw! what elle? 1 8 
Follow me to the town. 
Enter the king, Leiceſter, evith a biſhop for the crown,” 
Lei. Be patient, good my lord, ceaſe to nent, 
Imagine Killingworth caſtle were your court, 
And that you lay for pleaſure here a ſpace, 
Not of compulſion or ne 
Ea. Leiſter, if gentle words might comfort me, 
Thy ſpeeches long ago had eas d my ſorrows ; 
For kind and loving haſt thou always been. 
The griets of private men are ſoon allay d, 
But not of kings. The foreſt deer being Bock.” 
Runs to an herb that cloſeth up the wounds; 
But when the imperial lion's fleſh is gor'd, 
He rends and tears it with his wrathful paw, 
And highly ſcorning, that the lowly earth 
Should drink his blood, mounts up to th' air. 
And ſo it fares with me, whoſe dauntleſs mind 
Th' ambitious Mortimer would ſeek to curb, 
And that unnatural queen, falſe I{abel, . 
That thus hath pent and mu'd me in a priſon: ” 
For ſuch outragious paſſions claw my ſoul, * 
As with the wings of rancour and diſdain, - POLE ＋ 
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Full oft am, [ ſoaring,up to high heay n, 583 
put when I call to mind J am a Eing, bm. Sn) 


Methinks I ſhould revenge me of the wrongs, e 


4 
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But what are kings, When regiment is gone 
put perfect ſhadows in à ſunſhine day; 7 
$17 nobles rule, I bear the name of king - 
wear the crown, but am controul d by them 
By Mortimer, and my unconſtant queen 
Who ſpots my nuptial bed with ina; ͥ 
Whilſt I am lodg'd within this cave of care 
Where ſorrow at my elbow ſtill attendss 
To company my heart with ſad laments a 
That bleeds within me for this ftrange exchange. 
But tell me, muſt T now reſign my crown, 
To make uſurping Mortimer a king 
Bib, Your grace. miſtakes, it is for England's good, 
And princely Edward's right we crave the row. 
Ed. No, tis for Mortimer, not Edward's head. 
For he's a lamb, encompaſſed by wolves, 1 8 
Which in a moment will abridge his life. | 
But if proud Mortimer do wear this crown, ' 
Heay'ns turn it to a blaze of quenchleſs fire, . 
Or like the ſnaky wreath of Tifiphon, _ | * 
Engirt the temples of his hateful head; 
do all not England's vines be periſhed, ' : 
But Edward's name ſurvive, though Edward dies. 
Lic. My lord, why waſte you thus the time away? 5 
They ſtay your anſwer, will you yield your croẽwn ? 3 
Ev. Ah, Leiſter, weigh how hardly I can brook 
To loſe my crown and kingdom without cauſe ; 
To give ambitious Mortimer my right. 
That like a mountain overwhelms my bliſs, 
In which extream my mind here murther'd is. 
but what the heav'ns appoint, I muſt obey! . 
Here, take my crown; the life of Edward too; 
eo kings in England cannot reign at once. 
but #ay a while, let me be king till night, 
Lat I may gaze upon this glittering crowns z 
: TT.... Ne oe Fr 9 
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80 ſhall my eyes receive their laſt content, 
My head, the lateſt honeur due to it, ii 
And jointly both yield up their wiſhed right, 
Continue ever, thou celeſtial fun ; _ +... 
Let never filent night poſſeſs this clime; 
Stand till, you watches of the element; 

All times and ſeaſons, reſt you at a ſtay, _ 
That Edward may be ſtill fair England's beg. 
But day's bright beam doth vaniſh faſt away, 
And needs I muſt refign my wiſhed crown; 
Inhuman creatures! nurs'd with tiger's milk 
Why gape you for your {overeign's overthrow ? 

My diadem.l mean, and guiltleſs life. 

See, monſters, ſee, I'll wear my crown again. 
What, fear you not the fury of your king? 
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4 But hapleſs Edward, thou art fondly led, 7 
Fa They paſs not for thy frowns as late they did, bi 
0 But ſeek to make a new- elected king; * 
i Which fills my mind with ſtrange defpairing dete i 
jt Which thoughts are martyr'd with endleſs torments,.. ö 
* And in this torment, comfort find I none, c 
0 Hut that I feel the crown upon my head, . 
116 And therefore let me wear it yct a while. 0 
: 4 Truffy. My lord, the parliament muſt have kerne nen 
ih Ard therefore ſay, will you reſign or no? x Ur 
lu The king rageth, 
E dow. I'll not reſign ! but whilſt I live, be king! ; 

Traitors be gone, and join with Mortimer. Ty 

FleR, conſpire, inſtall, do what you will; re 

Their blood and yours ſhall ſeal theſe treacheries! 

Biſh. This anſwer we'll return, and ſo farewell. 7 

Leist. Call them again, my lord, and ſpeak them fu WW. 

For if they go, the prince ſhall loſe his right. 7 

Edw. Call thou them back, I have no power to ſpeak F 

Lei. My Lord, the king is willing to reſign. 70 

B14. If he be not, let him chooſe. ane 

Edw. O would I might! but heav'n and 08 conſpi 7 

To make me miſerable! here, receive my crown; WF: 

Receive it? no, theſe innocent hands of mine } 

Shall not be guilty of ſo foul a crime. ] 


He of you all that — defires my blood, | Ad 
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And will be call'd the murtherer of a king, 0 
lake it. What, are you moy*'d ? pity you. me 2 2x 
Then ſend for unrelenting Mortimer, 3 PE 
ad Iſabel, whoſe eyes being turn'd to ſteel, „ 
Will ſooner ſparkle fire than ſhed a tear. 
et tay, for rather than I will look on them, . 
Here, here: now ſweet God of heav'n, | 
lake me deſpiſe this tranfitory pomp, _ 3 
und ſit for ever inthroniz'd in heav nn 
ome death, and with thy fingers cloſe my eyes, 5 
Jr if I live, let me forget myſelf. | 5 
Enter . „ 
Bartley. My lord. „ 
Edw. Call me not lord; „ 
Away, out of my Goht—ah, pardon me. 
rief makes me lunatick 
Let not that Mortimer protect my ſon; | 
More ſafety there is in a tiger's Jaws, . 
kan his imbracements ear this to the queen, 
et with my tears, and dry'd again with VO 3 > 
f with the fight thereof ſhe be not mov'd, 
Return it back and dip it in my blood. 
— me to my ſon, and bid him rule 
ter than I. Vet how have I tranſgreſt, 
leſs it be with too much clemency? 
75 by. And thus, moſt humbly do we take our r leave. 
£4, Farewell; I know the next news that they Was 
Will by my death ; and welcome ſhall it be, 
Fo wretched men, "death i is felicity. 
Leiſt. Another poſt! what news brings he 7 nt 
Ew. Such news as I expet—come Bartley, come, 
d tell thy meſſage to my naked breaſt. _ 1 
Bart. My lord, think not a thought ſo. villanous. x 
an harbour in a man of noble birth, . 
o do your highneſs ſervice and devoir, 
ind fave you from your foes, Bartley would die. 0 
Le. My lord, the counſel of the queen commands 
That reſign my charge. = 
bro. And who mult keep me now ? muſt you, zmylord? 
Bert. 1, my moſt gracious lord, ſo *tis.decreed.,,, ..; ; 
1 | 2 
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EAdib. By Mortimer, whoſe name 15 Written ler. 
Well, may I rend his name that rends my heart; 
This poor revenge hath: ſomething eas'd my mind. 
So may his limbs be torn, as is this paper; 
Hear me, immortal Jove, and grant it tos! 

Bart. Your grace muſt hence With me to Bare 

| ſtraight. , 

Ew. Whither you will, all places are alike, | 
And every earth is fit for burial. "= 
Liest. Favour him, my lord, as much as lth in you, 

Bart. Even ſo betide my foul as I uſe him. 

Eda. Mine enemy hath pitied my eſtate, 
And that's the cauſe that I am now remoy'd. 

Bart. And thinks your grace that Bartley will be cruel 

Edw. I know not, but of this am I aflur'd, | 
That death ends all, and I can die but once. 
Leiceſter, farewell. 

Lei. Not yet, my lord, I'll bear you on your W. 

8 1 xeunt ome. 
Euter Mortimer, and queen Jabel. Y 

Mert. un. Fair Iſabel, now have we our deſire, 
The proud corrupters of the light-brain'd king 
Have done their homage to the lofty 1 | 
And he himſelf hes in captivity. 

Be rul'd by me, and we will rule the realm 

In any caſe take heed of childiſh fear, 

For now we hold an old wolf by the ears, 

That if he ſlip will ſeize upon us both, 

Ard gripe the ſorer, being gript himſelf, 

Think therefore, madam, it imports us much, 

To erect your ſon with all the ſpeed we may, 

And that I be protector over him; | 

For our behoot will bear the greater ſwaxg 
When as a king's name ſhall be under writ. 

Queen. Sweet Mortimer, the life of Habel,. 
Be thou perſwaded that I love thee well, 

And therefore fo the prince my ſon be fafe, 
Whom I eſteem as dear as theſe mine eyes, 
Conclude againſt his father what thou wilt, 
Ad I myſelf will wel ſubſcribe. | 
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Mert. jun. Firſt would I hear news he were pos de 
ind then let me alone to handle him. mites 7 1 N 
Enter Me efonger. ; «1009 & | 

Mort. jun. Letters! from whence ? 333 
11:7, From Killingworth, my a. 
22cr, How fares my lord the —_—_ 
Well. In health, madam, but full of Neuste 
24ecn. Alas! poor ſoul, would I could eaſe his wick 
Thanks, gentle Wincheſter, ſirrah, be gone. 

[Exit Me Nerger. 
Wir. The king hath willingly reſi ign'd his crown. 
Acer. O happy news! ſend for the prince, my ſon. - 
$i, Further, ere this letter was ſeal'd, lord. Bartley 

came, 
zo that he now is gone from Killingworth, 
ind we have heard that Edmund laid a . 
o {et his brother free; no more but ſo, 
he lord of Bartley is 10 pitiful, 
\; Leiſter that had charge of him before. 
2ucen. Then let ſome other be his guardian. 
Mort. jun. Let me alone, here is che privy ſeal. 
Nho's there? call hither Gurney and Matrevis, 
[odaſh the heavy-headed Edmunds drift, 
zrtley ſhall be diſcharg'd, the king remov'd, 
nd none but we fhall know where he lieth. _ 5 
2een, But, Mortimer, as long as he furvives, . 
Hat ſafety reſts for us, or for my ſon? _ 0 
blort. jun. Speak, ſhall he preſently be aer 
and die ? 
Lueen. I would he were, ſo? t were not by my means. 
Enter Matrevis and Gurney. 

Mort. jun. Enough, Matrevis, write a letter [alan 
to the lord of Bartley from ourſelf, 
That he reſign the king tothee and Gurney, | 
ind when 'tis done, we will ſubſcribe our name. 
atr. It ſhall be done, my lord. 
Mort. jun. Gurney. 
Gur, My lord. 
Mort. jun, As thon intendeſt to riſe by Monimer, 
lo now makes torcune” s wheel turn as he pleafe, 2 
8 Seek 
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Teck All the means thou canſt to make him droop, Wl 
nd neither give him kind word: nor good look. 8 
ur. I Warrant you, my lor 
Mort. jun. And this above the reſt; becauſe meh 
That Fee caſts to work his liberty, 
Remove him ſtill from place to place by night, 
Till at, the laſt he come to Killingworth, | 
And then from thence to Bartley back again: : 
Ard by the way, to make him fret the more, 
Speak curſtly to him; and in any caſe 
Let no man comfort him if he chance to 17 8 Toh 
But amplify his grief with bitter words. 
Matr. Fear not, my lord, we'll do as you commai 
Mort. jun. So, now away; poſt thitherwards amain 
Queen. Whither goes this letter, to my lord the en 
Commend me humbly to his majeſt , 
And tell him, that I labour all in vain 
Jo eaſe his grief, and work his liberty 3. ß; 
And bear him this, as witneſs of my love. bot of 
Matr. I will, madam. | 


0 
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[Exeunt Matrevis be on 
| "Alan Habel and Mortimer. | 
Enter the young prince, and the earl of Kent taiking with 
; im. F 
Mort. jun. Finely diſſembled do fo fill, ſweet queen 
Here comes the young prince, with the earl of Kent 1 
Queen. Something he whiſpers in his childiſh ears. 
Mort. un. If he have ſuch acceſs unto the yo 
Our plots and ſtratagems will ſoon be daſn'd. 
Queen. Uſe Edmund friendly, as if all were well 
Mort. jun. How fares my honourable lord of Keit! 
Zam. In health, ſweet. Mortimer; ; how fares y0 
grace ? 
Oucen. Well, if my lord your beotheriv were el 
Fam. I hear of late he hath depos' rags 
Queen. The more my grief. 
Mort. jun. And mine | 
Edm. Ah, they do diſſemble ! a 4 4ů 
Deen. Sweet ſon come per, I muſt talk With the 


r 


Art . 
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Nurt. jun. You being his unele, and che next 'of b 0 0 q 
Do look to be protector Ger the prince. 
an. Not I, my lord, Who ſhould protef the fon, 
Pat ſhe that gave him life, I mean the queen? 
Prince. Mother, perſuade me not to wear the crown; ; 
Let him be king, I am too young to reign. | 
Queen But be content, ſeeing it his highneſiꝰ pleaſure. 
Prince. Let me but ſee him firſt, and then I will. 
Ein. Ay do, ſweet nephew. HOES | 
Queen, Brother, you know it is eee. 
Prince, Why, is he deadꝰ. | by 
2zcen, No, God forbid ! 119 
Fam. I would thoſe words proceeded guns your tleart 
Mort. jun. Inconſtant Edmund, doſt thou favour him, 
That waſt a cauſe of his impriſonment ? ? 
Zan. The more cauſe have I now to make amends. 
Mort. jun. J. tell thee tis not meet, that one fo falſe 
%onld come about the perſon of a prince. 
My lord, he hath betray'd the king his e 2 
And therefore truſt him not. 
Prince. But he repents, and ſorrows fas it now. 
2ucen, Come ſon, and go with this gentle lord and 
me. | 
Prince, With you 1 will, but not with Mortimer. 
Mort. Why youngling, dain'ſt thou ſv of Mortimer : ? 
Then I will carry thee by force away. 
Prince, Help, uncle Kent, Mortimer "wall 1 
me. 
2veen, Brother Edmund, firive not, we are - his friends, 
label is nearer than the earl of Kent. 
Eim, Siſter, Edward is my charge, redeem ka. 
Jusen. Edward is my ſon, and I will keep him. 
Em. Mortimer ſhall know that he hath R me. 
Hence will I haſte to Killingworth caſtle, 
and reſcue aged Edward from his foes, 
To be reveng'd on Mortimer and the. 
[Excunt omnes. 
Enter Matrewis and Gurney wwith the king. 
Mat. My lord, be not penſive, we are your friends; 
Men are ordain' d to live in miſery, 


* 


Therefore 


8 
5 
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Therefore come, dalliance dangereth our lives. 
Ede. Friends, whither maſt unha PY by n 
Will hateful Mortimer appoint no reſt? 
Muſt I be vexed like the nightly bird, 3 
Whoſe ſight is loathſome to all winged a e 
When will the fury of his mind aflwage? 
When will his heart be ſatisfied with blood? © 
If mine will ſerve, unbowel ſtraight this beat, Y 
And give my heart to Iſabel and him, 
It is the chiefeſt mark they level at. 
ur. Not ſo, my liege, the | hath give a 
charpe, 
To keep your grace in ſafety ; 
Your paſſions make your choler to encreaſe. 
Edro. This uſage makes my miſery enereaſe. 
But can my air of life continue long, 
When all my ſenſes are annoy'd with ſtench? 
Within a dungeon England's king is kept, . _ 
Where I am ſtarv'd for want of ſuftenance. 
My daily diet is heart-breaking ſobs, 
That almoſt rend the cloſet of my heart; 
Thus lives old Edward not reliev'd by any, 
And fo muſt die, tho' pitied by many. 
O water, gentle friends, to cool my thirſt, 
And clear my body from foul excrements. 
Mat. Here's channel water, as our charge is givei; 
Sit down, for we'll be barbers to your grace. 
Edæo. Traitors, away; what will you murder me, 
Or choak your ſovereign with puddle water ? 
Gur. No, but waſh your face, and ſhave away you 
beard, 
Left you be known, and ſo be reſcued. 
_ Mat. Why ſtrive you thus, your labour is in vain? 
Edo. The wren may ſtrive againſt the lion's 2s 
But all in vain ; ſo vainly do I ſtrive, 
To ſeek for mercy at a tyrant's hand. 
[ey waſh him with puddle water, and 1 ju 
4 ' beard away. 
Immortal powers ! that know the painful cares, 
That wait upon my poor diſtreſſed ſoul ! | 
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level all your looks upon theſe daring men, 1 

dat wrong their liege And ſovereign, England 8 kk. 

\ Careſton, it is for thee that 1 am wrong'd, 

ar me, both thou and both the Spencers dy d! r 

Ind for your ſakes, à thouſand wrongs I'll take. 

he Spencers ghoſts, wherever they remain, 

Vin well to mine; then tuſh, for them I'll e. 

Mat, Twixt theirs and yours, ſhall be no Lay: 

ome, come, away, now put the torches out, cg 

We'll enter in by darkneſs to Killingworth. 

Euter Edmund. 

Gur. How now, who comes there ? ? 

Vat, Guard the king ſure; it is the earl of Kent, 

Ev, O, gentle brother, help to reſcue me. 

Mat. Keep them aſunder; thruft in the king. 

Fin, Soldiers, let me but talk to him one Word. 

Gur. Lay hands upon the earl for his aſſault. 

Eau. Lay down your weapons, traitors, y ield the 

kin 

Mat. Elaund, yield thou thyſelf, or mou ſhalt die. 

| Zim, Baſe villains, wherefore do you gripe me thus? 

Gur, Bind him, and ſo convey him to the court. 

£m, Where is the court but here? here is the king, f 

pnd T will viſit him, why ſtay you me ? | 

Met. The court is where lord Mortimer remains; 

titker ſhall your honour go; and ſo farewell. | 
[Exeunt Matrevis and Gurney, with the king. 
Manent Edmund and the ſoldiers. 

ban. O miſerable is that common- weal, where 

lords 

deep courts, and kings are lock'd in priſon! 1 

8. Wherefore ſtay we? on, firs, to the court. | 

Ean. OY; lead me whither you will, even to my 

eath, 
eeing that my brother cannot be releas'd. | 
LE. xeunt ones. 


7 . 


Dnter Mortimer alone. | 
Mort. fun. The king muſt die, or Mortimer goes 
down. 


e commons LOW begin to pity him. LD 


Yet 


$ 4 
i, 


Yet he that is the cauſe of Edward's death, IL vil 
Is ſure to pay for it when his ſon's of n 0 
And therefore will I do it cunningly. 9) | 1nd 1 
This letter, written by a friend of ours, 0) 558 
Contains his death, yet bids them ſave * lte 
Edæbardum elders nolite, timere bonum et. 
Fear not to kill the king, *tis good he die. 
But read it thus, and that's another ſenſe :. 
E devardum occidere nelite timere bonum eft. 
Kill not the king, tis good to fear the worſt. 
Unpointed as it is, thus ſhall it go, 2 
That being dead, if it chance to be found, 
Matrevis and the reſt may bear the blame, 
And we be quit that caus'd it to be done. 
Within this room is lock'd the meſſenger, 
That ſhall convey it, and perform the reft : 
And by a ſecret token that he bears, 
Shall he be murder'd when the deed is done. 
Lightborn, come forth, art thou ſo reſolute as tn 
waſt? 
Light. What elſe, my led? ? and fat more reſo 
Mert. jun, And haſt thou caſt how to accompliſh it 
Light. Ay, ay, and none ſhall know Wien Way k 


; died. 4 
Mort. jun. But at his looks; Lightborn, thou wit v. * 
lent. 5 
Light. Relent! ha, ha, Tuſe much to reſet, pa 
Mort. Well, do it bravely, and be ſecret,” 
Light. You ſhall not need to give inſtructions ; | i | 
Tis I the firſt time I have kill'd a man. = 
J learn'd in Naples how to poiſon flowers, . 
To ſtrangle with a Jawn thruſt thro” the throat; ü : 
To picrce the wind-pipe with a needle's Poe 1 ; 
Or whilſt one is aſleep, to take a quill mY 
And blow a little powder in his ears; 7 
Or open his mouth, and pour quick-filver down.” 
But yet I have a braver way than theſe, 15 
Mort. What's that? ( 
Light. Nay, you ſhall pardon me, none e ſhall jan Nat 


my tricks. | ; 
Mut 


* 


1 
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deliver this to Gurney and Matre vis. 


Lig ht. No! er. 2 05 19835 
deatn. | 


nd with a lowly conge to the ground, 


He proudeſt lords ſalute me as I * 


ſeal, I cancel, I do what I will; 8 
ear 4 am I more than lov'd—let me be en 


view the prince with Ariſtarchus' eyes, 
Vhoſe looks were as a breeching to a boy. 

They thruſt upon me the protectorſhip, 

Ind ſue to me for that which I deſire. 

hile at the council-table, grave enough, 1 

lod not unlike a baſhful puritan, 

irſt I complain of imbecility, 

”aying it is, onus quam grawviſſimum, 

ill being inte rrupted by my friends, 

uſcepi that prowinciam, as they term it, 5 

Ind to conclude, I am protector now. 

(ow is all ſure, the queen and Mortimer 

hall rule the realm, the king, and none rule us. 
Mine enemies. will I plague, my friends advance, 
Ind what I lit command, who dare controul ? 
lajor ſum quam cui polſit e nocere. 

ind that this be the coronation- day, 

t pleaſeth me, and Iſabel the queen. 

The trumpets ſound, I muſt go, take my place. 


WEER. 


God, ; 
ng of England, and lord of 3 


Vares but affirm, that Edward's not true e king, 


Mort. I care not how it is, ſo it he 3 Fr 


t every ten mile end thou haſt a horſe. 
ake this, away; and never fee me more... 956 OT 


Ind when 1 frown, make all the court look pale. 5 


7 
SI «7. 1 


*#25 p 


Mort, No, unleſs. thou. bring n me © new of Edward's 


Light. That will 1 as fas e my . 
Mort. The prince I rule, the queen do [ command, 


Enter the young Ke: Bijhop, Chempen dalla, 
Biſbop. Long live king Edward, by the grace. of 


Cham, If any chriſtian, heathen, I ark, or Jew, . 


And 
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And vill avouch bis ſaying with the ſword, lo 
I am the champion that will combat him. 
: Mort: jun. None comes, ſound trumpets... ON 

King. Champion, here's to the. 
Deen. Lord Mortinier, now take him. to. 
charge. unt 8 f 
Enter ſoldiers with the a of 0 3 | 
Merr. jun. What traitor have we ene * Va 
and bills? * 
Sel. Edmund, hy earl * 3 
_ King, What hath he done? | | 
Sol. He would have taken the king away ach + ow 
As we were bringing him to e e 
Mort. jun. Did you Weben AE umu 
ſpeak? | 
Zam. Mortimer, I did; he is our Ne IG 
And thou compell'ſt this prince to wear the crown, 
Mor. jun. Strike off his head, he ſhall have un 
law. . 
Eam. Strike off my head! baſe traitor, I deh ha 
King. My lord, he is my uncle, and mall live, 
Mer. jun. My lord, he is your enemy, anda ay 
File Stay, villains ! 
King. Sweet mother, if I cannot pardon him, | 
Intreat my lord protector for his life. 0 
Que. Son, be content; I dare not ſpeak a Ps 
King. Norl, and yet methinks I ſhould dona 
But ſeeing I cannot, I'll intreat for him - 
My lord, if you will let my uncle "ig 
I wi requite it when I come to | 
Mor. jun. *'Fis for "ou highnels good, and ſort 
Se nenln”'s. 
How often ſhall I bid you bear him hence? . 
am. Art thou king? muſt I die at thy command! 
Mor. Jan. At our command! once more, Weds 


8 
* <4 $4 * 


him. 
Eam. Let me . * and . I will not tp. 
— my brother or his ſon is king, 4 


* 
Nea. 
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1 none of both»thear thirſt: for Edmund's blood. 
1 therefore, ſoldiers, whither will you hale me? 
[They hale Edmund en a carry _ to. be 
beheaded. * if 
Lung. What ſafety may I look ook at his-hands, 
that my uncle ſhall be murdered thus ? 
Hie. Fear not, ſweet boy, I'll guard thee from: ur 
foes; 
d Edmund liv'd, he would have ſought thy death. 1 
me ſon, we'll ride a hunting in the park. | 
ing. And ſhall my uncle Edmund ride with us? 
Hue. He is a traitor, think not on him; > come. 
[ Excunt omnes. 
| aner Matr. 2 Garaey. : 
lar. Gurney, I wonder the king dies „ 
ing in a vault up to the knees in water, 
which the channels of the caſtle run, PEEL 
om whence a damp continually ariſeth, 
at were enough'to poifon any man, 
uch more a king, brought up ſo tenderly. - {EE 
Gurr,, And fo do I, Matrevis: yeſternight A 
pen'd but the door to throw him meat, a 
d I was almoſt ſtifled with the favour. | 
Wir. He hath a body able to endure . 
pre than we can inflict : and therefore now, 
t us aſſail his mind another while; 
urn. Send for him out thence, and I will anger him, 
Meir. But Fay, who's this? 1 
Enter Lightborn. + 
Light. My lord protector greets you. - 
Curn. What's here? I know not how to confenniic 
Matr. Gurney, it was left unpointed for the nonce 2 
Fwardum occidere nolite time re WS 
at's his meaning. = 
Licht, Know ye this token? 1 _ dtc kinks. 
Platr. Ay, ſtay a white, thou _ years — 
ſtraig nt. 111 4 l 
is villain's ſent to make away PEPE PT 


Garn. thought as much. r 
Matr. 
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Matr. And when the murder's done, e 


See how he muſt be handled for his labour, mo a 


' Pereat iſie: let him have the King. 
What elſe? here is the keys, this is the e, 
Do as you are commanded by my lord. 

Light. T know what I muſt do, get you. away, 
Vet be not far off, I ſhall need your help; 
See that in the next room I have a fire, 

And get me a ſpit, and let i it be red hot. 

Matre. Very well. © 

Gurn. Need you any thing beſides ? 

px A table and a featherbed. 

* . That's all. 

Lick Ay, ay, ſo when I call you! bring! it n. 

Matr. Fear not thou that. 

Gurn. Here's a light to go into the dungeon. 

_ So now muſt I about this geer; ne'er wth 


any 0 
So finely handled as this king that) be nheilhhs 
Foh, here's a place indeed; with all my heart! 
Edo. Who's there? what light is that? whetd 
com'ſt tha? 
Light. To comfort you, and bring you joyful ta t 
Edw. Small comfort finds poor Edward in! 
looks. 
Villain, I know thou com'ſt to murder me. | 
Light. To murder you, my moſt gracious ord! 
Far is it from my heart to do you harm. 
The queen ſent me to ſee how you were us'd, 
For ſhe relents at this your miſery: _ 
And what eyes can refrain from ſhedding tears, 
To ſee a king in this moſt piteous ſtate? 
Edw. Weep'ſt thou already? lift a while to me, 
And then thy heart, were it as Gurney's 1s, 
Or as Matrevis, hewn from the Cancaſus, 
Jet will it melt, e' er I have done my tale. 
This dungeon where they keep me, is the ſink, 
Wherein the filth of all the caſtle falls, 
L. O villains! 
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e. And there, in mire and puddle have I Rood- | 
s ten days ſpace 3 ; and, leſt that I ſhould Tents 4005 
plays continually upon a drum. 3 
give me bread and water, being a kings TR 
hat, for want of ſleep. and ſuſtenance, ..... |... 
hind, s ditemper'd, and my body snumbid, 

| whether I have. limbs or no, I:know not.; . i 
ould my blood drop out from every vein, . 

goth this water from my tatter'd robes. 

label, the queen, I look'd not thus, | 
en for her ſake I ran at tilt in Francs 
| there unhors'd the duke of Cleremont. 


* 


heart. 
on this bed, and reſt yourſelf a 3 acl 
tu. Theſe looks of thine can harbour nought but 
death: 
my tragedy written in x thy brows. | 
ſay a while, forbear thy bloody hand, 
let me ſee the ſtroke, before it comes, 
teren then when I ſhall loſe my life, 
mind may be more ſtedfaſt on my Gd. 
et. What means your highneſs to miſtruſt me thus ? 
. What mean'ſt thou to diſſemble with me thus? 
651. Theſe hands were never ſtain'd with innocent 
blood, i . 
ſhali they now be tainted with a king” „ 
ww, Forgive my thought, for having ſuch a though | 
jewel have I left, receive thou this. 
* I, and I know not what's the cauſe, 
very joint ſhakes as I give it the. 
[thou harbour'ſt murder in thy heart! 
this gift change thy mind, and ſave thy foul. 


o — 


Y 


* — * « 


| a hell of grief; where is. my crown? WOE 
| 7 gone, and do I ſtill remain alive? 


wv, But that grief keeps me s wakinks 1 ſhould deep, 
ot theſe ten days have theſe eye-lids clos'd. 


try 


Now 


400. O ſpeak no more, my lord! this breaks. my 


„ that I am a king: Oh! at that name 


801. 3 re overwatch'd, my lord, lie down and E 
re * 


—— 
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10. The — 
No as I ſpeak they fall, and yet with fear: 
Open again. O«wherefore ſit'ſt thou here? 

Light. If you miſtruſt me, Vll be gone, lei ' 

Edv. No, no, for if thou:mean'f to murder ne, 

Thou wilt ——— eee Ur e HA wt 

Ligbi. He ſleeps. Ns 8 511 755 * 

Edw. O let me not die; yer day, 0 101 

Light. How now, my lord? 

- Edav. Something {till ach 4's mine ere, 
And tells me, if I ſleep I never wake; 
This fear is that which makes me — FR 
And therefore tell me, wherefore art thou come? 

_ Light. To rid thee of thy life; er Eee cone. 

Edw. I am too weak and feeble to reſiſt: 
Aſſiſt me, ſweet God, and receive mY ſoul. 

Light, Runfor the table. 

Eqdw. O ſpare me, or diſpatch me in a rice, 

Light. So, lay the table down, and ſtamp on it)! 
But not too hard, leſt that you bruiſe his body. 

Matr. 1 fear me that this cry will raiſe en | 

And therefore let us take horſe and away. 
Li _—_ Tell me, firs, was it not bravely done? 
Gurn, Excellent well, take this for thy nb | 


| fron Habs Lait K 

Come, let us caſt the body in the mote, = 

And bear the king s to Mortimer our lord: away, 8: 
| { Exeunt a 


5 Enter Aue; and Matrevis. 
Mor. jun. Is't done, Matrevis, and che mull 
| rr ? 2 
Matr. Ay, my good lord, I would it were ui 
Mor. jun. Matrevis, if thou now groweſt penited l 
I'll be thy ghoſtly father; therefore chuſe, | £& 
Whether thou wilt be ſecret in this, | I 
Or elſe die by the hand of Mortimer. Wor, 
Matr. Gurney, my lord is fled, and _ [fe ws 
Betray us both, therefore let me fly. [97 
Mor. jun. F ly to the ſavages. 
Matr. I humbly thank your honour. 
Mor. jun. As for myſelf, 1 ſtand as Jove's ay 1 
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4 others are but ſhrubs compar d to me. 
remble at my name, and I fear none; 
'; ſee who dare impeaeh me for is deatx. 
Enten the Kaen. 91 
hes, All Mortimer the Eing my ſon hath news 
father's dead; and we have murdered him. 
Wi, jr. What if he have? the king is yet a child. 
cen. Ay, ay, but he tears his hair, and ee his 
hands, 
| yows to be reveainhs upon us * 
o the council- chamber he is gone, 
crave the aid and ſuccour of his pers. | 
me! ſee where he comes, and they with him. | 
w, Mortimer, begins our tragedy. | 
Enter the King, with the Gone: ; 
Lirds, Fear not, my lord, know that you are a u king; N 
King. Villain! Tx 
Mor, jun. How now, my lord? ' 
Ving. Think not that I am frighted with thy words 
father's murder'd through thy treachery, / a 
thou ſhalt die, and on his mournfal hearſe 
y hateful and accurſed head ſhall lie, 
witneſs to the world, that by thy means 
kingly body was too ſoon interr'd. 
ven. Weep not, ſweet ſon! -_ | 
ling. Forbid not me to weep, he was my father 1 
| had you lov'd him half fo well as I, 
could not bear his death thus patiently. 
you, 1 fear, conſpir'd with Mortimer. 
ds, Why ſpeak you not unto my lord the king; ? 
lr. jun. Becauſe I think ſcorn to be accus d. 
ois the man dares ſay I murder d him? 
ng. Traitor! in me my loving father ſpeaks, 
8 | plainly {aith, *twas thou that murd'reſt him. 
ſir, jun. But hath your grace no other proof than this ? 
Ig. Ves, if this be the hand of Mortimer. LY 
lor. * Falſe Gurney hath betray'd me and him- 
e 
wen, 8 fear d as much; murder cannot be hid. 
br. un. Tis my hand; what gather you by this ? 


King, 


uy 


IAN 


al 


1 That thither thou did'ſt ſend. 2 8 a 
Mer. jun. What murderer? Bring forth the man I { 
King. Ay, Mortimer, thou know'ft that heislain; 

276 10 ee be too. Why ſtays he . 
Bring him unto a hurdle, drag him forth, 

Hang him I ſay, and ſet his quarters up. 

But bring his head back preſently to ne. 
Queen. For my ſake, ſweet ſon, pity Mortimer, 
Mor. jun. Madam, intreat not, I will rather die, 

Than ſue for life unto a paltry boy. 

King. Hence with the traitor! with the murderc!, 
Mor. jun. Baſe fortune, now I fee, that in thy whe 

There is a point, to which when men aſpire, 

They tumble headlong down: that point I touch'd, ; 

And ſeeing there was no place to mount up higher, 

Why ſheuld I grieve at my declining fall! 

Farewell, fair Queen, weep not for Mortimer, 

That ſcorm the world, and as a traveller, 

Goes to diſcover countries yet unknown. 

King. What! ſuffer you the traitor to delay ? 
Queen. As thou received'it thy life from me, 

Spill not the blood of gentle Mortimer. 

King. This argues, that you fpilt my father's blood, 

_ Elſe would you not intreat for Mortimer. 

Dueen. I ſpill his blood? no. 

King. Ay, madam, you; for ſo the rumour rut. 

Queen. That rumour is untrue; for loving thee, 

Is this report rais'd on poor Iſabel? 

King. I do not think her ſo unnatural. 

Lords. My lord, I fear me it will prove too true, 

King. Mother, you are ſuſpected for his death, 

And therefore we commit you to the tower, 

Till farther trial may be made thereof; 

If you be guilty, tho' I be your ſon, 

Think not to find me ſlack or pitiful. 

Queen. Nay, to my death, for too long have | 110 

When as my ſon thinks to abridge my days. 
King. Away with her, her words inforce theſe teu 

And I ſhall pity her if ſhe ſpeak again. 

SI Shall I not mourn for my beloved lord? 
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De Tragedy of Evward II. 193 
Aud with the reſt accompany him to his grave? 
— Thus, madam, tis the King's will you ſhall 
hence. *** 5 | 
Nucen. He hath forgotten me; ſtay, I am his mother. 
Lords. That boots not, therefore, gentle madam, go. 
Luten. Gag come ſweet death, and rid me of this 
we} | ' ; 
| Lord. My lord, here is the head of Mortimer. 
King. Go fetch my father's hearſe, where it ſhall lie, 
nd bring my funeral robes. Accurſed head, 
ould J have rul'd thee then, as I do now, | 
Thou had'ſt not hatch'd this monſtrous treachery. 
ere comes the hearſe, help me to mourn, my lords. 
weet father, here unto thy murdered ghoſt, 1 
offer up this wicked traitor's head; 
Ind let theſe tears, diſtilling from mine eyes, 
e witneſs of my grief and innocence, 
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Hieronimo is mad again. 


S 


> — — 2 * 
1 — 


ink — 
2 
5 


8 FR * 
. 7 ; 


2 7 


2 pry UA 1 7 MM "GA 8 J 


— 7 


= 
2 


Know not who was th Author F this. me, my er 
actly what Age it is, My Copy was printed in 16y, 
but that it avas much older than this, I gather fron the 
Return from Parnaſſus, printed in 1606, where Burbeg 
and Kemp, raue famous Players, are introduc d "teaching 
4 young Actor to ſpeak a Speech e, EHieronimd's; fr 
che nce "tis plain, *ravas then a noted Piece, but how nu 
older it might be, one cannot tell, Phillips and Winſtal 
aſcribe it to one William Smith, an Author inthe Rig 
F James the Fir/t, who wrote an Hiſtori cal Play cali 
the Hector of Germany, afed at the Red:Bull i 
1611. Bat tho" the Dates may allow. the fame. Prſurt 
be the Author of both, I think the Sils aui anne 
the two Pieces are by no means the ſame. 
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Belimperia, Lorenz's Siſter. 
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Revenge. 
King r Spain” og hn 4 
Ficer zroy 'of, Portugal. 3 A 8 2 


5 Den Cyprian, Due of Caſlile. 


Hieronimo, Marſhal of Portugal. 

Balthazar, the Ficeray' s Son, in Lore with 
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Lorenzo, Duke of Caſtile's Sons. 

Horatio, e . aq, 
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Villippo. 

P edri ng ano. 

Serberine. I 

Old Man. 

Painter, 5 
Page. 5 e 

Hangman. 


Citixens, nde Attendants, 
Jabella, Hitronimo's Wife. 225 
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THEN this eternal ſubſtance of my 

Did live impriſon d in my u wont 
fleſh, 

Fach in their function ſerving aa 
need, 

J was a courtier in | the 8 aniſh court ; ; 


{ bl ö 
wh Wert 1 


ol 5 * 


Tho' not ignoble, yet inferior far 
To gracious fortunes of my tender youth: 
ba ere ip the pride and Fung of all my ye: 
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The Spaniſh Tragedy. 0 99, 
dy duteous ſervice, and deſerving love. | 
In ſecret : —— IA 


— 


ril life to bk r * es N my. ey 
When I was ſlain, my ſoul deſcended ſtrait 
To'paſs the flowing ſtream of Acheron; 

But churliſh Charon, only boatman there, 

Said, that my rites of burial not perform'd, 

I might not ſit among his paſſengers, _ . p 
Fer Sol had ſlept three'nights in Thetis? lap, n 
And ſlak d his ſmoaking chariot in her flood,  - 
By don Horatio, our knight-marſhal's ſon, + 
My funerals and obſequies were done. 
Then was the ferryman of hell content 

To paſs me over to the ſlimy. ſtrand, - 

That leads to fell Avernus“ ugly waves 
There, pleaſing Cerberus with honied ug: 

I paſt the perils of the foremoſt porch. 

Not far from hence; amidſt ten thoufand TO 3 155 

dat Minos; ᷑aeus, and Radamant, 1 

To whom no ſooner gan I make approach, 

To crave a paſſport for my wand'ring ghoſt, 

But Minos, in graven leaves of lottery, 

Drew forth the manner of my life and death. 

This knight (quoth he) both liv'd and died in iney 

nd, for his love, try'd fortune of the Wars, TICHE 
ind by war's fortune loſt both love amd Ute. 1725 
Why then (ſaid Facus) convey him hence * 

To walk with lovers in our fields of loye, 8 


nd ſpend the courle of e tine e 
Hades, 
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nder green myrtle-trees,” and cyprels (s-ſh «i 

0, uo, (ſaid Radamant) it were not well, 3 

With loving ſouls to place a martialiſt : n OY * 

e died in war, and muſt to martial fields, * he gar” 
Were wounded Hector lives in laſſing Py. ann 
' g +24 N ji 4 J 
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om IN 
If = more 5 than Ack tongues can tell, 
Or pens can Write, or mortal hearts can chink. 
Three ways there were ; that on the right 
Was ready way unto the *foreſaid. fiel. 
Where lovers live, and bloody martialifts;.. . 
But either ſort contain'd within his — IX. 
The left-hand path, declining fearft 
Was a ready fall down to the deepeſt he 
Where bloody furies ſhake their lg of TEM 
And poor Ixion turns an endleſs Wheel ... 
Where uſurers axe choak d with melting golds, 
And wantons are embrac'd, with ugly ſnakes ;. 
And murderers, green with. ever- Killing ling wc 
And perjur'd wights, ſcalded in boilin 
And all foul ſins with. torments ov 1 
*'Twixt theſe two ways I trod halt 
Which brought me to the fair eg x oy 
In midſt whereof. 99 ſtands a * W 
The walls of braſs, the gates of adamant : 
Here finding Pluto with Fe Proſerpine,. . 
I ſhew'd my paſſport, humbled on . 
Whereat fair . began to ſm 
I begg'd that only ſne might give my doom: 
Pluto was pleas' of and ſeal'd it with a kiſs, Tr 
Forthwith, Revenge, ſhe rounded thee in th' ear, ol 
And bade thee lead me thro' the gates of horror, 
Where dreams have palage in the filent night. 
No ſooner had ſhe ſpoke, but we were here, 
(I wot not how) in twinkling of an eye. 
Rev. Then know, Andrea, that thou art arriv'd. 
Where thou ſhalt ſee the author of thy deach. 1 
Pon Balthazar, the prince of Portugal, ” pen 
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full . 

een —— 5 DN 
Depriv d of Hfe by: 17 | Md. ant | 
Here fit we dow to fee m 1 
And ſerve 3 {C4 11 8 32 2 4 # N20. DJ”: nA nn 
Enter $ anſ/h King, General, n, and Werne 
King No w ſay, lord General, "how fates our camp ? 
Cen. All well, bed SS lege) nz ſome a 
That are deceasd by fortune of the war. 


King. But what pörtends th a Fa Founten 6 — t 
And poſting to our preſence in haſte * A oy __ 5 
Speak, man, hath fo ven us Victor e ee 


Cen. Victory, (my liege) and that with lde los... 
King. Our ortagueze Will pay us tribute, then + ap 
Cen. Tribute, and wonted fomage therewithal. wi 
King. Then bleſt be heaven, and  guider * BE. hea- 
vens, 7 
From whoſe fair iuflnence tuch Juſti & W. * 
Caſt. O multum allet Deo, tibi militat eller, e 
Er conjuratæ cur dato poplii te gente bh . ä 1 
Succumbant : recti foror eſt victoria Juris, 
King. Thanks to my loving brother of Fw, 
But, General, unfold in brief diſcourſe 
our form of battle, arid your war's ſuccels ; | 
[hat adding all the pleaſure of thy news. 
nto the height of former happineſs, W 
th deeper wage, and greater di gnity, (pe IL 2 
e will reward thy bliſsful chivalry. bu 25 
Cen. Where Spain and Portugal do ie 1 
heir frontiers, leaning on each other's bounds, - 
here met our armies in their proud arra ß; at 
oth furniſh*d well, both full of hope and . os. 
both menacing alike, with daring'ſhows, _ 
both vaunting ſundry colours of deviee,.. -* 
both cheerly ſounding trumpets, drums, 1 . 
both raiſing dreadful clamours to the ſkies, 
hat vallies, hills, and rivers made rebound, 
ind heaven itſelf was frighted with the ſound. | 
ur battles both were pitch'd in ne Sie, 2 
ach corner ſtrongly fenc'd with wings of. ſhot ;- _ I _ 
hat e er we join d, and came to puſh of pike, 
I 5 | I ves 
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1 brought a Flame, the readlielt ot, 21s ich 
From out our rear ward, to begin the fight: 1 
They brought another Wing t' encounter us: qulibai 
Mean while our;ordbance-play'd on either fide; i::1 
And captains-ſtrove-to-have their valour try d. 1) 
Don Pedro, their chief horſemen's colonel, t q 
Did, with his coronet, bravely. make . 0 5 Fl 
To break the order of our battle ranks: * nd 
But don Rogero, worthy. man of war. ail 
March'd forth againſt him with-our muſketeers,... bak 
And ſtopt the malice of his fell approach; ;:-/ | i 
While they maintain hot fkirmiſh to and fro, ren 
Both battles join, and. fall to handy-blows.: | 
Their violent ſhot reſembling th' ocean's rages: 
When roaring loud, and with a ſwelling tide 
I beats upon the-ranipiers of huge rocks, 
And gapes to ſwallow neighbour-bounding lands, 
Now when Bellona rageth here and there, 
Thick ftorms of bullets ran like winter's: bail, * 
And ſhiver'd launtes dark'd. the troubled air. 11 16 
Peu pes, & cuſpide cu ſpis, EG 4 4 1 


Ama ſeuant armis, vir petiturque vira,. 


On every ide dropt captains to the round, 
And ſoldiers lie man 'd, ſome ſlain out- A: 
Here falls a body; ſunder'd from his head,” f 
There legs and arms lie bleeding on the gras,” 2 
Mingled with weapons, and unbowed ſteeds, 
That ſcattering overſpread the purple plain. 
In all this turmoil three long hours and more, 3 
The victory to neither part inclin'd ; FEY ol 
Till don Andrea, with his brave Hunckers, 
In their main battle made fo great a breach, " 
That, half difmay'd, the multitude retir : 
But Balthazar, the Portugueze young prince, a 5 
Brought reſcue, and encourag*d them to ty: n 
FHere- hence the fight was eagerly renew 'd, 5 
And in that conflict was Andrea fla; © 
Brave man at ams, but weak to Balthazar: 
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PEO ge : 2 | 
'& while the pritics,/infulting cer hm 7! © 5.449! 
dreath'd out proud -ydumsyLoundimg'eo-our reproactiy' 1 T. 
riendſhip and hardy vuloùr join ene?! 
brick d fotth Horatio, bur krigke Warſhal:s fon, Y neo 
o challenge forth chat prince to ſingle fight? ova 
ot long between theſe twain the fight endur 22 ! * 
dat ſtrait the prince was beaten from his Ts mo die 
and forc'd to yield him priſoner to his fo. 
When he was taken, all the teſt they fled,” | one 5 E208 
and our carbines purſued them to death ; : t. 
[ill Phcebus waving to the weſtern dee; oft BA, 
Dur trumpeters were charg' d to ſound e 2 HN 
King. Thanks, n, ewe wb ways. yur . Li 
news; — ul 
and for ſome argument of more two me; x 54 v# 
Take this, and wear it for thy ſovereign's tis,” A 5 
Ie. bin a T0, 
it tell me now;: haſt thow confirms: a peace? 

Gen. No peace, '(my liege) but peace conditional, L 
That if, with homage, tribute may be paid, 1 . 
The fury of our forces will be ſtaid 
Þ: to that peace their viceroy bath ſubſcrib'd, 

[Gives the King a 5 
nd made a ſolemn vow, that during life | 
[ his tribute ſhall be truly paid to Spain. : 
King. Theſe wor ds, theſe dere become thy ter 
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: 
wa 


well. 
(ut now, knight-marſhal, Balick with the king, 
or 'tis thy ſon that wins the battle's prize. [1 


Hier. Long may he live to ſerve my ſovereign hai, 

nd ſoon decay, unleſs he ſerve my liege. 

King. Nor thou, nor he, ſhall die without reward. | 
[43 trump ef Ur of 


hat means this warning of the trumpet 8 Fond 81 
Cen. This tells me, that your grace's men of wars, i 
ach as war's fortune hath reſerv'd from death, 


ome marching on towards your royal Ai 2541371 
0 ſhew themſelves before your ye. 17 5 4} 99 
or ſo I gave them. charge at my depart; 5. | 1 3:54 


"tereby, by Wr ſhall appear 19 
6 
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That all, except three hundred, or few more, 
1 
Are ſafe return d, and; by ch N foes enrich dal att. 
07 vio) 8 foo}: auld 
The army Meets, 7 - LS | betaween, Lorena an 0 
ve ratio, c captive. 47 18 
King. A gladſome ſight, Liong to ſee ee 0 
1 
Was that the watlike prince of Portugal 
That by our nephew was in triumph led / 
Gen. It was (my liege) the prince of, Poruga. 
King. But what wag, he, that on the other fide... 
Held him by th? arm, as partner af the prize? 
Hier. That was my ſon, (my gracious W 
Of whom, tho' from his tender infancy _ 1. 
My loving thoughts did never hope but well, 
He never pleas'd his father's eyes till now, 
Nor fill'd my heart with over-cloying joys. 
King. Go, let chem march once more at tel 


- 


— 


That, ſtaying 1 we may confer and 2 A 4 
With our brave priſoner and his double guard. 
Hieronimp, it greatly pleaſeth us | 
That in our victory thou have a ſhare, 
By virtue of thy worthy ſon's exploit. 
Enter again. 7 
Bring hither the young prince of Portug Yeh | 
The reſt march on; but e'er they be Almi 4 | „ 
We will beſtow on every ſoldier two ducats, wy 
And on every leader ten, that they may know , a4 
Our Bae welcomes, them. 
¶Zæeunt all but Bal. þ ng an? i 
Welcome don Balthazar, welcome nephew. 
And thou, Horatio, thou art welcome too 
Young prince, altho! thy father > hand mildooy | 
In keeping back the tribute. that he wess, * 
Deſerve but evil meaſure at our hands, 75 
Yet ſhalt thou know that Spain is — on - 
Bali. The treſpaſs, that my father made. ee 
Is now controul'd by fortune = the wars 
And cards once e. 9 not talk ah ee 34: 
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His men are flain; a n the les 
His colours ſeiz*d; à blot upon his name 3 
His ſon diſtreſt, a corſive to his heart: 5 | 
Theſe puniſhments may elear his late offence. 

King. Ay, Balthazar, if he obſerves this truce, 
Our peace will grow the ſtronger for theſe vgs” 
Mean while live thou, tho' not in liberty, 

Yet free from bearing any ſervile yo e; 

For, in our hearing, thy deſerts were great, | 
And in our ſight thyſelf art gracious. | - ; 
Balt. And I hall ſtudy to deſerve this | grace. 14 


King. But: tell me, (for their holding malte, me 
doubt) | 


To which of theſe twain art thou priſoner ? 

Lor. To me, my lord. 

Hor. To me, my ſovereign. 

Lor. This hand firſt took the courſer TP * reins. : 

Hor. But firſt my launce did put him from his horſe, 
lar. 1 ſeiz'd his weapon, and enjoy d it firſt. 

Hor. But firſt 1 ford him lay his weapons down. 

King. Let go his arm, upon our privilege. 

[T hey let lunge 

zo, worthy prince, to whether didſt thou yield? 
Balt. To him in courteſy, to this perforce ; 

e ſpake me fair, this other gave me ſtrokes ; | 

e promis'd life, this other threaten'd death; 

e won my love, this other conquer'd me; 

Ind truth to ſay, I yield myſelf to both.  _ 

Hier, But that I know your og e for juſt and wiſe, 

ind might ſeem partial in this difference, 

forc d by nature, and by law of arms, Bag 

y tongue ſhould plead for young Horatio's Fights, Get. 

e hunted well, that was a lion's death; 

lot he that in a garment wore his ſkin : 
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bares may pull dead lions by the beard. 1 25 
ling. Content thee, marſhal, thou malt ELL 
| wrong; 3 
nd, for thy ſake, thy fon ſhall want no right. _ | 
ill both abide the cenſure of my doom? Loy, 


of bor. I crave no better than your grace abends. 


os! 
V5 : | | 
© 
Hor. | 


* The Spanid Tage 


er. Nor I, altho* Fit beſide my right. We 
Eig. Then; ee Judgment, thus" your trife Call 


end: 1 4 2 Nu N * an LIC 887 


You both 3 and both ſhall have reward. 
Nephew, thou took'ſt his weapons and His Horſs; 
His weapons and his horſe are thy reward. of 
Horatio, thou didft force him firſt to Pry 
His ranſom therefore is thy valour's fe: 
Appoint the ſum as you ſhall both agree 
But, nephew, thou ſhalt have the prince in guard, 
For thine eſtate beſt fitteth ſuch à gueſt. Dl e 5 | 
Horatio's houſe were {mall for all his. rey bag 
Vet in regard thy ſubſtance paſſeth . 
And that juſt guerdon may befall deſert, 
To him we yield the armour of the prince 
How likes don Balthazar of this device 50 
Bali. Right well, (my liege) if this 1 12 wer 
That don Horatio bear us company 41 
Whom I admire and love for chivalry. r. (ö 
King. Horatio, leave him not that Joes thee fs. | 
Now let us hence to fee our ſoldiers paid, 0 
And feaſt our priſoner as our friendly gueſt. bee 1h 


Enter Vi ceroy, bene, and Vi e | 
Vice. Is our ambaſſador diſpatch'd for Spam 1-0 1 F 
Alex. Two days, (my liege) are paſt ſince his depin i” 
Vice. And tribute- payment gone along with Kim; be 
Alex. Ay, my good lord. "oY 

Vice. Then reſt we here a while in our unreſt 9 
And feed our ſorrows with ſome inward ſighs; WA Al 
For deepeſt cares break never into tears. | 
But wherefore ſit I in this regal throne ? 2 
This better fits a wretch's endleſs moan. fl 
Ken e Vie 
vet this 1s Higher chan my foitated reach, 
And therefore better than my ſtate deſerves: | 
Ay, ay, this earth, image of melancholy, 
Seeks him whom fates adjudg'd to miſery, - 
Here let me lie- Now I am at the loweſt. 
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The-Spatihi Tragedy de 
df jacet; in terras nun habet unde cadat. 
Is ne conſumpſit wires fortuna mecendo. - 
Nabil ſupereſt ut jam palit obeſſe nag, 
| bes 155 83YEf T6 eat 11 1919 8: 5 HR FIG + 1-135; nen 
Yes, fortune may bereave me of my cron: days 
Here, take it—-Now. let fortune do her worſt, 
She will not rob, me of this ſable weed. 4 
0 no, ſhe envies none but pleaſant yo 3 
Such is the folly of deſpiteful chance! 
Fortune is blind, and ſees not my deſerts : 413 SE 
$0 is ſhe deaf, and hears not my — 
And could he hear, yet is ſhe wilful 8 
And therefore will not pity. my diſtreſs. 3 
Suppoſe that ſhe could pity me; what, then 5 | 21481 
What help can be expected at her hands, 
Whoſe foot is ſtanding on a rowling ſtone, 
And mind more mutable than fickle winds ?., 
Why wail I then, where's hope of no redreſs of 
O yes! complaining makes my grief ſeem, 165 
My late ambition hath diſtain'd my faith: 
My breach of faith occaſion'd bloody wars, 
Theſe bloody wars have ſpent my treaſure; 
ind with my treaſure, my people's blood : 
and with their blood, my joy and beſt beloy d,] 
ly beſt beloy*d, my ſweet. and only ſon. | 
d. wherefore went I not to war myſelf? ; 
The cauſe was mine -I might have died. for both : 
y years were mellow, but his young and Seen: & 
y death were natural, but his was forced. 
Alex. No doubt, - (my poke Out. l che Prince ſap 
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Fi. No; if he liv'd, Ae would ſoon be 
here. ; | 
Alex, 
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Stand up, 1 ſay, and tell thy tale at large. 


Till Alexandre (that here counterfeits 


Diſcharg'd his piſtol at the princes back, /c 


Ay, this was it that made thee ſpill his blood. 


Alex, Nay, evil news will ay fatter enge 
Vice. Tell me no more of news, for he is dead. 
Fi]. My ſovereign, pardon the author of Al news, | 
And I'll bewray the fortune of thy ſun 
Vice. Speak on, I'll gaerdon thee, wine 
Mine ear is ready to receive ill news zo + 
My heart grown hard gainſt miſchief's b 


Vil. Then hear the _—_ which theſe mine eye ok 


ſeen. 
When both the ar armies were in battle Join'd, 1 N 
Don Balthazar, amidſt the thickeſt troops, + 


To win renown, did wond'rous feats of arms © 
Amongſt the reſt I ſaw him, hand to hand, 6 . ff 
In ſingle fight with their lord o 


Under the colour of a duteous friend) {tae 39 9 


As tho' he would have flain their general; 1 

But therewithal don Balthazar fell down, © "18:56 wil 

And when he fell, then we began to fly; * 

But, had he liv'd, the day had ſure been ours. 
dem, O widkeld forgery ! O trait'rous mitremes | 
Vice. Hold thou thy peace But now, 1 0, fh 

Where then beeame the carcaſe of my fon ? * 
Vil. I ſaw them drag it to the Spaniſh tents. 
Vice. Ay, ay, my nightly dreams have told me l 

Thou falſe, unkind, unthankful, trait'rous beaſt,” 

Wherein had Balthazar offended e, 

That thou. ſhould'ſt thus betray him to our foes? 

Was't Spaniſh gold that bleared fo thine eyes, 

That thou could'ſt ſee no part of our deſerts me 

Perchance, becauſe thou art Terſera's lord,” 

Thou haſt ſome hope to wear this diadem, 

If firſt my ſon, and then myſelf were ſlain * 

But thy ambitious thoughts ſhall break thy neck 


* [He takes the crown, and ats it en ga 


But now [I'll wear it, ow wh * rw | 
„ er of 


r . 1 e & 4 25 


* 


a We. . 


Je, Vouchſafe (dear ſover L 
Vice. Away with him—his F CO 

rep him, till we determine of his death. orb 8 

I althazar be dead, he ſhall not live... ROY 4. SS 
illippo, follow us for thy reward. 

yil. Thus have I, with 4 envious forged tale, 1 
Jeceiv'd the king. betray' mine ene, 5 
lud oye for guerdan of my villainy. + Ui 


" Enter Horatio and 1123 PI 
hel. Signior Horatio, this is the place and . 
Vherein I muſt intreat thee to relate 
The circumſtanee of don Andrea's death, . 5 
Vho, living, was my garland's chiefeſt flower, 
Ind in his death hath buried my delights. 
Heir, For love of him, and ſervice to youriels, 
ll not refuſe this doleful heavy charge; 
et tears and ſighs (T fear) will hinder me.. 
hen both our armies were enjoin'd to lehr. 
our worthy cavalier amidit the thickeſt, 
or glory's cauſe, {till aiming at the faireſt, 
Vas at the laſt by young don Balthazar . 
ncounter'd hand to hand. Their fight was long. 
heir hearts were great, their clamours menacing, . . 
heir ſtrength alike, their ſtrokes both — 
ut wrathful Nemeſis, that wicked power. 
wying at Andrea's praiſe and wort, 
ut ſhort his life, to end his praiſe and worth: 
he, ſhe herſelf, diſguis'd in armour's mac 
ls Pallas was before proud Pergamus) M 
ought in a freſh ſupply of halberdiers, _. - 
hich am aL his - horſe, and ding'd.. bins to r 
groun 
hen young don be with ruthleſs rages. 
aking advantage of his foe's diſtreſs,  -. 
id finiſh what his halberdiers 
nd left not, till Andrea's life was done. . . 
hen (thoꝰ too late) incens'd with juſt — 
with my band, ſet forth againſt t the 
* bim priſoner from tus Beds. 
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Bel. 1 wroulit od hadſt ſlain him that ſlew my 
But then, was don Andrea's carcaſe loſt? Joni 

Hor. No, that was it for which T'chiefly ſttoe, 
Nor ſtept I back till T recover'd him. 1 270! 
I took him up, and wound him in mine arme, 
And welding him unto my private t 2 een 
There laid him down, and Fdew'd him with my te 
And figh'd and forrow'd as became a fried. 
But neither friendly ſorrows, ſighs, nor tears, 

Could win pale death from his uſurped right, . 
LG... Vet this I did, and leſs I could not do, die al 
= I fawhim honour'd with due funeralv! 
5 This ſcarf I pluck*d off from ki lieg un, 
1 And wear it in remembrance of my friend. 

Bel. I know the ſcarf Would he had 4 it = 
For had he liv'd, he would have kept” it ſtall,” 
And worn it for his Belimperia's fake; 
For 'twas my favour at his laſt depart. 
But now, thou wear it, both for him e mie, 25 
For, after him, thou haſt deſerv'd it beſt; 
And for thy kindneſs in his life and death, 0 1-40 
Be ſure, while Belimperia's life enduw»-s, Rö 
She will be don Horatio's thankfal friend. 8 

Hor. And, madam, don Horatio will not . 
Humbly to ſerve fair Belimper ia 
But now, if your good liking ſtand chereto, 
Pl! crave your pardon to go ſeek the prince, 
For ſo'the duke your father gave me charge! Wau | 

Bel. Ay, go Horatio, leave me here alone, 
For ſolitude beſt fits my cheetlels mood. 

(2x73 Ho In 1 


2 2 A 


— 


$a wt 


. . 
— 7 9 
* 
- 


— 


'Yet, what avails'to wall Andres 8 u 

From whence Horatio proves my ſecond love? 1 
Had he not lov'd Andrea as he did, (SP 720 lM 
He could not fit in Belimperia's thoughts,” 

But how can love find harbour in'my brad, 2 

Till I revenge the death of my belov'd? 
Yes, ſecond love ſhall further my revenge: ext 0 

* love Horatio, my Andrea's friend, 

more to ſpight the prince that — on 


=, 


— 


— 


And where * Wee ils ws mylove, 
Himſelf now pleads: for favour at my hands, 8 
He ſnall; in rigour of my juſt diſdan. 
cap long repentance of his murdꝰrous deed ; 8 
or what was't elſe but mard'rous cowardiſe, N 
Co many to . one valiant knight. 

Without reſpect of honour in the ght? . 
nd here: he comes that murder'd my ie 
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| * Fon Lange ans FAY en * FI 
Lor. Liſter, what means this melancholy wal d - 
Bel. That for a While 1 wiſh no company. * 
Lor. But here the prince is come to viſit you. 264 
Bel. That argues, that he lives at liberty. 
Balt. No, madam, but in pleaſing ſervitude. | 
Bel. Your priſon, then, (belike) is your conceit. 
Balt. Ay, by coneeit my freedom is inthrall d. 
gel. Then with conceit enlarge yourſelf again. 
Balt. What if conceit have laid my heart to Sage? 
Bel. Pay that you horrow' d, and recover it. 
Balt. I die, if it return from whence it lies. 35 55 525 . 
Bel. A heartleſs-man, and lives! a miracle! ; 
Balt. Ay, lady, love can work ſuch miracles. - FIT 
Lor. Tuſh, taſh, my lord, let go theſe . 
Ind in plain terms acquaint her with your love 
Bel. Tn boots complaint,: when there's: no * 

medy 7 

Balt. Yes, to your gracious ſelf muſt I complany | 
n whoſe fair anſwer lies my remedy 3 / <7 
n whoſe perfection all my thoughts attend, 1101. 
n whoſe aſpect mine eyes find beauty 's — 5 
whoſe tranſlucent breaſts my heart is lodge c. 
Bel. Alas, my lord, theſe are but words of courſe, 7 
nd but devis'd to drive. me from this place. f heh 
[She going in, lets fall ber glove, whichHora: 
'tzo, caming out, takes 1 t*3 ond 
Hor. Madam, your glove - r r 
Bel. Thanks, good Hortion—Toke is. for thy pains 
Balt. Signior — ſtoop'd in happy time. 


Uhr, | reap! more grace than I deſery dne 


"on 


er.. 
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Lor. My. lord, be net diſmayꝰ d for whit ere, 
You know that women oft are humorous : 
Theſe clouds will ov ble with little wind. 
Let me alone, I'll ſeatter them myſel. a 
Mean while, let us deviſe ta ſpend the time 
In ſome delightful ſports and revellingss. 

Hor. The king, my lord, — hither 1 
To feaſt the Portugueſe ambaſſador. 

Things were in readineſs before I came. 

Balt. Then here it fits us to attend the _” 
To. welcome hither our ambaſſador; 0 37 
And learn my father and tay comntry's heath. 


Enter the Banquet, 7. — King, * Aueh, 
King. See, lord Ambaſiador, how „ mtreats. 
Their priſoner Balthazar, thy viceray's ſon: 
We pleaſure more in kindneſs than in wars, 
Ambaſ. Sad is our king, and Portugal hath, - 
Suppoſing that don Balthazar is ſlain, 
Balt. So am I ſlain by beauty's tyranny, - 
You ſee, my lord, how Balthazar is ſlam, | 
I frolick with the duke of Caſtile's ſod, - 
Wrapt every hour in pleaſures of the court, | 
And grac'd with favours of his majeſty. 
King. Put off your greetings till our beadbe dow! 
Now come and {it with us, and taſte our cher. 
[Sit to the bang 
Sit down, young prince, you are our ſecond gueſt: 
Brother, fit down, and, nephew, take your Place: 
Sigmor Horatio, wait thou upon our cup, | 
For well thou haſt deſerved to be honour d. 
Now lordlings fall to, Spain is P 
And Portugal is Spain; we both are friends, 
Tribute is paid, and we enjoy our right. 
But where is old Hieronimo, our marſſal? 
He promis ' d us, in honour of our gueſt, 


To — our banquet with fome pompons jeſt. 
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. 77 wth a 2. three ky bf | 
——— * nd nn 1 
leronimo, this maſſa — vt; | pots Fo 10 2 
ho! I ſound not. wal{the; myſtery: - F 1. 
Hier. The firxſt arm d Knight, that hong tis "Te 

" cheoh upp. | 
[Ille takes the ona 1 3 it 70 7 * Kings 
'3 Engliſh Robert, Earl of Glo'ſter, | 


Who when king. Stephen bore ſway in ao: 5 

my d with twenty thouſand — Hh | . 

portugal, and by ſucceſs of war, : 
forc'd the king (then but a Saracen). 


0 bear the yoke. of th Engliſh monarchy. | 
king. My. lord of Portugal, by this you SARS 
hat which may comfort both your king and you, / Fig 

id make your late diſcomfort ſeem the leſs. * 

t ay, Hieronimo, hat was the net?? 
Her. The r W up. 
He does as he did befare. 
as Edmund earl of Nane Albion, 

ſhen Engliſh Richard wore the diadem: 

came likewiſe and razed Liſbon walls,” 3 
id took the king of Portugal in fight; 5 
u which, and other ſuch- like ſervice, | rk SD Ye 
bafier was created duke of York: - 3 
King. This is another ſpecial. argument, 

hat Portugal may deign to bear our yoke, | 2 

ben it by little England hath been yok'd. . 
t now, Hieronimo, what were the laſt? | . 
Hier. The third and laſt, not leaſt in our Account, | 
6 Does as he did ee, a 
las the reſt) a valiant Engliſhman, 5 | . 
are John of Gaunt, the duke of Lancaſter,” wy wn 7 
by his ſcutcheon plainly may appear; , CE 
E with a puiſſant army came to Spain, e . 

« took our king of Caſtile priſon er.. 
Enbaſſ. This is an argument for our viceroy, "> 
at e may not ul for her ſucceſs,” 
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214 The'Spamih' FE * 
Since Engliſh warriors" likewiſe conquered Spam, 
And made them bow their knees to Albion 1, 
King. Hieronimo, I drink to thee for this deviee;s'y; 
Which hath pleaſed both: the embaſſador and me?: 
| Pledge me, 1 if they" love che King; T1616 
(945 * [Takes woah of Hiraj 
My lord, I ie we fit but over Long, 90 e amid 
Unleſs our dainties were more delicate: 5 1 
But welcome are you to the beſt we have 
Now let us in, that we may n Mow ! 
I think our council is already ſe. LE ae 
mie J: 
Come we for this from — * of w Fn: Recht 
* To ſee him feaſt that gave me my — — ll 
* Theſe pleaſant ſights are ſorrow to my ſou ; 
Nothing but Wo 25 and love, and — 0 
* Revenge. FEI) il mM 
„ Andrea, eber we go from hence, 
« T'll turn their friendſhip into fell deſpight ;' 
ce. Their love to mortal hate, their day to aher - 
Their hope into deſpair, their peace to war; 
o Their j joys to 25 35 . Daly" to ory, 0 64:00 
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| Act. II. 5 l bi ; dun 

E ner Lerenro and Balthazar. 4 : 

Loy. V lord, the' Belimperia ſeem thus coy, 1 
Tee 


Let reaſon hold you in your wonted Joy: 

In time the ſavage bull ſuſtains the yoke; 
In time all haggatd hawks will ſtoop to'lure.; 
In time ſmall wedges cleave the hatdeſt dak; 
The hardeſt flint is pierc'd with ſofteſt ſhower; > 
And ſhe in time will fall from her diſdain, 
And rue the ſufferance of your friendly pain. * 

: Ss | - all 


Balt. Nog ſhe is Wilder, e ere Fa + tl 
an beaſt or bird, or tree, or ſtony walli mort 
t whersfore blot I Belimperiaa name? 2th 


feature is not to content her igt: 
| words are rude, and work her no delight: 
e lines I ſend her are but harſh and ill, 
| 25 do drop from Pan and - Marſia 8 44 
preſents are not of ſufficient coſt. 
0 being worthleſs, all my ber 8 loſt. 3; I TW vis: 
tmight ſhe love me for my valiancy : Lori 1 11 
| but that's. ſlander d by captivity. | 
might ſhe love me to content her fire :- - 
but her reaſon -maſters her defire, i 4 
night ſhe love me, as her brother's friend 2 1 
but her hopes aim at ſome other end. 
night ſhe love me to up- rear her ſtate: 
but perhaps ſhe loves ſome nobler mate. 
night ſhe love me as her beauty's thrall: 
but I fear ſhe cannot love at all. | 
r..My lord, for my ſake leave theſe 5 
doubt not but we'll find ſome remedy. | 
ecauſe there is, that lets you not be lowd; 
that muſt needs be known, and then remov: 1 
kt if my ſiſter love ſome other knight 1 
. My ſummer's day will turn-to winter's night,” 
v. I have already found a ftratagem, 
ound the. bottom of this doubtful theme. 
ord, for once you ſhall. be rul'd. by. me ; 
ler me not, whate'er you hear or ſe: 
ce, or fair means, will I caſt about, | 
nd the truth of all this queſtion out. HEAT. 
Pedringano! 1 | Enter Pedri ihgans, 
fl deignor ! | | 
. Vie que fr eſto. 
Hath your Jordſhip any ſervice to command me2, 
Ay, Pedringano, ſervice of import. 
not to ſpend the time in trifling words, 
tands the caſe. , It is not long (thou * 
did ſhield thee from my father's wrath, | 
hy Conveyance in Andrea's love: : F or 


Ane! 
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o my fault, not ſhe.that merit blame. 5 deci ol W 
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No to theſe favours will I add reward, 


And therefore know not if ſhe love or no- 7 


For which ak bs. 3 
J ſtood betwixt thee and thy puniſnment. 
And fince thou know ꝰſt how r have wp" thr, 


Not with fair words, but ſtore of golden 
And lands and livings join'd = 
If thou but ſatisfy m. my juſt demand: of 
Tell truth, and have me for thy lating friend. . 
Ped. Whate er it be your lordſhip ſhall deco, 
My bounden duty bids me tell the — 
If caſe in me it lies to tell the trutng 
Lor. Then Pedringano; this is demand, | 
Whom loves my ſiſter Belimperia, hed tenth 
For ſhe repoſeth all her truſt in hee? 
Speak man; and gain both friendſhip and l 
I mean, whom loves ſhe in Andrea's place? 
Ped. Alas, my lord, fince don Andrea's gend, 
I have no credit with her as before: 


Lor. N if thou e then I am thy \foe,.. = {© 
[Draws his 408 
And * ſhall force what flendſhip cannot win: Lef 
Thy death ſhall bury what thy life conceals ; 
Thou dyeſt for more eſteeming her than me. Wh 
Ped. Oh, ſtay, my lord. | Wh, 
Lor. Vet ſpeak the truth, and 1 will guerdon f the But 
And ſhield thee from whatever can enſue, 
And will conceal whate'er proceeds from thee. 
But if thou dally once again, thou dyeſt. | Glad 
Ped. If madam Belimperia be in love 
Lor. What villain, ifs and ands? | 
Ped. Oh ſtay, my lord, ſhe loves Horatio. 
| [Balthazar ftart: la yet: 
Lor. What don Horatio, our knight-marſha's (1) | 
Ped. Even him, my lord. I thir 
Lor. Now, ſay but how thou know'> he is her lore i: 
And thou ſhalt find me kind and liberal. nd 
Stand up, I ſay, and fearleſs tell the truth. und! 
Ped. She ſent him letters, which myſelf perus d, 


Full frau Sht with lines, and arguments of 255 * 


r | 


Preferring him before prince Balthazar,  ** 
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Lor. Swear on this croſs, that what thou are is 


true; 


And that thou with e her from haſt told. 
Ped. I ſwear to both, by him that made us all. 


Lor. In hope thine oath i is true, here's thy reward : ey 


But if I prove thee perjur d and unjuſt, 
This very ſword whereon thou took' ſt thine oath, 
Shall be the worker of thy tragedy. 

ped. What I have ſaid is true, and ſhall for me 
Be ſtill conceal'd from Belimperia : 
Beſides, your honour's liberality 
Deſerves my duteous ſervice, even till FR 


Lor. Let this be all that thou ſhalt do for me: 


Be watchful when, and where theſe lovers meet, 
And give me notice in ſome ſecret ſort. 

Ped, I will, my lord. i 

Lor. Then ſhalt thou find that I am liberal : 
Thou know'ſt that I can more advance thy ſtate 
Than ſhe ; be therefore wiſe, and fail me not : 


Co and attend her, as thy cuſtom is, 


Leſt abſence make her think thou doſt amiſs 


Why ſo: tam armis, quam ingeno 3 

Where words prevail not, violence prevails ; 

But gold doth more than either of them both, 
How likes prince Balthazar of this ſtratagem? 


Glad, that I know the hinderer of my love ; 
ad, that I fear ſhe hates me, whom I love; 
Jad, that I know on whom to be reveng'd ; 
ad, that ſhe'll fly me if I take revenge; 
Yet mult I take revenge, or die myſels, 
For love refiſted, grows impatient. * 

think Horatio be my deſtin'd plague : 
F1rſt, in his hand he brandifhed a ſword, 
nd with that ſword he fiercely waged war, 
ind in that war, he gave me dang'rous wounds, 
nd by thoſe wounds, he forced me to yield, 
ind by my yielding, I became his ſlave ; 
Vol, II. K 


[Exit 2 


Bal. Both well and ill : it makes me glad and ſad i 


Now 


(Two chief contents) where more cannot be had: 
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Now in his mouth he carries pleaſing words 
Which pleaſing words do harbour ſweet eee 
Which ſweet conceits, ſmooth Belimperia's Ws,” 
And thro' her ears, dive down into her heart, 
And in her heart ſets him, where I ſhould” ſtand,” 
Thus hath he ta'n my body by his force, _ 
And now by ſlight would captivate my 20 
But in his fall, III tempt the deſtinies, _ 
And either loſe my life, or win my love. | 
Lor. Let's go, my lord, our ſtaying ſtays revenge: 
Do you but follow me, and gain your love, | 
Her favour muſt be won by his remove. [Ea 
Enter Horatio and Belimperia. _ 
How, Now, madam, fince by favour of your lore, 
Our hidden ſmoak is turn'd to open flame; 
And that with looks and words we feed our thought, 


Thus in the midſt of love's fair blandiſhments, 
Why ſhew you ſign of inward languiſhments? 
[ Pedringano Spewws all to the Prince and Lora 
placing them in ſecret. 

Bel. My heart (ſweet friend) is like. a ſhip at 5 
She wiſheth port, where riding all at eaſe, 
She may repair what ftormy times have worn: 

And leaning on the ſhore, may ſing with joy, 
That pleaſure follows pain, and bliſs, 2 15 
Poſſeſton of thy love, is the only port, 
Wherein my heart, with fears and hopes jon toſs'd, 
Fach hour doth wiſh and long to make reſort, 
There to repair the joys that it hath loſt: 
And ſitting ſafe, to ſing in Cupid's quire, 
That ſweeteſt bliſs, is crown of love's deſire. 

[ Balthazar and Lorenzo ji 

Bal. Oh ſleep mine eyes, ſee not my love ꝓrofand 
Be deaf mine ears, hear not my diſcontent ; * 

Die heart, another Joys what thou deſerv'ſt. 

Lor. Watch ill mine eyes, to ſee their love disjoui 
Hear ſtill mine ears, to hear them both lament: 
Leap heart, to joy at fond Horatio's fall. 

Hel. Why ſtands Horatio — all this "oY 
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Hr. The leſs I ſpeak, the more I meditate; . 
Bel. But whereon chiefly doſt thou meditate? ?? 
Fer. On dangers pat, and pleaſures to enſue. 
Bal. On pleaſures pal, and dangers to enſue. . |... 
Bel. What Kane a 0 what en, dolt thou 
mean? 

Eur. Dangers of war, and pleaſures of our Toa 
Lr. Dangers of death, but pleaſures none at all. 
Bel. Let dangers go, thy war ſhall he with me: 
But ſuch a war, as breaks no bond of peac. 
bpeak thou fair words, I'll croſs them with fair words: 
zend thou ſweet looks, I'll meet them with ſweet looks : 
Write loving lines, I'll anſwer loving lines : 
ive me a kiſs, I'll counter-check thy kiſs: 
e this our warring peace, or peaceful war. . | 
Her. But gracious. madam, then appoint the field, 
Vhere trial of this war ſhall firſt be made. 
Bal. Ambitious villain, how his boldneſs grows! 
Bel. Then by thy, father's pleaſant bow'r, the field 
here firſt we vow'd our mutual amity ; 
The court were dangerous, that place: is ſafe: 
Dur hour ſhall be, when Veſper gins to riſe, 
That ſummons home. diſtreſſed travellers: 
There none ſhall hear us but the harmleſs birds; 5 
laply the gentle nightingale 
hall carrol us aſleep ere we beware, af 
Ind ſinging with the prickle at her breaſt, Wir os 
ell our delight and ſportful dalliance; | 
i] then, each hour will ſeem a year and more. 
Heb, But honey ſweet, and honourable love, 
keturn we now into your father's fight, 
angerous ſuſpicion waits on our delight. 
bor: Ay, danger mix'd with jealous deſpight, 
hall ſend thy ſoul into eternal night. Eæeunt. 
wer king of Spain, Portugal embaſſadeor, Don Cyprian, 
bing. Brother of - Caſtile, to the prince's love 
hat ſays your daughter Belimperia ? 
Gp. Although ſhe coy it, as becomes her 1 
a yet diſſemble that ſhe loves the prince; 

| K 2 I doubt 


— 
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I doubt not I, but ſhe will ſtoop in time: © 
And were ſhe froward, which ſhe will not hey ning wh 
Vet herein ſhall ſhe follow my advice 3! 175/924 54 41 

Which is to love him, or forego my gent! 11 10060 al 
King. Then lord embaſfador of Portugal,” 19 5 rs i 

Adviſe thy king to make this marriage up; 5255: * i 

For ftrength'ning of our late · confirmed late, Ln 

J know no better means to make us friends. 

Her dowry ſhall be large and liberal ; 

Beſides that ſhe is daughter and half heir 

Unto our brother here, don Cyprian, 155 0/1 all 

And ſhall enjoy the moiety of his lan. 

I'll grace her marriage with an uncle's gilt I 1 

And this it is, (in caſe the match go forward) 

'The tribute which you pay; ſhall be releas ds 8 85 

And if by Balthazar ſne have a ſon, ele 

He ſhall enjoy the kingdom after u. 

Emb. I'll make the motion to my ſovereign wy 

And work it, if my counſel may prevail. 

King. Do fo, my lord, and if he give conſent” 

I hope his preſence here will mee us, 

In celebration of the nuptial day; ; 

And let him determine of the tine. 

Eb. _ pleaſe your grace Lounges me cots 
fide ? | 

King. Commend me to the ding and ſo farewell, 
But where's prince Balthazar, to take his leave * Ml 
Emb. That is perform'd already, my loro. 
King. Amongſt the reſt of what you have in churgy! | 

The prince's ranſom muſt not be forgot: 

That's none of mine, but his that took him prifonery” 

And well his forwardnefs deſerves reward: © 
It was Horatio, our knight-marſhal's ſon. * 
Eub. Between us, there's a price already pet 

And ſhall be ſent with all convenient ſpeed.” EM 

King. Then once again farewell, my lord. 
Emp. Farewell, my lord of Caſtile, and there. * 
King. Now, brother, you muſt take ſome little 2 | 


Toy win fair elimperia trom = will: — ¹ A1 


— — hn 


as ID ro. „ f mr Wo: * W 


y oung 


Young virgins muſt be ruled by their friends: 
The prince is amiable, and loves her well: - 
f ſhe neglect him, and forego his love 
dhe both will wrong her own eſtate and our; 
Therefore while I do entertain the prince, 
With greateſt pleaſures that our court affords, :. 
Endeavour you to win your daughter's thought: 
Ine give back, all this will come to noughlt. 
Enter Horatio, Belimperia, and Pedringano. 
Her. Now that the night begins with ſable wings, 
To over. cloud the brightneſs of the ſun, nn 
And that in darkneſs pleaſures may be done: 
Come, Belimperia, let us to the bower, 
And there in ſafety paſs a pleaſant hour. | 
Bel, I follow thee, my love, and will not back, 
Atho' my fainting heart controuls my ſoul, 
Fir, Why, make you doubt of Pedringano's faith! 
Bel. No, he is as truſty as my ſecond ſelf. 
Go, Pedringano, watch without the gate, 
And let us know if any make approach. : 
Ped. Inſtead of watching, I'll deſerve more gold, 
y tetching Don Lorenzo to this match. e 
N ö 7 | wy [E xit Pia. 


fo - 68 =+ +7 8] | 1 
Her. What means my love? 
Bel. I know not what myſelf; - -- 
und yet my heart foretells me ſome miſchance. 
thr. cweet, ſay not ſo: fair fortune is our friend, 
And heaven hath flmut up day, to pleaſure us. 
he ſtars, thou ſeeſt, hold back their twinkling ſhine, 
ind Luna hides herſelf to pleaſure us. 
Bel. Thou haft prevail'd, I'll conquer my miſdoubt, 
ind, in thy love and counſel, drown my fear: 
| tear no more, love now is all my thoughts. 
by fit we not? for pleaſure aſketh eaſe. 3 
Hor. The more thou ſit'ſt within theſe leafy bow'rs, 
he more will Flora deck it with her flowers. | 
BJ, Ay, but if Flora ſpy Horatio here, 266 
er jealous eye will think I ſit too near. 3 
Hor. Hark, madam, how the birds record by night, 
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Tag! joy that Belimperia fits in ſight, | 
el. No, Cupid counterfeits the ese, 
To frame ſweet muſick to Horatio's tale, 
Hor. If Cupid ſing, then Venus is not far: 
Ay, thou art Venus, or ſome fairer ſtar. 
Bel. If I be Venus, thou muſt needs 1 Mars; 
And where Mars reigneth, there muſt needs be war 
Hor. Then thus begin our wars; put forth thy hand, 
That it may combat with my ruder hand. 
Bel. Set forth thy foot, to try the puſh of mine. 
Hor, But firſt my looks ſhall combat againft thine, 
Bel. Then ward thyſelf, I dart this kiſs at thee. 
Hor. Thus J return the dart thou threw'ſt at me. 
Bel. Nay, then. to gain the glory of the field, 
My twining arms ſhall yoak, and make thee yield, h 
Hor. Nay, then mine arms are large and ſtrong with, 
all: | 


Thus elms by vines are compaſs'd till they fall, 
Bel. O let. me go, for in my troubled eyes 

Now may'ſt thou read, that life in paſſion dies. 

Hier. O ſtay a While, and 1 will die with e 

So ſhalt thou yield, and yet have conquer d me. 
Bel. Who's there, Pedringano ? we are betray d. 

Enter Lor. Balthazar, we erus and Pedringa, F 

 guijed, *© | 
L:r, My lord, away with her. [Tale her oh, 

O, fir, foibears. your valour is already try'd. „ 

Quickly diſpatch, (Pf maſters. ‚ 

[They hang him i in the en, 

Hor. What, will ye murder me? | 

Lor. Ay thus, and thus; theſe are the Frag of love. 

| | [They Ht Y 

Bel. O ſave his life, and let me die . him: i 

O ſave him, brother, ſave him, Balthazar : 

I lov'd Horatio, but he lov'd not me. one 
Bal. But Balthazar loves Belimperia. 
Lor. Altho' his life were ambitious, proud, 

Vet is he at the higheſt now he is dead. 

Bel. Murder! murder _ Hieronime, katy. 


88 


a 


zo 
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lar. Come, ſtop her mouth, away with her. 


' [Extunts 
| Futter N in his irt. 

Mer. What out- -cry calls me from my naked 0 
uud chills my throbbing heart with trembling fear, ; 
Which never danger yet could daunt before ? 1 
Who calls Hieronimo ? ſpeak—here T am, 

did not lumber; therefore *twas no dream. 
No, no, it was ſome woman cry'd for help; 
4nd here within the garden did ſhe cry, 
And in this garden mult I reſcue her. 
Zi lay, what murd'rous ſpeRacle is this? 
A man hang'd up, and all the murderers gone! 
And in my bower, to lay the guilt on me! 
This place was made for pleaſure, not for death, _ 
[He cuts him down,” : 
Noſe garments that he wears I oft have ſeen : 
Alas, it is Horatio, my ſweet ſon ! 
Ch no, but he that whilome was my ſon! 
Ob, was it thou that call'dſt me from my bed? 
Oh ſpeak, if any ſpark of life remain: 
I am thy father: who hath flain my ſon ? 
hat ſavage monſter,” not of human kind, 

Here hath been glutted with thy harmleſs blood, 

ind left thy bloody. corps diſhonour'd here, 
For me amidft theſe dark and deathful ſhades, 
odrown thee with an ocean of my tears? 
Oh heavens, why made you night to cover wat ? 
by day, this deed of darkneſs had not been. 1 
Dh earth, why didſt thou not in time deyour 
he vile We fo of this ſacred bow'r? 
) poor Horatio! what hadft thou miſdone, 
o loſe thy life, e'er life was new begun? 
Oh wicked bi what ſo &er thou wert, 
ow couldft thou ſtrangle virtue and deſert? 
iu me moſt wretched, that have loſt my joys * 
n loſing my Horatio, my ſweet. 
- - * Bater Tſabella., 
Ja. My huſband's abſence makes my kong to \chrob 3 


Konimo. 


1 4 | | Hier, 
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Hier. Here, Iſabella, help me to lament. 
For ſighs are ſtopt, and all my tears — roren bo I 

Ja. What words of grief? my ſon; Haratio 
Oh where's the author of this endleſs woe? 

Hier. To know the author were ſome eaſeof "Piel 
 . or in revenge, my heart would find; relief. q 
a. Then is he gone? and is my ſon gone too? 
Oh guſh out tears, fountains and floods of 0 Br 
Blow ſighs, and raiſe an everlaſting Rorm, 
For outrage fits our curſed wretchedneſs; . ' 
Ah me, Hieronimo, ſweet huſband ſpeak! !! 

Hier. He ſupp'd with us to-night, frolick and mem 
And faid, he would go viſit Balthazar, 4 
At the duke's palace: there the prince doth lodge. 
He had no cuftom to ſlay out ſo late, | 
He may be in his chamber; ſome go 5 

| Enter Pedro and Fagues, 

Tho. Ah me, he raves ! ſweet Hieronimo! 

Hier. True, all Spain takes note of it. 
Beſides, he is fo generally belov'd, | 1. 
His majeſty the other day did grace him | 
With waiting on his cup: thefe be favours, _ 
Which do aflure me that he cannot.be lng ld. 

1/a. Sweet Hieronimo! 

Hier. I wonder how this ſellow got his cloaths: 
Sirrah, firrah, I'll know the truth of all: _ 
Jaques, run to the duke of Caftile's preſently, _ 
And bid my fon Horatio to come home, 

I. and his mother have had N dreams bat 
Do you hear, ©". 

„ Ay, br. - | 
Hier. Well, fir, be « gre—Per, come kitherz 1 
Know'f thou Nu This is? a 

Ped. Too well, fir. 

Hier. Too welll who? who i 1 it? 2 , Taba 
Nay, bluſh not man. 3 5M 

Ped. It is my lord Horatio. 

Hier. Ha, ha, St. Jos ; but this cath. make m 


laugh, | | 
& Thu 


». 


hat there are more deluded than miyfal, 
Ped. Deladed a 1599 vor ho ante eh 

Hier, Ay, I would have ſworn myſelf, 
hour, % ibn n ths; 8175 


t this had been my ſon Horatio, 1 


ſuaſions ? 12 
Ja. O, would to 82 it were not ſo! 7 4 115 
Hier. Wer t not, Iſabella? doſt thou een it 5 | 
an thy ſoft boſom entertain a thought, 
hat ſuch a black deed of miſchief ſhould be done | 
n one ſo pure and ſpotleſs as our fon? © 
way, Jam aſham'd. ̃ | 
Ja. Dear l caſt a more ſerious eye upon 
thy gri 

Weak apprehenſion gives but weak belief. | 

Hier. It was a mart ſure that was hang'd up here, 
\ youth, as I remember © I cut him down. | 
f it ſhould prove my ſon now after all, 
jay you, ſay you: light, lend me a c taper 3 3 
et me look again. 
) god! confaflon, miſchief, torment, death and hell;. | 
Prop all your ſtings at once in my cold boſom, 
Chat now is Riff with horror; kill me quickl7: 
ge gracious to me, thou infective —_— 


IE 


id in my waſte of grief, with thy lary Men... 
Ind let me not ſurvive to ſee the light, 
ay put me in the mind I had a ſon. 

Ja. O ſweet Horatio! O my deareſt ſon!” = 
Hier. How ſtrangely had T loſt my way to grief: 


ar worthy ſon, not conquer'd, but betray d: 
ll kiſs thee now, for words with tears are 44. 


or once theſe eyes were chiefly my delight. 

Hier. Seeſt thou this handkerchict Went d vin 
blood? C4558 e . - PTY 75 x 

ſhall not from me, till I take revenge, CEE 


* 1 Veel 


nd drop this deed of murder down on me; OT SI 


Ir. And PI clbſe up the glaſſes of his 1 Th go” 


s garments are ſo like: ha, ne, not « gig 


weet lovely roſe, ill plack'd before thy time. 00.1, 


- 
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Seeſt thou theſe wounds, that yet are * freſh 
I' not entomb them till I — 153 440! 19 ; 
Then will I joy amidſt ny;difcontentz/  -: 2 7 hi: 
Till then, my*forrows never ſhall be 3 Nan * 
Ja. The heavens are juſt, 3 FO 30 0 
Time is the author both of truth and right, 
And time will bring this treachery to ligt. | 
Hier. Mean while, Iſabella, ce . 
Or at the leaſt, diſſemble them awhile: oak thy 
So ſhall we ſooner find the practiſe out, 
And learn by whom all this was brought about. 
Come, Liabella, now let's take him up, 
[7 hey take bin 4. 
And bear him in s out this curſed place: 
I'll ſay his dirge, ſinging fits not this caſeGQ. 
O aliquis mihi quas palchrum cer educat berbas, © vj 
wn, | Hieroniao ſets his breaſt unta his fund 
AZ; ſceat, & nofiro detur medicina dolor: 
Aut 2 7 git Vaciunt annum oblimia Juccos, +: 386: bal 
Præbeat, ipſe metum magnum quicungue. per or 
Gramina ſol pulchras effecit in luminis oral, 
Ipſerbibam quicquid meditatur "faga Veneni, 
Qui cguid & iravi evecaca menia nectit. 
Omnia perfetter, letum guogue dum ſemel omnis, 
Noefeer i 177 extinfo moriatur pectore Jeaſus e ut ee 
Ergo tuos eculos nungquam ( mea vita] widebo, 
Et tua perpetuus fipelivit Jumina ſommut. 2m 
Ener ira tecum fic, fic juvat ire ſub umbras. |. | 
At tamen al-/iſtam properato cedere letho, x 30 
Ne mortem vindicka tuam tum nulla ſeguatun. 
[Here he throws it from e axe gs 1 be Ic 


Xa; 


e | 
PEW at . nd 
ws Prought'ſ thou me hicher to 1 my pain 17 / 


„ Iook'd that Balthazar ſhould have been ſlain: Wha 
« Butit's my friend Horatio that is ſlain : . 

« Ard they abuſe fair Belimperia, 

% On whom ] doated more than all the would, 
« Becauſe ſhe loyd me more than all World. 


Rewengt. 


i 


0 


ory: 


* 


* 
12. {4 7x} 4 


2 Zulbe 1. a1 Revenge. TEL 9, 
«Thou Clketh-of the harveſt ben the com is green 3 
6 The end is crowmiof every work woll done. a 2 
« The ſickle comes not till the corn be-ipe. ante, . 
« Be ſtill; and ere I lead-thesfnam:thiaplace;.; [ EV 
4 JI * ns e 80 K dt at. T1745 
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Enter Viceroy of Forenger Nobles, — Pugs. 


1 * 
a R110 Anis ? 


ice, T Nforruuate.comlition of gaeat ki 


_ Seated amongſt ſo many helpleſs Lab "7 | 
if, we are plac'd updn extreameſt height, © + 
ind oft ſupplanted: with exceeding hate: . 
ut ever ſubject to the wheel of chance; r 
Ind at our higheſt, never joy we ſo, | 1 
; we both doubt and dread our over throw. 
o ſtriveth not the waves with ſundry winds, N 
s fortune toileth in th' affairs of kings 
hat would be fear d, yet fear to be beloy'd, By 
ith fear, or love, to kings is flattery< : 2 
or inſtance (lordlings) look upon your kings - at. 
hate deprived of his deareit ſon; „ 
he only hope of our ſueceiſive lives. | 
Nb, I had not thought that Alexandro's bear, 
[2d been invenom'd with ſuch extream hate: | 
ut now I ſee, that words have ſeveral Works, 

nd there's no credit in the countenance. 

Vel. No, for (my lord) had you beheld the rain, FAR 
hat fained love had colour'd in his looks, © . 
hen he in camp comforted Balthazar, . + 7 
r more inconſtant had you thought the W 
hat hourly coaſts the center of the carth, | 

han Alexandro 8 W to _—_ FF 


* 


A . 

ice. No more, Villippo, thou haſt 1 
And With thy Words, by flay'ſt our wounded though, ; 
ger dally. with the word. 1 hn) 
5 ee den far tl te N bro 
Go ſome af you F: and fetch the traitor forth, #460 Y-- Avi 
That as he is G he may die. iow in | 

Enter Alexandre, with a Nobleman, and + ot Ravi: : 


Nabi. In ſych exteams,.. will. ovghs, hat Patin 
ſerve. 5 4 * 3 ee {22 2 28 1 Kh 
Alex. But in extreams, what patience wall Ius 
Nor diſcontents it me to leave the world, no, . 
With whom there nothing can F wot . 
Nebl. Vet hope the beſt. ; f 
Alex. Tis heay? n is my hope: rr 2 5 


As for the earth, it is too much nice. 81 
To yield me hope of any .of her mould. N 


Vice. Why linger ye? bring forth, — ? 
And let him die er —_ accurſed deed. a 

Alex. Not that I fear the extremity of death,. 1 
For nobles cannot ſtoop to ſervile teas} :.. 16-5216 d Ama 
De I (o king) thus ene n al 5 ech 


But this, o this torments my ouring ſoul, 16810919 mall et 
That thus I die ſuſpected of a ſi nd 0 
Muereof, as heav'ns have known.my ſecret chought, F 
So am I free from this ſuggeſtio . 2 


Vice. No more, I ſay; to the toxtures with him 21 0 
Bind him, and burn his body in-thoſe flames. Segen 
. [They bind him #0 the Ja 
That ſhall preſigure thoſe unquenched roy: +2062 al 
Of Phlegeton, prepared for his ſoul. . . 0 
Alex. My g dileleſs death will be 333 on n tht, in 
On thee, V ilippo, that bath malic'd thus 1 


Or of thy meed haſt falſely me aceus' d. : 1+: 1545 u 

Vil. Nay, Alexandro, if thou menace mes. 4&8 MM 4 

Tl lend a hand to ſend thee. to the lake, 11:3:510 0p v 

Where thoſe thy words ſhall periſh Ah. thy wars: S Iz 

Injurious traiter, monſtrous homicide. ol biegt 
. Eabaſſadir. = | 


Emb. Stay, hold a While; and here 2 2 It f 
* majeſty) lay hands upon Villippo. 


Vic, 


1 | abs 
vie. Embaſſador, What news hach urg d thi 7 


| | 21entranee? 45. 450-31 Wil Mail | 
Enb. Know, my ſovereign „ tbat Baltlazar doe. {7 
Vice, What ſayeſt thou, 1 85 Balthazar dur ſon? 
Enb. Vour hightiels ſon lord Balthazar doth TOS i 
nd well intreated in the court of Spain, 


4 bly commends him to your majeſty: Ka 5 Vo 

4 WT beſe eyes beheld, and theſe my 57 7 AER "arora MP 

ich theſe letters of the king $ commends, . EROS 
-fGi wes þim lune x 

= iT jappy witriefs'of * kighneſs health. 7:6 


[The ting lobks on the Petter, and; eee. 
Vice. Thy ſon doth live, your tribute is receiv d: 
Thy peace is made, and awe are ſatisfied : 1 
The reft reſolve upon as things propod ds 


For both our honours, and t/ benefit. | a ih 


© [Gives him more Lett oh 
Fic, Accurſed-yrreich,” to intimate theſe e 7 


noble Alexandro Come, my lord, unbind him 7 
et him unbind thee, that is bound to death, EPR 


Alex. Dread lord, in kindneſs you could do no > leſs, 
pon report of ſuch a damned fact: 
thus we ſee our innocence hath ſav d ; 

tl {ſuggeſtions to have maflacred. 5 
Tice Say, falſe Villippo, wherefore didſt thou thug 
ally betray lord Alexandro's life? 
im, whom thou knoweſt that no unkindneſs ele, 
even the ſlaughter of our deareſt ſon, 5 
uld ever moy'd us to have miſconcei CP. 
Alex, Say (treacherous Villippo) tell the king: be 


. 


Ky IS © 


Vil. Rent with remembrance of ſo foul a deed," * 
y guiltful ſoul ſubmits me to thy doom: + 
or, not for Alexandro's injuries, 
for reward, and hope to be prefer'd, 
ws ure I ſhameleſly hazarded his life, 


ict, Piece: 


Enb. Theſe are his hit farther articles. ot? 5 


omake a quital for thy diſcontent: [They nbind bin; 


he hopeleſs life which thou, Villippo, fought * 


. 


wherein hath Alexandro us'd thee iii? 42 8 
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Fice. Which, villain, ſhall be ran ydeath, ! 
And not ſo mean a torment as we here 
Devis'd for him, ho thou ſaidſt ſie our ſon: 
But with the bitter ſt torment and r t frag 
That may be yet invented for thine end. Ds 
e intreae, 
Intreat me not, go take the traytor ical 2 
And, Alexandre, let us honour oc 2029:195m:1 
With public notice of thy loyalty. -: ns” abe y 
To end thofe things articulated — . f 1 
By our great lord, the mighty king e 8 
We with our counſel will deliberats ?: | 
Come, Alexandro, keep us compan7). benen | 
Enter Hieronimo. - 
Hie. Oh eyes! no ys" but fountains bath. vit | 
| tears: 
Oh life! no life, but Burly form of deaths 3 1k] 
Oh world! no world, but maſs of public wrongs, i bal 
Confus'd and fI'd with murder mmm nr Verf xx 0A 
Oh ſacred heav'n! if this coma OILY be de #160] 
If this inhuman, barbarous attempt: al 1 4a 
If this incomparable murder thus 
Of mine, but now no more my ſon, n 
Shall unreveal'd, and unrevenged pass 28 
How ſhould we term your dealings to * ans 0 
If you unjuſtly deal with thoſe that in ou juſtice ral 
The night, fad ſecretary to my moans, THE 
With.direful viſions wakes my vexed foul, ef act 
And with the wounds of m dilreſsful ſon, | | 
Sollicits me for notice of his death. 5 
The ugly fiends do ſally forth of hell, u e P 
And frame my ſteps to unfrequented paths, i H 
And ſear my heart with fierce inflamed thoughts, - P 
The cloudy day my diſcontent: records, 


Early begins to regiſter my dream, 15 H=- 18 Lc 
And drives me forth to ſeek the murderer. V. 
Eyes, life, world, heav'ns, hell, night, and day, 2 
See, ſearch, ſnew, ſend ſome man, Li 
Some man that may— [4 Letter allah, 

What's here, a letter? tuſh, it is not ſo; > 1 por 


A 


--- 


* 


2 
I 
- 
- 


2 


eee 


\ letter written to 8 l gell 
For avant of: ink, recetve ibis bloody: At 135 
Ile bath my hapleſs brot hem hid from tbee: 
Revenge thyſelf un Balthazar and bin: 
Fir thoſe were they that murdered thy ſon. 
Hierontmo, revenge Horatia's death, 
And better far than Belimperia doth, 
What means this unexpected miracle? 
My ſon ſlain by Lorenzo, and the prince! 
he cauſe had they Horatio to malign? = | 
Or what might move thee, Belimperia, 
To accuſe thy brother had he been the man 3 
ieronimo, beware, thou art betray'd, £1 
Ind to intrap thy life, this train is laid: 
dyiſe thee therefore, be not credulous, 
This is deviſed to endanger thee, 
hat thou, by this, Lorenzo thould®t accuſe 55 
Ird he, for the diſhonour done, ſhould draw ....-_ 
by life in queſtion, and thy name in hate. 
Dear was the life of my beloved ſon, | 
And of his death behooves me be reveng'd : 
hen hazard not thine own, nee pee 
ut live to effect thy reſolution. 
therefore will by circumſtances ur, | 
What I can gather to confirm this writ; 
Ind hearken near the duke of Caſtile 8 beit, 
pole, if I can, with 
[oliften more ; but nothing to bewray. | 
Enter Pedringano. 
Hier. Now, Pedringanoln- 
ed. Now, Hieronimo! 
Hier. Where's thy lady? 
Fed.] know not: here's my wat 
| Enter Lorenzo.”  , 
Ly, How now, who's this; Hieronimo? 
Hier, My lord. 
Bed. He aſketh for my lady Belimperia. 
Lor. 1 to do, Hieronimo.? the duke my fuler- 
th 
pon ſome diſgrace, a while Wed her hence: | 


, - 
I" 3 


„ oy 
94 


F 


' 


{ 4 


a 


232 
But if it be aught 1 may inform ber of, Du, vidi a ws! 
Tell me, Hieronimo, and II let her Know it: ar ani 1 

Hier. Br nay” {iny ori es * babes 


22 TA 


I had a ſuit unto her, but too latq̃ 

And her diſgrace makes me unforrmate, Jn LSE a hf 
Lor. Why ſo, Hieronimo? uſe __—_ VOY %4-y 
Hier. Who you, my lord: > R 6 34 82 $701 "Sp "Both Wit 6 

I reſerve your favour for a bester obere eee nf 

This is a very toy, my lord, a toy. > 


Lor. All's one, Hieronims, acquaint me with it. 
Hier. I'faith, my lord, tis an Idle” thing, I'll 


confeſs, LOCA gOaS = 
T ha' been too ſlack, too rey, too enn a f 
8 


honour. + | :7 05 
Lor. How now, e ? mtr e 2000 
Hier. In troth, my lord, it is a ing of x thing 
The murder of a fon, or * 3 e 
A thing of nothing, my lord." 71 
Lor. Why, then farewell. ö 
Hier. 1 grief 1 no heart, my chute 1 no _ 1 
te 5 Exit, 
Lor. Come hither, Pedringano ; ; ſee'ſt thou this?? 
Ped. My lord, I ſee it, and ſuſpect it too. 
Lor. This is that damned villain, Serberine, e nu. 


That hath (I fear) reveal'd Horatio's death. . i] fu 
Ped. My lord, he could not, *twas fo e don 75 
And ſince, he hatlr not left my company. e 
Lor. Admit he have not, his condition's ſach, | 
As fear or flattering words may make him falſe, * rl nd | 
I know his humour, and therewith repent n fo 
That e' er I us'd him in this enterpriſe. - Avi? 2 1 288d { 
But, Pedringano, 'to prevent the worſt, 4 
And *cauſe I know thee ſecret as my dul, 5 fa 
Here, for thy. farther ſatisfaction, take abs Ws 85 J 
[Gives bin mart g. . 
And hearken to me; thus i it is: dic sd, 8 ſt 


This night thou maſt, (and x preythee ſo reſolve)" ” * 
Meet Serberins at St Luge's * 1 


I hau know'f tis here hard by behind the houſe; * 


oY 


The 


lere take thy ſtand, and ſee thou ſtrike him fares... 5% 
or die he muſt, if we do mean to live, 5 | 

Pad. But how ſhall. Serberine be there, my 1 lord $4 

Li. Let me alone, I'll ſend to him to meet © | 

je Prince and me, where thou muſt do this deed, 

Ped. It ſhall be done, my lord, it ſhall be done; 1 5 

And I'll go arm myſelf to meet him there. © 

Lr. When things ſhall alter (as I hope they _—_ 

Then ſhalt thou mount for this: thou. know'ft my find, 


Euter Page. 

Page. My lord 15 

Lir. Go, ſirrah, to Serberine, and bid ws erbost 
et the prince and me at St. Luge' s park, 

ehind the houſe, this evening, boy. | 

Page. J go, my lord. 

lor. But firrah, let the hour * eight a clock: 

id him not fail. | i | 
Page. I. fly, my lord. (Ft, : 
lor. Now to confirm the complot thou haſt caſt, ; 
fall theſe practiſes, I'll ſpread the watch, 1 
pon preciſe commandment from the king, 8255 
ongly to guard the place where Pedringano 
nis night ſhall murder hapleſs Serberine. 
bus muſt we work, that will avoid diſtruſt, 
hus muſt we radtiſe to prevent miſhap : 

nd thus one il another muſt expulſe. 

his fly inquiry of Hieronimo for Blimper breeds 
ſuſpicion, _ - 

nd this ſuſpicion bodes a farther itt. 

for myſelf, I know my ſecret fault, 

do do they, but I have dealt for them: 

ey that for coin their ſouls endanger d, 

o fave my; life; for coin ſhall venture theirs: 
d better *tis that baſe companions die, _ 
lan by their life to hazard our good haps;* 
dr ſhall they live, for me to fear their faith: et | 
truſt myſelf, myſelf ſhall be my friend: Hh 
r die FORE ball; ſlaves are pond for vat other wy 


il 
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; 
* 
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be le leon. [Exit e | 
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8 Enter Pedringano with. a pi ſtol. 
Ped. Now, Pedringano, bid thy piſt — 1 
And hold on, fortune, once more favour me, 
Give but ſucceſs to mine attempting ſpirit, 
And let me ſhift for taking of mine aim. 
Here is the gold, this is the gold propos'd, 
It is no dream that I adventure for, 
But Pedringano is poſſeſt thereof; 
And he guar pv ſtrain his conſcience 
For him, that thus his liberal purſe had ftretcht, 
Unworthy ſuch a favour may he fail; 
And wiſhing, want, when ſuch as I prevail: 
As for the fear of apprehenſion, | | 
I know (if need ſhould be) my noble lord 
Will ſtand between me and enſuing harms : 
Beſides, this place is free from all fuſpect. 
Here therefore will I ſtay, and take my ſtand, 
a Enter the Watch. 
I wonder much to what intent it is, 
4 hat we are thus expreſly charg'd to watch. 
2. Tis by commandment in the king's own name, 
but we were never wont to watch nor ward 
So near the duke his houſe before. 
2. Content Oe ſtand cloſe, there's Comes 
in t. : 


*% 


f 


Enter Serberine. 

Ser, Here, be attend and ſtay thy pace, 
For here did don Lorenzo's page appoint, | 
That thou by his command ſhouldſt meet with kim! 
How fit a place, if one were fo diſpos'd! SY 
Methinks this corner is ſo cloſe with one. 
Ped. Here comes the bird that J muſt ſeize upon: 
Now, Pedringano, or never, play the man. 

Ser. I wonder that his lordſhip ſtays fo long, 
Or wherefore ſhould he ſend for me ſo late? 

Ped. For this, Serberine, and thou ſhalt ha't. _ 
[Shes or, 
So, there he lies; my promiſe i is perform” d. 
EE The Watch, 

. Hark, gentlemen „this is a — Kot. 


* 


2. M 


The Span Tragedy. | 0 
> And here's one ſlain; flay the minderer. . 
Ped. Now by the ſorrows of the ſouls in hell, 

He ftrives with.the W ratch, 
Vo firſt lays hold on me, I'Il be his prieſt, . 
3. Sirrah, confeſs (and therein play the prieft) 
ſhy haſt thou thus unkindly Kill'd the man? 
ped. Why ? becauſe he walk'd abroad ſo = | 
. Come, fir, you had been better kept your bed, 
tan have committed this miſdeed fo late. 
. Come, to the marſhal with the murder. 
. On to Hieronimo: help me here 
ung the murder'd body with us tod. 
pad. Hieronimo? carry me before es yaw, 
hate'cr he be, I'll anſwer him and you, g 
nd do your worſt, for I defy you all. [Exeunt: 
Enter Lorenzo, aud Babbaxar.. bY 
Bal. How now, my lord, what makes you riſe ſo. 
{gon ? | | 
lr. Fear of preventing our miſhaps too late. 
Bel. What miſchief is it that we not miſtruſt? | 
Ly, Our greateſt ills we leaſt miſtruſt (my W 0h 
rd unexpected harms do hurt us moſt. 
Bal. Why, tell me, don Lorenzo, tell me man, 
awght concerns our honour, and your own? | 
Lor. Not you, nor me (my lord) but both in one: 
I ſuſpect, and the preſamption's s great, 
at by thoſe baſe confederates in our fault, 
uching the death of don Horatio, 
are betray d to old Hieronimo,- 
bc, Betray' d, Lorenzo? tuſh, it cannot be. 
ar. A guilty conſcience, urged with the theoght 
former evils, eaſily cannot err: | 
perſuaded, and. diſſuade me not, 
at all's revealed to Hieronimo, 
d therefore know, that I have caſt it thus. F 

Enter Page. 

here's the Pa e—How now, what news with the 2 2 
age, My wo Serberine i 18 ſlain. DE . 
bal, Who, Serberine my man ? - . 
age, Your highneſs' man, my lord. 85 


| 


Sth 


Lori 


As . 
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Fox die he ſhalt for this his damned deed. 


J ſet the trap, he breaks the worthleſs twi 


Lor. Speak Pag ge, who murdered him? « of 
Page. He tas & apprehended ion 0 na. I g 
Lor. Who? f ; C 0 Vol 
Page. | Pons: ano. 
Bal. Ay! Serberine flain, that lov'd his d wel 
Injurious villain ! murderer of his friend! 0d] 
Nor, Hath Pedringano murdered. Serberine UN 
My lord, let me intreat you to take the n 
To exaſperate and haſten his revenge, 51 
With your complaints unto my lor che king, a müll! 
This their diſſenſion breeds a greater doubt. 
Bal. Aſſure thee, don Lorenzo, he ſhall de. 
Or elſe his highneſs hardly ſhall den. 
Mean while J haſte the marſhal ſefions: — 


2 


VP 3 * 


[Exit Balthawr 
Lor. Why ſo, this fits our former pellay, in 
And thus Cert bids the wiſe to deal; 
J lay the plot, he proſecutes the point: 


— 


And ſees not that where with the bird was md. 
Thus hopeful men, that mean to hold their own, 
Muſt look like fowlers, to their deareſt friends; 
He runs to kill, whom I have hope to catch, 
And no man knows it was my = fetch. 
Tis hard to truſt unto a multitude, - 
Or any one (in mine opinion) 
When men themſelves their ſecrets will reveal. 
Enter a Mz YJenger web 4 a deter, 
Lor, Boy. | 
Page. My lord, 
Lor. What's he? 
Me. I have a letter to your Lode. 
Lor. From whence? _ 
Nel. From Pedringano, that's impriſon d. 
Lor. So, he is impriſon'd then? 
Meſ. Ay, my good lord. 
Ler. What would he with us? 
He writes us how To ſend, good Lorenzo, and hep hin it 


. 


* 


1 * 
- 


The Spaniſh' mage. Py 
Tell him, I have his letters, know his mind; e 8 8 pay 
And what we may, let him aſſare him of. 

Fellow be gone, my boy ſhall follow thee. Foals gr 
This works like wax; yet once more try thy wits. 8 
Boy, go, convey this purſe to Pedringano, . 
Thou knoweſt the priſon, cloſely give it kim, | 5 5 
and be advis*'d that none be there about: 3 e 
dd him be merry ſtill, but ſecret; ir: 

And though the marſhal's ſeſſions be to . Ee 
Fd him not doubt of his delivery; 5 
Tell him, his pardon is already fign' d: 

And thereon bid him boldly be ved, 

For were he ready to be turned off, 3 

As tis my will the uttermoſt be try'd) - 5 

Thou with his pardon ſhalt attend him ſill : i 

bew him this box, tell him his pardon's in't: 

ut open't not, and if thou lov'ſt thy life: 

But let him wiſely keep his hopes unknown, | 
e ſhall not want while don Lorenzo lives: away, . 
Page. I go (my lord) I run. [Exit Page: 
Lor. But, mk, ſee that this be cleanly done. 

Now ſands our fortune on a tickliſh point, 

rd now or never, ends Lorenzo's doubts ; 

ne only thing is uneffected yet, 

Ind that's to ſee the executioner. 

but to what end? lift not to truſt the air 

Vith utterance of our pretence therein; 5 
or fear the privy whiſpering of the wind „ 
ovey our words amongſt unfriendly ears, 

Ltat lie too open to advantages. 

Et quel gue voglio, 1 nefſum le ſa, 5 
, Intenao j jo quel mi Eo om | oy 1 


it 
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Enter Boy with the box. | 
By. My maſter, hath forbidden me to look in \ this 
x; and by my honeſty tis likely, if he had not warned 
e, I ſhould not have had fo much idle time: for we 
enkind in our minority, ate like women in their uncer- f 
nty; that they are moſt forbidden, they will ſooneſt N 
empt: ſo I now. — By my credit, here's _ 
ut 


Tel 


1 Qmuſt go to Pedringano, and tell him his Il 11 51 


and deſcant on the hangman; and all pre ſuming of | 
pardon from hence. Will't notbe an odd jeſt, tor me 


_ a 5 


Rut come, for that we came for: let's begin, 
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For fear his lordſhip had forgotten me: 


* 
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but the bare empty box; were it not ſin againſt ſcp, 
I would ſay it were a piece of gentleman- The ae 


this box; nay, I would have ſworn it, had I not f 
the contrary. I cannot chuſe but ſmile, . to think hy 
the villain will flout the gallows, ſcorn the Audieng 


ſtand and grace every jeſt he makes, pointing m 

at this box, as who ſhould ſay, Fin pag been 
warrant? Is't not a ſcurvy. jeſt, that a man ſhould 
himſelf to death? Alas! poor Pedringano, I am; 
ſort ſorry for thee ; 1 if 1 ſhould PE gk with the 
I could not wefpe; N an! flo; dt 4/66, Bu 


E. ter F and the 8 

Hicr. Thus muſt we toil in other mens extreams, | 
That know not how to remedy our ]-; 
And do them Juſtice, when unjuſtly we, 
For all our wrongs, can compaſs no redreſs, | 
But ſhall I never live to ſee the day, 
That I may come, by juſtice of the heav'ns, 
To know the cauſe, that may my cares allay ?.. 
'This toils my body, this * age, 
That only I, to all men juſt muſt be, 
And neither gods nor men be juſt to me. 

Dep. Worthy Hieronimo, your office aſks 
A care to puniſh ſuch as do tranſgreſs. 

Hier. So is't my duty to regard his death, _ 
Who when he liv'd, deſerv'd my deareſt blood. 


e 


For here lies that, which bids me to be gone. 


Enter Officers, Bey, and Pedringano with a letter it 
his hand, bound, 
De wy Brigg forth the priſoner, for the court is ſet. 
Ped. Gramercy boy: but it was time to come, 
For J had written to my lord anew, 
A nearer matter that concerneth him, 
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Yut fith he hath remembred me ſo well, | - 
(ome, come, come on, when ſhall we to this gear? 

Her. Stand forth, thou monſter, murderer of men, 
And here for ſatisfaction of the world, | 
Confeſs thy folly, and repent thy fault 1 
For there's the place of execution. | 

Ped. This is ſhort work : well, to your marthalſiip, 
Fir, I confeſs, (nor. fear I death therefore) . 
[am the man, *twas I ſlew Serberine. | 
Put fir, then you think this ſhall be the place, 
There we ſhall ſatisfy you for this gear ? 

Deb. Ay, Pedringano. LIEN 

Ped, No, I think not ſo. 

Hier. peace impudent, for thou ſhalt find i it WE + | 
or blood with blood, ſhall (while I ſit as — *- 
ge ſatisfied, and the law diſcharg'd. 
Ind though myſelf cannot receive the like, 
et will I ſee that others have their right. 
diſpatch, the fault's approved, and conteſt z 
Ind by our law, he is condemn'd to die. 

| Enter Hangman. 

Hang. Come on fir, are-you ready? 
Ped. To de what? my fine ofigivus knave. 
Hang. To go to this gear. 
Ped. O ſir, you are too forward; thou would gain 
min me with a halter, to disfurniſh me of my habit: 
$0 I ſhould go out of this 83 wy raiment, into that 
ar the rope : 

But hangman,now I ſpy your knaverys 11 not change 
Ithout boot, that's flat, 
Hang, Come; fir. 
Pad. So then, I muſt 577 
Haug. No remedy. : i” 
bed. Yes, but there ſhall be for coming down. 
Hang. Indeed here's a remedy for that. | 
Ped, How, to be turn'd off ? | 

Hang. Ay, truly. Come, are you ready? 
ray you fir diſpatch, the day goes away. | 
Fed. What, do you hang by the hour? if you do, 1 
chance to break your old n, 


Hang. 
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maſters, you ſee here's a good fellow. 
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Hang. Faith you have no realon, 1 1 
break your young neck. 1 4 
Fel. Doeſt thou mock me, Hangman þ * 
not preſerv*d to break your knave's pate for 9 N 
Hang. Alas! far, you are a foot tao Io eek , 
and I hope you will never grow ſo high, while, Tami 
the office. - 
Ped. Sirrah, doll ſee yonder boy with the box ib 
hand ? 


1 


Hang. What, he that points to it with his bier 

Ped. Ay, that companion. 

Hang. I know him not, but what of him? 

Ped. Doſt thou think to live till his old double v 
make thee a new truſs? * 

Hang. Ay, and many a fair year after,to truſs upt 7 
an honeſter man, than either thou, or he. 

Ped. What hath he in his box, as thou thinkeſt? 

Hang. Faith, I cannot tell, nor I care not greatly; 
Mares Shay ſhould rather hearken to your ſoul's heal 

Ped. Why, firrah hangman, I take it, that whit 


may be, in that box is balm for both. 
Hang. Well, thou art even the merrieſt p piece of mu mi 
fleſh, that ever 'groan'd at my office door. 
Ped.” Is your e become an office with a * N 
name? 
Hang. Ay, and chat ſhall all they witneſs, "that ſee) | 
ſeal it with a thief s name. 
Ped. 5 pr'ythee requeſt this 4 company t | I 
or me. 


Hang. Ay, marry fir, this is a good motion-l 


Ped. Nay, nay, now I remember me, let them 2 
till ſome other time; for now I have no great need. end 
Hier, J have not ſeen a wretch ſo impudent. _ 
O monſt'rous times! where murder's ſet ſo light, 
And where the ſoul, that ſhould be ſhrin'd in heaven, 
Solely delights in interdicted WS. + 5 
Still wand' ring in the thorny paſſages, ere 
That intercepts * of happineſs. 1 7 

[1 , 


3 


Murder, O bloody i God — 9 

A fault ſo foul ſhould "ſcape unpuniſtd.” | 
and ſee the execution don? 

Fhis makes me to remember thee, my ſen. le xit Hier. 


. Nay, ſoft, no haſte. ay 
WH Why, wherefore * you? ve: vou hope: of oy 
| lune?! "Il 
Pad. Why, ay. | 17 
| Hang. As how! ? ;"F 
Ped, Why, raſcal, by my Ds Hom he A 9 
6 Hang. Stand | you on that? then you ſhall off with this, 9 
[He turns Oy off. i 
%. So exceutioner—Convey him * „ 
or let his body be unburied: | | N J 


not the earth be choaked or we" 
With that which heaven condemns, EY men capt: 
Wi l. 5 


n 


Frater Hitrelidnd,.. 2 
Her. Where ſhall I run to breathe FR my woes, 
y woes,” whoſe weight hath wearyed the earth ? - - 

r mine exclaims, that have ſurcharg'd the air 

ith ceaſeleſs plaints for my deceaſed ſon? 

The bluſt'ring winds, conſpiring with my words, 

It my lament, have mov'd the leafleſs trees, 
iſrob'd the meadows of their flower d green,” 
ade mountains marſh, with ſpring-tide of my my 
Ind broken thro? the brazen gates of hell; 
et ſtill tormented is my tortur'd foul - | 70. 
th broken ſighs and reſtleſs paſſions, © © © 
hat winged mount, and hovering in the air 
ut at the windows of the brighteſt heavens, 
olliciting for juſtice and revenge: 

lt they are plac'd in thoſe imperial heights, 

here, countermur'd with walls of diamond, 

find the place impregnable, and they 

lt my woes, and give my words no way. 


nd 


nal 


| 


222 n ko vos —— — ws — nt. es 
— 7 — 8 — — — 
. — — „ — 4 - p — 32 — 4 : 
7 — = — 1 = — "=, - "3 
>» . => 7 So — * * 
8 * — 2 g 5 * "0 bY 
= _ —— 4 = * 4 
= 3 oh 1 42 9 
r (LL 
oats had g 2 has 
= 


wr 3 at A 1:2 
7 2 
o * * * *” — ad 


{ 
' 
* 


1 nter Hangman with a letter. 

Hang. O lord, fir, God bleſs you, fir; the man, ar, 
xergad, fir, he that was ſo full of merry couceits— 
Vol, II, 1 2 
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low had a fair commiſſion to the contrary. Sir, te 
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Was't thou, Lorenzo, Balthazar and thou; | 
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Hier. Well, what of him: 23 
Hang. O lord, fir, he went the wrong way * 


is his paſſport I pray We fir, we have done hi 
1 V 


Hier. 1 warrant thee; vive it me. on S255, TAE | 02 0 ; 


Hang. You will ſtand between the Banos and ne! 


Hier. Ay, ay. 

Hang. I thank your lord worſhip. Call Han 
Hier. And yet; tho ſomewhat ncarer me N 
J will, to eaſe the grief chat I ſuſtain, 
Take truce with ſorrow white I read on os. | 

My lord, I curfte as my extremes requires 

That you would labour my telivery ; — 

72 % neglect, my lift is deſperate; |. 

Ba: in my death; Tpalt wor the truth. 

You know, my bord, 1 flew him for your fake, | 


And was confederate with the prince and 42 * a 


iWon by rewards and bo ut-promiſer, 
F 2 to murder dn Horatio whe, 


Help'd he to murder my Horatio, by a 6 : 19 


An actor in th? accurſed tragedy ! 


Of whom my ſon, my ſon deſerv'd fo wells? 
What have I heard! "what have mine eee 


O ſacred heavens ! may it come to pass RY 


That ſuch a monſtrous and detefted deed, 

So cloſely ſmother d, and ſo long conceal, 
Shall thus; be thus revenged or reveal d? 

Now ſee I what I durſt not then ſuſpect, 

That Belimperia s letter was not feign d; 

Nor feigned the, tho falfly they have wrongd 
Both her, myſelf, Horatio, and themſelves. ' 
Now may I make compare *twixt her band hs, 


Of every accident I neer could find PREY, 


Till now, and now! feelingly perceive 


They did what heaven unpunifn'd would not Pas 4 


O falſe Lorenzo? are thefe thyMattering look? 
Is this the — Won did my ſon ? 


e 
* - 2 7 
* N * 
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nd Balthazar, hane to thy wales * me, 


Was this the ranſom he referv d for thee. « 9” HP 


oe to thy baſeneſs/ and captiv iwity !?! . We oF 
Woe to thy birth, thy body, and thy fant. . 2 

Thy curſed father, and thy conquer d elf! 1 
4nd ban'd with bitter execrations be. 


1 


- —— 


Bat wherefore waſte I mine unfruitful words, | wet 
When nought but blood will vows; Fon my woes 7 , 
vill go plain me to ny lord the e 

And cry a loud for zue thro” the — oh 5 55 
Wearing the flints wirk theſe my wicher d let; RX 
And either purchaſe juſtice by intreats, 825 : 


. athens 4:55 
Iſa. So 4 vou ſay this! herb will page the eyes 
And this the head Ah, Bud none of them will Purge the 


heart iI. e hs 
No, there” $ NO medicine left For my ade, 
Nor ray phyſick to recure the dead. 


[She 3 FUNS ina h 
ratio, O where's Horatio? 4 
Maid. Good madam, affright ors 
ith outrage for your ſon—Horatio, ba e 
fle ſleeps im quiet in the Elyſian. Belds. eee 6 
Je. Why, did I not Swe yon gms, at goodly 


things ? 


[0 be revenged: on/their villanies? - ay „ 

Maid. Madam, theſe humours do torment 105 ſoul. 5 

Ia. My ſoul, poor ſout—Thoutatk'f of things IT 
hou know ſt not what—My foul lath'filver e. 

hat mount me up unto che higheſt heavens: . 
0 heaven, ay, there fits. my Horatio, Is 385 : 
ak'd with a troop; of Hery Therubims,-'. NEFA 

pancing about his newly heated wounds, s 
ging ſweet hymns, and chaunting Weis notes: 

ae harmony to greet ins e | 


if? 
# 
4M 


Woe to the cauſe of theſe conſtrained wars! 15 8 


The day and place where he did pity thee!” © 


Or tire them all with "my wan threats,” tern | 
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bought you a whiſtle, and 'whipflallk too, VE 221k 36k A 
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Why am I thus ſequeſter d from the n 
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Well, force pexforce, I muſt conſtrain myſelf 9; 
Till heaven (asT have hop'd) -ſhall-ſet me free 
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To ſmooth and keep the — ſecret; N 


244 We Spaniſh Tragedy? = 
That Ilir d, ay, died à mirror in our days. 
But ſay, where ſhall I find the men, che mus, 
That ſlew Horatio" Whither thall'T run a 4's, 1487; + 
To find them out, that e whcw my ſon? 1 
by n 
Aalen at a Ro iq Utils Sele 
Bil. What means this: outrage that is I ne! 


44. 3 44 


* * 
\ a 


No notice! ſhall I not know the cauſe 
Of theſe. my ſecret and ſuſpicious ills? - > 291167 ih 
Accurſed brother, unkind murderer, 4 / 54) 995 1 
Why bend'ſt thou thus thy mind to agar oh me? 
Hieronimo, why write I of thy wrongs? 7 

Or why art thou ſo ſlack in thy ee 7 0 
Andrea, O Andrea! that thou ſaw'ſt „ ion 
Me, for thy friend Horatio, handled t þ 
And him for me, thus cauſeleſs murder d. 


8 


To patience, and apply me to the time, « fa tg 


Enter Chriftophet,'' + 1 (3 361 


_ Chri . Come, maden e chis muſt yo tg 
L Eau 
$355 No bn 
| Enter 1 1 ae Gi 10 
Lor. Boy, talk no farther Thus fur things go well 
Thou art aſſured that thou ſaw ſt him ng "4 200 
Page. Or elſe, my lord, * BS Lore © r ee, e, 
Lor. That's enough— 7 Wy £ en 
As for his reſolution in his end; W 5 e e 
Leave that to him with whom he and bow. 5 
Here, take my ring, and give it 1 > UE 
And bid him let my fiſter be cy * 750 garen ae 
And bring her hither ſtraight. 2 = 25 
This that I did was for a policy, e eme 


Which, as a nine-days wonder, being © er-biown, 
My gentle ſiſter will J now enlarge. 

Balt. And time, Lorenzo; for my lord the duke, 
You heard, 3 * Hey ES: ? Wo. 
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low 
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Lor. Why, BY my 1 tab 0 bare) you heard me iy, 

eaficient reaſon why ſhe" ke IN 

Bat __ - ones. Th; PROP 'yoo lov her" M9. Sap 
alti A y. 14 3 

wo Then in \ your 1006 be ; deal cuningly; f 

wlve all ſuſpicions, only ſooth me upß; 

4nd if ſne hap to ſtand on terms with us, 

4; for her ſweet- heart, and concealment ſo, 4 * 

let with her gently; under feigned jeſt ER Wy 

Are things conceaPd, that elſe would Hg OY 

But here ſhe comes. 2A 

Enter Belinperia. 1 96450 x - 

Lor. Now, ten „ TY 097 eee I's. 

Bel. Siſter! no, thou art no brother; bat an enemy, 

Eliſe would'ſt thou not have us'd thy ſiſter 8 

irt, to affright me with thy weapons drawn, 

ind with extremes abuſe: my company 3 700 07 fe 

And then to hurry me, like whirlwind's rage, GEE 

Amidſt a crew of thy confederates 

nd clap me up where none might come at me, 

Nor I at any, to reveal my wrongs. 

What madding fury did poſſeſs thy wit ? 

Ur wherein is't that I offended thee? 

lor. Adviſe you better, Belimperia, 

r I have done you no diſparagement 3 

nleſs, by more diſcretion than deſery'd, - 

ſought to ſave. your honour and mine WV. 
bel. Mine honour» why, Lorenzo, wherein it 

That I negle& my reputation ſo, 3] 
you or any need to reſcue it? 5 

Lor. His highneſs, and my father, were reſoly a — 

0 come confer with old Hieronimo, 2s 

oncerning certain matters of eſtate, 

hat by the viceroy was determin d. | 

Bel. And wherein was mine honour touch d i in that * 

Balt, Have patience, Belimperia, hear the reſt. 

lar. Me (next in fight) as meſſenger they ſent, - 

d give him notice that they were ſo nig: | 

low when I came, conſorted with the prince, 

4 * in an o 
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ich Horat id. 71 g FACET 
"Ba. How den FED, F 4 l — 81 dior} 
Which you for don Andrea had l 188110 Av 11 
And now were likely longer to ſuſtai n.. ve 
By being found ſo meanly acc ad 
Thought rather (for I know no Teadier ni 
To thruſt Horatio forth my. father's. way. 0 
Balt. And carry you obfeurely ſomewhere = I A 
Leſt that his Mbit ſhould have found ain... 
Bel. Even ſo, my lord, and you re, 1 
That this is true which he intreateth of. 150 
Vou, gentle brother, forg' d this for ds > x 
And you, my, lore, were made his. egg 0 a 
Amwork of worth, worthy. the. natin wo es 
But what's the cauſe that you.conceal'd me. fees 
Lor. Your melancholy, ſiſter, fince che neun 
Of your firſt favourite don Andzea's dea t. 
My father's bid wrath hath. exaſperate A 
.: Balt. And better Was't for.you (being . QUETAC 
To abſent yburſelf, and. give his fury. pla 
Bel. But why had I. no notice of his ire? 
Lor. That were ta add more. fuel to Ae; 
Who burnt like Etna fox Andrea's. loſs. aa 
Be. Hath not m father chen, enquis A a 
Lor. Siſter, he Toth I1 1 2s excas'd.Lthees; : i121; 
3 ee s 
But, Belimperia, ſve tke gent wn 
Lock on 51 behold Young Balkangr T6: © 
Whoſe paſſions by thy preſence: „ vil | 
And in whoſe melancholy thou may ſt ſe: "4 0 
"Thy hate, his love, thy fligkt, his following ue. 
Bel. Brother, you are become an ne | 
I know not I, by what: experience, . Sb 
'Foq politick for me, paſt all compare, 744 l 
Since laſt. I ſaw you Hut content Face, 


The prinęe is meditating. 777 N e 
Balt. Tis of thy bea e ORQUEL 

Of thoſe thy treſſes, Ariadne's Me OW 8 5.9580 a 

1 ca ba urls (68 ji 


— 


=o 
Ys 
. 1 


Or that * ivory frond) my frrow's. map, 
herein. I ſee no haven to reit,my.hope.-/ - 

hel. To dove andi fear, and: both ar one my on,” 
ſn my conceit, are things me 
Than women's wits: are to buſiedewith, 50 A 
alt. Tis I ne * 59 t 1 
Bel. Whom Þ © Fai do PE „ SOR 
Balt. Belimperia. | 
Bel. But L, that fear. 3 
1 N | 
Bel. Belitmpemay<s 0) (05 7 1 
Lor. Fear — iin 4 A458 1143 7d : 
Bel. Ay, brother. 4 e 213. oft 
Lor. HowS*:- -. ; 
Lu. 4s choſe thats, when they love, are.loath ade. 

to loſe. 

Balt. Then, fair, let Balthazar-yonr-keeper. be. 
Bel. Balthazar doth fear as well as we: 
Ei tremulo ms tui pad eee 
Et vanum folide. proditionis opus. 2 
Lor. Nay, an' you argue things ſo cunningly, Tr. 

We'll go continue this diſcourſe. at court. ; 
Balt, Led by: the load - ſtar of her heavenly lookes 
Yends poor oppreſſed Balthazar., 5 

o'er the mountains walks the wanderers WET ES 
Pacertain to e his pihgrimage. | 1 


Ent ner tavo Portugueſe, and Hieronins meets them. 

1. By your leave, firs 
Hier. *'T'is neither as you 1 nor as you think,.. 
gor as you think: you're wide all- 
Theſe ſlinpers are not mine, they we my Fon Hermit 
ly ſon {+ and: what's a ſon? 
| thing begot within a pair of. minutes, — 


lamp bred up in dar neſs, and doth ſerue * 
o balance thoſs light creatures we eall women, 

a, at the nine months ends * lights, - 

e Flat is there yet in a ſon, tA 
make a father doat, rave, or run mad 7 1 


born „ — 6; oY | 
_—__ f TT | Whas 


"{} 
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1 » cat;o ” 
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What is there yet i in a ſon? 


Reckons his parents among the rank of fools,” 


4 e 


Our hopes were ſtored up in him. — 12 1 
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And there i is Nemeſis, and furies, 


They do not always 'ſcape, that's ſome comfort. 


He muſt be fed, be taught to go, and eak: | 
Ay, or yet ; why might not a man love eren 
Or melt in paſſion o'er a friſiing Kid, as fora fon? ' 
Methinks a young bacon, © 

Or a fine little ſmooth horſe- colt, | 
Should move a man as much as doth t a Towg 

For one of theſe, in very little time, © 
Will grow to ſome good uſe 3 whereas a ſon, 
The more he grows in ſtature and in years, 
The more unſquar'd, unlevel'd he appears, 


Strikes cares upon their heads with his mad = 
Makes them look old before they meet with age: 
This is a _ ; and what a loſs were this, cone 
truly ? 
Oh, but my Horatio grew out of reach of thoſe. . 
Inſatiate humours: he lov'd his loving Parents: na 
He was my comfort, and his mother's joy, 
The very arm that did hold up our houſe * 


None but a damn'd murderer could hate ve 

He had not ſeen the back of nineteen years, 

When his ſtrong arm unhors'd the proud JRun! ” 
thazar; . 

And his great mind, too full of honour, 

Took to mercy, that valiant but ignoble Portguee, 

Well, heaven is heaven ſtill ! 


boy Mo» SW Fo . wr et... % and . i 


x 


And things call'd whips, | | 
And they ſometimes do meet with murderers 3 93 


Ay, ay, ay, and then time ſteals a, and i and 
ſeals, f 


Till violence leaps forth, like thunder 
Wrapt in a ball of fire, 

And ſe doth bring confuſion to them all. 
Good leave have you : I pray you go, 

Fo or I'll leave off, if you can a leave me for 


2 
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2. Pray 7 which is the way to m lord the 
duke s ++ 

Hier. The * Way Rom nd, T 43134 19. , 0 0 


2. To his houſe, We mean. 5 
Hier. O, hard by; tis yon have or you . 


2. You could not tell us if his ſon. were ee. 
Hier. Who, e pie 2 00k c 
1. Ay, 
He goes in at one door, and comer out. 47 "anther. 
Hier. Oh en for other talk a. us far fitter | 
were; ode 22/48 
But if you be impoitunate to 7 29 2 Il oY 
The way to him, and where to find him out, . 
Then liſt to me, and I'll reſolve your doubt; _ 
There is a path upon your left-hand fide, _ 
That 2 from a guilty conſcience 
Unto a foreſt of diſtruſt and fear, : 
A darkſome place, and dangerous to paſs; 
There ſhall you-meet with melancholy. ale 
Whoſe baleful humours if you but behold, 
It will conduct you to deſpair and deaeaa 
Whoſe rocky cliffs when you have once beheld „ 
Within a hugy dale of laſting night, e 
That kindled with the world's iniquities, 
Doth caſt up filthy and deteſted fumes. 
Not far from thence, where murderers have w. 
An habitation for their curſed ſouls 
There in a brazen cauldron, fix d by Jove 
In his fell wrath, upon a ſulphur flame, 
Yourſelves ſhall find Lorenzo bathing him 
In boiling lead and blood of innocents. . 7 
1. Ha, la, ba. 
Hier. Ha, ha, ha! Why ka, ha, ha?- F aovel, Hf 
ha, ha, ha. | 75 
2. Doubtleſs this man is paſting lunatick, . 
Or imperfection of his age doth make him 3 bed 


ome, let's away, to ſeek my lord the duke. ©; i: 
{tz uu. 
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That ſtanders by, with, toys ſhould. ſtr 
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Hath he receiv'd the articles we ſent * 


* 


Eater Hict onimy, wich, a — 5 ate 
. oth , bed 2488 0 f 

Hier. Now, 15 perbayy, Ic 1 And 8 ch — ain 
The king ſees me, and fa 1, WQL Hear „ da 
Why is not this à Rrange,and feld ſee 93 101 foi 

PAR | 

Go to, I ſee their ſhifts,. —— ekag wy 
Hieronimo, tis time for thee to enn ©; 


Down by, the dale that flows A,B e Bere, 


_— 


— 
— 


Standeth. : a fiery tow! 'T5 e its a Þ igt 08 7 
Upon a ſeat of ſteel, aul bien 2 = N 
And 'twixt his teeth he holds a fire- Manag... 1 
That leads untg the lake where hell doth i 0 


Away, Hieronimo, to him begone, ON 
He'll do thee juſtice for 7 8 death. SE 
Turn down this path, thou. ſhalt: -be wk hm ns 
Or this, and ak thou necd'ſt, not take thy, breath, 
This way, or th 7 {oft and and fair, e, 
For if I hang, ör k e Jets Fun., 110140 i 
Who will revenge ratio: 's murder then? 
No, no, ſie no; ; pardon me, I'll none of that. 
[He Hings aquay. the dagger and_ bolus 
This way Tu take, and this way comes the kin 
He taſtes them wp een. 
And here I'll have a Kling at him, that's Bat 4 bt. ini; ch 
And, Balthazar, III be;with r e 0 
And thee,. Lorenzo—hexe's ae dug nay fte 
And here, ay here: there goes the har 5 1 vault 
Enter King, add e Caſtile. and Lorenz. — 
. ere £86 5. embailager',. ri 
ait 


( 


Hier. Juſtice ] Q juſtige to Hieronimo- 388 Lb 
Zor. Back, ſeeſt thou not the EE 18 bah? 

Hier. O, is he.ſa.?s . "6 ik 
King. Wha i. lebt jnteerupts our buſineſs? 


Hier. Not I- Hieronimo beware, go by,: 29 eo 
Embec Renowned. ja he hath receiv'd an RY 


Thy kingly proffers, an La . e re 3: 
And as a man extrea 9 


: 3 15 


Th Shnith Beg. 8 


Ta hear his ſon. ſo princely entertain'd, . | 
Whoſe death he had ſo. ſolemaly; bewail d. 3 
This for thy farther ſatisfaction 4 8 75 
lud kingly love, he kindly lets thee know ;  - 
irt, for the marriage of his princely ſon 
With Belimperia, thy beloved niece, 
The news are more delightful to his ſoul, - 
* myrrh and incenſe. to th offended Lene 
ln perſon therefore will he come himſelf, - 
T9-ſee the marriage rites ſolemniz d. 
And in the preſence of the court of , 
To knit a ſure inexplicable band 
Of kingly love, and everlaſting league, 
Retwixt the crowns of Spain and. Portugal; 
There will he give his crown: to Balthazar, 
aud make a queen of Belimperia. 
= Brother, how like you this our viceroy lebe * 
Caſt. No doubt, my lord, ĩt is an en 5 
of honourable care to keep his friend, - 7 
And wond' rous zeal to Balthazar his fon; 
Nor am J leaft indebted to his grace, 
That bends his liking to my daughter thus. 
Emb. Fro ow laft, dread lord, here hath his ee 
ent, | 
Altho' he fendt not that his Ton return) 
His ranſom due to don Horatio. 
Hier. Horatio! who calls Horatio? 2 
Ag, And well remember'd, thank his majeſty 
ere, ſee it given to Horatio. | 
Hier. Juſtice! O juſtice! juſtice, gentle king, 
King. Who is that, Hieronimo.? 5 
Hier. Juſtice, 8 juſtice! O my. ſon, my. ſon, 
y ſon, whom nought can ranſom or redeem. 
Lor. Hieronimo, you are not well advis d. 
Hier. Away, Lorenzo, hinder me no more, 
or thou haſt made me bankrupt of my bliſs; 
ire me my ſon, you ſhall not ranſom him. | 
way, I'II. np the bowels of the eartn, 
: [He di egeth With bis tiger . 
Ind ferry. over to the Elyſian _—_ 3 | 
W And 


— 
— 
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And bring my ſon to ſhew his deadly wounds. 
Stand en PU mg a pick-ax "of E. 
nard, gi HD ie i, en obus ginbimt 70 
And here irvendet/ap! my mai vg bis nem nog 
For I'l-go marſhal up my fiends in Rl; 75:1 Noch 9:48 
To be avenged on you all for this. | 
King. What means this outrage? | 2 BEND tum 3] 
Will none of you reſtrain his fur? ff wor þ 
Hier. Nay, ſoft and fair, u ſhall u not fel colin! 
Needs muſt he go that the — hien 55! (Bait 
King. What 1 — hath hapt to Hieronimo ? vant 
I have not ſeen him to demean him ſo. Fe 
Lor. My | mn lord, he is with extreme ride, 11 
Conceiv'd of young Horatio his . 
And covetous of having to himſef i 
'The ranſom of the young prince Balthazar, $19 
Diſtract, and in a manner lunatick, + + © 
King. Believe me, nephew, we are Fe fort 55 
This is the love that fathers bear their forge? * [ ot 
But, gentle brother, go give to him this 2 i col 
The prince's ranſom; let him have his I 120 280 
For what he hath, Horatio ſhall not want, FL 
Haply Hieronimo hath need thereof. 
Lor. But if he be thus hapleſly Aültract, 
Tis requiſite his office be reſignd. 
And given to one of more diferetion- 
King. We ſhall increaſe his melancholy fo,” : 
Tis beſt we ſee farther in it firſt, '- ©: 
Till when, ourſelf will exempt che place. 
And, brother, now bring in the embaſſador, 
That he may be a witneſs of the match, | 
»Twixt Balthazar and Belimperia ; ; 1 
And that we may prefix a certain time, 
Wherein the marriage⸗-Hall be ſolemniz d, 
That we may have thy lord the viceroy hee at 
Emb. Therein your highneſs highly ſhall enen 
His majeſty, that longs to hear from hence. 
* On then, and Wes your lord d cat 
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The Spanith Tragedy.” 


Enter Fagues un Pedra- 7 god 97 K 
Jag. I wonder Pedro, why our 5 ö 
At midnight ſends us with our torches light, 


When man, and bird, and beaſt; are all at reſt, A 


dare thoſe that watch for rape and bloody: i 
Ped. O Jaques, know thou that our nee mind - 
s much diſtra& ſince his Horatio died - 
And now his aged years ſhould fleep in reſt; 
His heart in quiet, like a deſperate man, 0 
Grows lunatick and childiſh, Or his 8 Nour 255971 
Sometimes as he doth at his table fit, Kt 
He ſpeaks as if Horatio ſtood by hind! £251 108. 5269 J 
Then ſtarting in a rage, falls on the earth, J 
(ries out Horatio, where is my Horatio? 
do that with extream grief, and cutting ſorrow,” 
There is not left in him one inch of man 
dee, here he comes. 


4 


Enter e 
Hor. I pry thro? every creviſe of each wa; 

Look at each tree, and ſearch thro' every brake, 

Beat on the buſhes, ſtamp our grand-dame 2 5 

Dive in the water, and ſtare up to heaven: 

Yet cannot I behold my ſon Horatio. 

How now, who's there, ſprights, ſprights? 
Ped. We are your. ſervants that attend you, fir. 
Hier. What make you with your'torches in the dark? 
Ped, You bid us light them, and attend you here; 
Hier. No, no, you are deceiv'd, not I. you! are 4 8 

ceiv'd: -f 6 

Was I ſo mad to bid you  bokt your torches now 2 

Light me your torches at the mid of non 

When as the ſun-god rides in all his glory; 

Light me your torches then. 5 m 
Fed. Then we burn day-Iignt. 34d 
Hier. Let it be burnt; night is a wins rous TOM 

That would not have her treaſons to be ſeenn 

And yonder pale-fac'd Hecate there, the —_ 

Doth give conſent to that is done in darkneſs 

And all thoſe ftars that gaze upon her face, 

dre  aglets on her lleeve, pins on her train; 
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And thoſe that ſhould "ihe powerful and divine, 


'Tragedjs + 


Do ſleep in darkneſs. when b this moſt ſhould fine. 
Ped. Provoke them not, fair ſir, with tempting EUN 


- 'The ee Von en __ "ſhes 


TOW. | 
Make you ſpe: you know not what... ad 
Hier. Vi in than lyeſt,: and thou doeſt — 
But tell me I 1 thou lyeſt, I am not mad: 
E know thee to be Pedro, and he Jaques 
I'll prove it to thee; and were I mad, how could 1 7 


Where was ſhe the ſame night, when, my e n ber | 


murder'd ? 
She ſhould have ſhone: ſearch-thou the KH 2 912 


Had the moon ſhone in my boy's face, there Eh a kind | 


of grace, 


That I know, nay I do know had the murder fe 


him, 
His weapon would have fallen, and cut the * 


Had he been fram'd of nought but blood and death: 


Alack, when miſchief doth it knows not nne 25 


What thall we ſay to miſchief ? 


EFunter Jſabella. | 
1/a.-Dear Hieronimo, come in a doors, 
O ſeek not means ſo to increaſe thy ſorrow... 
Hier. Indeed, Iſabella, we 40 nothing N 


I do not cry, aſk, Pedro and Jaques: 


Not I indeed, we are very merry, very merry... 
Ja. How? be merry here, be merry here? 
Is not this the place, and this the very tree, 


Where my Horatio died, where he was murder'd? 


Hier. Was, do not ſay what: let her weep it out, 
This was the tree, I ſet it of: a kernel; 
And when our hot Spain could not let it grow. 


Eut that the infant and the humane ſap . . N . 
| Began ta wither, duly twice a morning 


Would J be ſprinkling, it with fountain water: 
At laſt it grew, and grew, and bore, and bore: 
Till at length it grew a-gallows, and did bear our ſon: 
It bore thy fruit and mine: O wicked, wicked plant! 


r. l avithin at the 2. 
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dee 3 10 1 00 > hes 44 of? + i zadls 442 Ba A 
Pedro. It i 15 aii un, 4 SEE | of Zo: 4.21 Lhycs At. * 29 94 100 
1 . and paint fome cor 


Hire. | 7 
For ſurely there! 


: — commu nmmarne eh Sa ny 
[et him come in, one — not What. mer chance 
God's will that. L. ſhould⸗ ſet this tree, e S261 
zut even ſo male. bean. d. = . N 


0 
ud then they | — bring up 
Pain. God blek you, Ar. 1 3294 | 
Hier. Wherefore? why, „ 
How, where,, or byywhat means hould be ble. 
le. Whaz vnc thou have, good fl 
Paint. Juſtice, madam. | | 
Hier. O ambitious begger, wouldſt thou have hat. 
That lives not in the- World? a 
Why, all ved mines cannot buy. e 
An ounce of 5 tis a jewel ſo — OG | | 
[cell thee,., God hath engroſſedl all juſtice in his | 
And there is none but what comes from him. 
Pain. O then I ſee, that God muſt * me : formy 
murder'd fon, -  - 
Hier. How I was thy ſoncnrniee "NET PPh 
Pain, Ay, ſir, no man did hold a ſon- lo dear. | 
Hier, What, not as. thine 7 that's a lie,. 
As maſly as. the. earth :-I. had a fon. . *. n 
Whoſe leaſt unvalued hair did weihg E 
A thouſand of thy ſons, and he was n * 
Pain. Alas, ſir, I had no mare but he. Wo a 
Hier. Nor I, nor I: but this ſame one of wines 
Was worth a legion. But all is one, 


pedro, Jaques i gelin a deere Ilabclla,, 9, 


Will range this hideous ofchard np and n 
Like two ſhe lions reaved of their FONG * * 


bo in a dgar I ſa %. 2 [Exaunt 


ome, let's tall wich now. 
thy fon mender dd 1 | * 
dm 


2 


n 


— >. 


And this good fellow: here, and I, | 5 | 5 1515 


7 boipainter mid. Pos Oar" | 
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; A groan, or a ſigh? canſt paint me ſuch a tree as this? 


Vears younger than I am: do you ſee, ſir? * 


Which ſnould intend to this, or ſome ſuch like pr 


"The Spada 
Pain. Ay, ſir. A eig uc FI Af 55303 "i Pal 
Hier. So was mine. DOES Her V. at Nov! Va fl. 
Hor doſt thou take it? art thou not fomering . 
Is there no tricks that come before: IE; ur br 
Paix. O lord, ves, ſir. r 400K 
Hier. Art a painter ? en Paint me a tear; a wound 


Pain. Sir, I am fure you have hoard: of on 4 rn 
My name's Bazardo. + - © 
Hier. Bazardo ! fore God an excellent fellow,” Lock 
or; fir, drab 54 
— ſee? I'd yen hin me * 7. 
In your oil colours matted, and draw me five 


Vears go: let them go like the marſhal of e 
My wife Iſabella ſtanding by m/, oy 
With a ſpeaking look to my {on e 222 5 


EY: 7 . 2 


oſe; 

God Uless the thee, my ſweet ſon ; and my hand leaning ops 

on his head thus, fir ; do you ſee ? 10 it be done! 
Pain. Very well, fir. 964105 <a e 
Hier. Nay; I pray mark me, er: en 

Then, fir, would. 1 have 400 ; py me this es, 6 

Canſt paint 1 4 oy? b WHEY e her 1g 5 
Pain. Seemingly, fin 22h E 2285 
Hier. Nay, it ſhould yt ; but all'i 1-O0nes 25152) 2: 

Well, fir, paint me a youth ran thro? and thro! hl 
Villains ſwords, h . "60 

Cant thou draw a mar. nat Fl 8. 
Pain. I'll warrant you, firs * 

J have the pattern of the moſt notorious villains, 

That ever liv'd in all S 75 
Hier. O, let them be work, worte: * Rretch tin 

. art, 

And let their bei be of Jus? son colbacy's 

And "os eye-brows jut over: in ay; caſe able 

They, fr, after ſome violent noiſe, „ 

GETS LT Pig 
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The Spaniſh Tragedy. Aa 


ane torch at's Brower: þ and my ſword 1 


Ache 12 er 


And with Culraſands gue” 2007 0 D PILE 9: 7 71H 23 
What noiſe is this? ah calls Hieronimo * þ nA . 
May it be done? 2 e . ox 

Pain. Vea, ſir. F t. 8 


Hier. Well, ſir, then being me a e me nb 
alley and alley, ſtill with a diſtracted countenance” go-" 
ing Jong, and let my hair heave up my night. cas. 

Let the clouds ſcowl, make the moon dark, che ſtars 
extindt, the winds blowing, the bells tolling, the owls 
ſuieking, the toads croaking, the minutes jarring, and 
the clock ſtriking twelve. {onde 

And then at laſt, fir, ſtarting, behold a man hanging, 
and tott'ring, and tott'ring, as you know the wind will 
wave a man, and I with a trice to cut him dooẽ n. 

And looking upon him by the advantage of my torch, 
fnd it to be my ſon Horatio. 

There __ may ſhew a paſſion, there you may ſhew 2 
. 

Draw me like old Priam of Troy, : | 

Crying the houſe is a fire, the houſe is a fre, 115 

And the torch over my head: make me care, | | 

Make me rave, make me cry, make me mad, 

Make me well again, make me curſe hell, | 

Inyocate, and in the end leave me 

In a trance, and ſo forth. „„ 

Paint. And is this the end? 


R 1 r 


madneſs; 
And I am never ; "0 than 1 I am mad ; 
Then methinks I am a brave fellow; | 


And there's the torment, there's the hel: 

At the laſt, ſir, bring me to one of the murderets; 
Were he as ſtrong as Hector, thus would I _ 
Tear and drag him up and down. 


with a book in his band, 
7 indifla 


fring me forth 1 in my ſhirt, and my gown ack my am, 


A © at 


Hier. O no, there is no end: the and 0 death nd 


Then I do wonders, but reaſon abuſeth me; = N 


[He beats the Painter in, then comes cut again, 
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J nn . a wl be e e 112 * 
Nor will they ſuffer murder un- repaid e 


Then ſtay, Hieronimo, attend their will, 
For mortal unen may not appoint a time. 
Per ſcelus . tutum oft ſceleribus ilar. 
Strike, and ſtrike home, where wrong. is offer, 0 


For evils unto ills conductors: be, 


And death's the worſt of reſolution; eee JS 
For he that thinks with patienee eee To 


To quiet life, his life ſhall eafily end. 


Fata fi miſeros juvant, babes ſalutem; 
Fata fi vitam negart, habes- ſe prlchrume 


If deſtiny thy miſeries do eaſe, 


Then haſt thou health, and happy ſhalt thou b 
If deſtiny. deny thee lie, Hieronimo, Fr 
Yet — ſhalt be aſſured of a tomb: 
If neither; yet let this thy comfort be, 

eaven covereth him . hath no burial. 


And to conclude, I will revenge his death: 2. 
But how? not as the vulgar wits of men. 


With open, but inevitable ills, | 

As by a ſecret, yet a certain mean 
Which under kindſhip will be — bed. a, 

Wiſe men will take their o „ = v3 
Cloſely, and ſafely, fitting. things to dime. i 
But in extreams advantage hath notime: 
And therefore all times fit not for rerengs. M3124 Ms ob 
Thus therefore will I reſt me in nnen e 


Niſſembling quiet in unquietneſs; 


Not — that I know their villainieyg. 
That my ſimplieity may make: them thinks, 
That ignorantly I will let it ſlip; e 
For ignorance I wot, and well. nee - 
Remedium malorum mors eft. n 4G 
Nor aught-ayails.it me to menace them, 
Who, as a. wintry ſtorm upon a plain. 
Will bear me down with their nobility,, - 
No, no, Hieronimo, thou muſt enjo-in 
Tbins _ to 2 tongue 


To milder * onthe ne. >. 
Thy heart to Ave Rates re hands to let 
Thy cap to cou rteſy, and thy to baw. 1 2447 Ort 
Til to revenge "they knaw,, wn. Where, and, HW 4 
Tae. 
| How now. what heile what-coil is that hen! 
Euter a. Sermat. 

— 7 ns are a : fort of poor petitioners,. 512 
That are importunate, andi it hall pleaſe you, * 4200 9 
That you ſhould plead their cauſes to thec king. at 1 { 

Hier. That I ſhould-plead their ſeveral: pads. — 
Vhy let them enter, and let me ſee them. 

Enter three citizens and an old Mane. 

1. Cit. So, I tell you this, for learnings and fark: 
There's not any advocate in Spain 
That can prevail, or. will take half the pain, ä 
That he will, in purſuit of equity. - F 
Hier. Come near, you men that cbusjmoriane me 
(Now muſt I bear. a face of gravity) v 
For this Izufed before my,mazſbalſkip, 7 
To plead in, cauſes as Corrigidor, 
Come on, firs, what's the matter * 
2. Cit. Sir, an action. W N 3728 2d 
Hier, Of battery 2. © P e eee ng BY 
J. Cit, Mine. of debt. 1 en e 
Hier. Give place. rags e 
2. Cit. No, ſir mine is an e G 

3. Cit, Mine an n aden Lion firma byleaſe, . 
Hirr. Contents yon, ſirs, are eee, if 


n ECC — 1 * . 
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That I ſhould plead; your ſeveral actions 6 
1. Cit, Ay, fir, and here my declarations. py 
2. Ct. And here is my bond. 41 


3. Git, And here i ia leaſe. e 
[Theygine, eee 
Her. But wherefore; fland, you-filly man ſo Fig 
an mourghul eee and Bande o been ugs. 
Come hither, father, let me know thy cauſem 
denex. O . worthy; fir, my, cauſe; but ſlightly. knows.” 7 
May move The hearts of Warlike Wen. n 


- melt the Sorish rocks with-rugfyl.t 


265 | De Spaniſh Trag ly. 
Hier. Say father, tall me what's thy fuit's Seb in 
Senex. No fir, could. my woes 205 5 40 906: 

Give way unto my moſt diſtreſaful words, 070700 

Then ſhould I not in paper (as you ee W As! 19! 

With ink bewray, what blood beg An in me. {1 
Hier. What's. here De — urin, va 

Baxulto, for his murdered for, © x50: 07 
Sener. Ay, ſir. ; bal 
Hier. No fir, it was my murdered ben: Ok nyt | 

Oh my ſon, oh my ſon Horatio > ob 9 th1 

But mine, or thine Bazulto, be contenit.: 29117 no 390574, 

Here take my handkerchief, and wipe thine wig nw? 

Whiles wretched J, in thy miſhaps may ſees! + 1: 

The lively pourtrait of my dying ſelf. 

[He draws out a fh nalin, 

0 no, not this Horatio, this was thine; 

And when I dy'd it in thy deareſt blood, 

This was a token 'twixt thy foul and me, 

That of thy death revenged I ſhould be. v 

But here, take this, and this What, my pure? fa 

Ay this, and that, and all of them are thane 3 zun ne 

For all as one are our extremities. 10 
1. Oh, ſee the kindneſs of Hieronimo 2 

This gentleneſs ſhews him a gentleman. 3+ 1 
Hier. See, ſee, oh ſee thy ſhame, Hieronimo 1.05 

See here a loving father to his ſon; . 

Behold the ſorrows and the ſad laments, 

That he delivers for his ſon's deceaſe. 

If love's effects ſo ſtrive in leſſer things, 

If love enforce ſuch moods in meaner wits, 

If love enforce ſuch power in poor eſtates: 

Hieronimo, when as a raging ſea, ._ | 

Toft with the wind and tide, o'erturned chen 

The upper billows, courſe of waves to keep, 4>84,00 

Whillt lefler waters labour in the deep: 

Then ſhameſt thou not, Hieronimo, to deglect 5151 1 

The ſwift revenge of thy Horatio? üb 

Though on this earth juſtice will not be found, 

I'll down ts hell, and in this paſſion, n, 

Knock at the diſmal gates of . s court, G 8 


The Spaniſh 1 
Getting by force (as once Alcides did ES 
\ troop of furies, and tormenting hags, | Ef wag” 
To torture don Lorenzo and che reſt: AN ee 
Yet leſt the triple headed porter ſhould" en 
Deny my paſſage to the ſlimy ſtrand, 1 Reg . 
The Thracian poet thou ſhalt 2 n 
Come old father, be my Orpheus; N 
And if thou canſt no notes upon the . | 
Then ſound the burden of thy ſore heart's pit. 
Til we do gain, that Proſerpine may grant 1 
Revenge on them that murdered my ſon. EN 
Then will Trend and tear them thus, and N MN 
Stivering their limbs in OG with my teeth. 


"Lf ears the 5 55 
150 fir, my declaration! por 
de ane. aud ul 9 vir. 
2. Save my bee 
"gl Ene. Eine, 5 
2. Save my bond ! | +l 
3. Alas! my leaſe, it coſt me den Ne. oy 8 p. 
And you (my lord) have torn the ſame. 8 
Hie. That cannot be, F gave them never «rome, = 9 
Shew me one drop of blood faln from the , i 
How is it poſſible I ſhould ſlay it then Ee I 7 
Tuſ no, run after, baten me if you can. bs 6 _ 
- [Exeunt all but 15 aid; nan. ; 
Sazalto al till Hicrenitia enters ain, 0b Haris, 4 a 
him in the face ſpeateth. 
Hier. And art thou come; Horatio, from the e 
To aſk for juſtice in this upper earth, i  _..- . 
To tell thy Yather thou art unreveng'd, „ 
To wring more tears from Iſabella's eyes, _ an 
Wboſe lights are dim'd with overlong laments? | . 
Go back, my fon, complain to Racus 
For here's no juſtice ; gentle boy, be 3 8 j 
For Juſtice i is exiled from the earth, . , 
ieronimo will bear thee company. * 8 


Ty mother eries on righteous Rama, 5 3. as 11 
for jut revenge againk the murderers, 8 „ 5a A 


aß 


4/6 . 
| 5 7) 


Come. in, old man, thou Thak' to Häbel: 


For with a cord Hotatlo Wis fain, - 


: Alas — A 93. 2 i | 
we ores gr | 2985 th A woche 


Hier. But let me look ee ee 1. en 
Sweet boy, how thew Aft Clitbrig = 8 | 


MI wesen Or 2k a 


Had Proſerpine no pity on thy e ] 
But ſuffer'd thy fair ede o Da l 3 
With wükersd winter to Be Blaſtetl'tHüss SY | 


Horatio, thou art elder*than thy* ker; fi R u b 4 
Ah ruthleſs fats, that favour thus trarisforn a” 
Baz. Ah, my goodJord, T'anr not your 
Hier. What, ndr ng) on Apen cd wn wth 175 55 
Sent from he empty Kingdom oF bfack m An 
To ſummon me to make 4ppe 8 
Before. grim Minos and juſt Radamant, . 10 
To plague Hieronimo that is rethifs, © ö; . {D691 
And feeks- not vengeance for Horatio's PO | 
Bax. I am a grieved man and not a ghoſt,” 0 0 5 a 
That came for juſtiee for in murder d fon. 
1 Ay, pow 1 know thee, now vie ate bi 
on: ; 


Thou art the lively image of iy prick 1 0 N 
Fee : 12 495% | 


Wiehin thy flee, 

Thy eyes are dim'd with tears, thy Webers 8 ; 
Thy forehead troubled; and tliy muttering * 
Murmur ſad words abruptly broken off, 

By force of windy fiphsthy ſpirit breathes HY 
And all this ſorrow rffeth for thy fon © ast * 
And ſelf-ſame ſorrow feel I for my ſon .. 


Lean on my arm: Fthee, thou me oo "I 
And thou and I and tie will fing a fon 

Three parts in one: but all of Records Wage, 
Talk not of cords, hut let us nov/ be 50 1 


: ; x: — "ey A „ x 
17 9 UL 3 * — 
* 


Enter king of Spain, the Pits, Pohl, PP Tart Bal 
 thazar, dan Po, and Belimpei ia. 
Hug. Go, brother, "ris the duke of f Cult cad 
Salute the Viceray in our mme. 


* I go. | : 
| Pia 


ice. Go fond ou: Pedra, 
And 8 rect the duke of Caſtile. 


. It ſhall be done, fir. rag 6] 1 ot > M4 
King. And no to meet the Pt. fo + - l 
For as We now are; ee ee 315 
Kings and commandeęrs of the weſtern Indies. 7 
Welcome (brave Viceroy) to the eourt of 8 Spaig ' 
And welcome allthis honourable:train. 4 
'Tis not unknown to us; for Why vou come, 1h 
or have ſo kingly eroſt the raging/ſeas; ©) ʒx; 
Lufficed it in this, we note the troth, TIE > 
And more than common love you Jeni to us. 8 
do is it that mine honourable niece; 15 
For it beſeems us now that it be known, 
Already is betroth'd to Balthazar: 2 
And by appointment and our condeſcent. 
To marrow they are to be marri ec. 
To this intent we entertain thyſelf, © _- © 
Thy followers, their Pleaſures, and our peace. : 
dpeak men, of Portugal, ſhall it be ſo? * 
Hay, ſay ſo: if not, ſay flatl no. 


— 


Vice. Renowned- king, I come not as ww thine bf - 


With doubtful followers, unreſolved men; 
But ſuch as have upon thine articles, 
Confirm'd thy motion, and contented me. 
Know, ſovereign, I-cometo ſolemnize 


The marriage of thy well-beloved niece, | + 
Far Belimperia, with my Balthazaarr. 
With thee, my ſon, whom fith I live to ſee, * 32 
Here take my crown, I give it her and thee? e 


And let me live a ſolitary life, 135 ] 
in ceaſeleſs prayers, bel 
To think how ſtangely heav'n bach thee n | 
King. See, brother ſee, how nature ſtrives in him B. 
Come, worthy Viceroy, and accompany pn 
Thy friend, with thine extremities: , 
| place more private fits this princely mood!!! 
Vice. DO or hens Year wade 3 . 


Cap 


- 


for gre * 


5 tee —— — with ur 
See ſt thou this entertainment of theſ linge 7 
Lor. I do (my lord) and joy to ſes the me.. 
_ Caft. And thou why this meeting is? mT 
Lor. For her (my lovd) whom Balthazar doch lov, 

And to confirm the 8 en e ym 69 4h 
Caſt. She is thy ſiſter. ee e 
Lor. Who, Belimperia ? Ay; my gracious | ord +. 

And this is the day that I have long' d fo ha 
Caft. Thou wouldf be loth — any fac of tis 

Should intercept her in her happineſs. © Me. 
Lor. Heav'ns will not let —— Roda) : 
Caſt. Why then, Ln les r „ 

It is ſuſpected, and reported too 27 

That thou Lorenzo wrong'ſt Hieronimo,,.. a 

And in his ſuits towards his majeſty - 4 

Still keep'ft him back, and ſeek'ſt to trek his mut, | 
. That 1, my lord? For K eee =Y 

L tell thee; # ay myſelf bare heard quam, 

When (to my ſorrow) I have been aſſam dd 

To anſwer for thee, though thou wert my s ee 

Lgfenzo, know ſt thou not the common een, 

And kindneſs that Hieronimo hath won 

By his deſerts, within the court of Spain 2 

Or ſeeſt thou not the king my brother's care 

In his behalf, and to procure his health!) 9 

Lorenzo, ſhould'ſt thou thwart his paſſions, 

And he exclaim againſt thee to the king, fax, ee 

What honoupwere't in this aſſemlꝶʒ /,, ĩ 

Or what a fcandalwere't among the kings, - * 

To hear Hieronimo exclaim on thee? G 4Yf, 

Tell me, and look thou tell me trula / 

Whence grows the ground of this —— in daun 7 
Lor. My lord, it lies not in Lorenzo's power 

To ſtop the vulgar, liberal of their — 1 e 

A ſmall advantage makes a water breach)! x 

And no man lives, that long contenteth all. @ A 

Cat. Myſelf have ſeen-thee-bufy to keep back * 

Him and his inpplietions! dem the king. 


4 bs 
- a * 
N 
* 


* 


— 2 


Lor. Younfelf; oy lon hare fk pains 2 
That i1l-beſeem's: the-preſence of —— 4 a 2 
And for I pitied-him in his diſtreſs, - 1 
{ keld him thence with kind . 

As free from. gon mis hint wel e Mn 
4s to my ſoul, my lord. py BE rg th Ee. 

Caſt.” Hieronimo, my ſon, 1 they. ; 

Lor. My gracious father, believe me, ſo be dau, 

But what's a fully man diſtract in mid. 
To think upon the murder vf his ont 

Alas! how eaſy is it for him to err? 5 at Tock 
But for his CativfaRtion, and the world's, 5 
Twere good (my lord) Hieronimo and . T2 
Were reconcil'd, if be miſconſtrue nme 

Caſt. Lorenzo, thou haſt ſaid, it ſhall be wo 4 In 
Go one of you, and call Hieronimo. 

Enter Balthatar and — 4 

Bal. Come Belimperia, Balthazar v content, 
My ſorraw's eaſe, and ſovereign of my bliſs 
Sith heavy n hath thee ordained to a ar 1 : , 1.2% 


And cheer them ap. with thoſe a fun-brigh eyes, . oe | 
Wherein my hope and heaven's WW: 9 
bel. My looks, thy lord, are fitting for my loves wy” _ 


Bal. New-kindled flames ſhould burn. as morning ſus. 
Bel. But not too faſt, left heat and all bedone.”; n 

| ſee my lord; my father. „ 2675 | 0 
Bal. Truce my love, T Wil 20 e ith | 1 
Ca. Welcome, Balthazar, welcome brave bie, „ 

The pledge of Caftile's f 

And welcome Betimperia--How now, gil? x 

Why com'ft thou ſadly to ſalute 4; ror 

Content thyſelf, for I am fatisfied;- mes 3 

ts not now ga when-Andrea e "ood Yiu] * | 
© nave orgotten, and forgiven that, Hs 29 Þ 4 

And thou art graced. with a happier love. wei e tp" 1 

But Balthazar, here comes A 1 ; 

il hare = word with hi. 2 8 HE 


* 


71 
1 


4A 
74 * 


Ln 


* 


x 


5 | Fur rio and 8 $, due, at wi 
Hr. And where's the duke? 


Ser. Vonder. TN 5 ons 
wages” Even ſo 5, What new 20 «ow FR 
n % l 10 924ub od 
Pocas palabras, mild as the lamb':. Aw god) aod'y ho 
Hiſt, I will be reveng d. No, I am not * the nn. 150 00 
Cafe. Welcome Hieronimpo. 4 hen 
Lor. Welcome Hieronimo,. . + KU Sy 
Bal. Welcome Hieronimo. ag pj a8 
Hier. My lords, I thank you for Hane. 
Caſt. Hieronimo, the reaſon that 4 Ie 215vib a | 
To ſpeak with you, is is this. 4108 e Hi 1.594 1:0 1] 


| Hier. What, ſo ſhort ?. + 4 XS an pat 
Then I'll be gone, I thank youfor" t. LE __ 
Caft. Nay, ſtay Hieronimo : go call him, "=p I 
Lor. Hieronimo, my father craves a word with you, 
Hier. With me, ſir? We AX . 1 Hs you 
had done. « Was {44 TION 231 71} 
Tor. No, would he had. SY 
Caf. 1 I hear you find ar aba. 
Becauſe Ton have not acceſs unto the : kings” ET . 
And ſay tis he that intercepts your ſuits. 
_ R is not this a Pn wo ke, my lon? 
aſl. onim ou e NO Mt 0-2 
Aae be loth ba e I Jour deſerts... ;-;11, 
Should once haye reafon to { Sk lire pf 1 
Conſidering how I think of von 1 2 
Hier. Your ſon Lorenzo 1 my ae 
The hope of Spain? mine honourable friend? 
Grant me the combat of them, if they dare, 
[Draws out. 125 
I'll meet them face to face to tell me * eee 
Theſe be the ſcandalous reports of ſuc. Be * 
As love not me, and hate my lord too much. 
Should I ſuſpe& Lorenzo would prevent, 1 061002 7H | 
Or croſs my ſuit, that.loy'd;my ſon ſo well! 
My lord, Lam aſham'd it ſhou be ſaid. i 


Lor. Hieronimo, I never * you Ga. 


Hier. 


y 8 a 
| 25 a 
* < \ 


(Hrs My good lord, Mr did not... | 

Caſt. There Taufe, and for che ſatis i 

World. * 8 uy by 
Hieronimo, frequent my y homely heute, — 757 Hp 
The duke of Caftile, AN ancient feats * Dt, 
And when thou wilt, uſe me, my fon, and i 15 y _ 


hut here before W Mp ; 75 ba | 


dal with. you, 1 1 bez ol” A 1 R 


7 
Picton: 5 — 1100 * 


% * 


and men may think what w we imagine bot. 8 5 . 
Bal. Why this is friendly Ts ins: © "% 
Lor. And "ings I hope old grudges are — 85 
Hier, What elſe? it were à ſhame it ſhould not be debe. 5 
Caſt. Come on, Hieronimo, at my W 8 


Let us intreat your company to day. „ 1. 19 rongee a 
Hier. Your lordfugs * commantl. 8 5 19-4064 3 
Keep your? CIT s * x. 4 OH * "whe f þ 2, ) : N 
Mi, ehr eee 9989 
Tradito niha otrade „ hf (Exit 
n E Gheſt, 8 * 8 , 1 — 95 
4 06h. Awake: 'Frictho, Cerberus, awake, N 
k Sollicit Pluto, gentle Proſerpine, © 0 5 


Fo combat Achmon, and Erichus in bell, fte 
«For ne er by Styx 'and getön, 4 . 4. 2 5 —— 


« Nor ferried Charon to the fiery lakes 2 al py 
* Such fearful ſights, as poor Andrea ſees.” 0 $3 ang 
Awake, Revenge, for thou arilladvis'd io 


N _ awake : what, art warn'd to watch I 


e ; Ti, 4 


| Mage t. $343: KR. ; 
e or. we ar b e + abr . 


2 ; fr7 "++. _ "Re, 


— 


1 ** cyl A 
Vet in my mood 


ry ws 
1 3 lv — 


4291 gen n 0 
24. * i368 mog Ur 


Wälle Wit 


101 Olha, 


<< Cannot forget 85 105 Hom 
Nor dies Revenge, 338 85 N | 
For in unquiet, * DE 1 
* And ſlumbring 1 15 a common worl V wile. WL 100 8 
„ Behold Andrea for an inſtance, W 21 10 
J Revenge hath and then imagine tho, q qa! a 
What tis to he ſubje&t tu deſti yx. 
Euler a dumb fro. . 10 dia 99 36] 
« Ghoſt, Awake, Revenge, reveal this myſtery? 
„% Rev. The two firſt, the nu ial torches wee 
« As bright burning as the mid ay's fun; Ping S 
But after them doth Hymen 927 5 SF 
« Cloathed in fable, 4 a ſaffron robe, due A 
« And blows them ont, el them VIEIRA, 
« As diſcontent thathings continue fo, oo 6 
« Ghoſt. Sufficeth me thy meaning's undetftobd, 
« And thanks unto. katy =o ee | 
. | 


2 4 


r * ” Ba * + OG . ˖ 5 2 * \ 
| EE 28: $5 233.2; 2638 DA 6 
TAR - mp 4 P 4 * Da : 4 8 r 
939275408, een 2.062, 44 Da nf B 
* 1 — N ; : & - 
= 85 4 26 M. 


-4 Sl. 
by Cant Tt * 04 Ne 


x & — ES * 

8 eie e, GTG. 225 GL To 
Ee. JS, butt | 

$ this he lang thou beat l Horatio = S pa - 

Is this the kindneſs hat thou counter rater | ; 

Are theſe the fruits of thy ER nn 

. are theſe thy paſſions W 

y proteſtations, and thy deep laments, 


„t chou gen rs to went Fm i 7 
q Oh unk ind «hs 1 35 deceith World“ 90 * 
| With what excu © cl "thou en, e, 939 2 80 oY 
© Thus to neglect t 1] ham,” N i 39Y » 


— * * vo, P% 
\ 4 44;-,4 \ 
belle, nne © 


Whom both my. 


7 7 Aud thi 
{1 Aſſures thee to be nl Ee) © ee. J * 
eronimo, for ſhame” 7 e 520 f Þ» 
x Be not a hiſtoxy to after t E 
if Of ſuch ingratitude. unto th 0 nl — 


Unhappy mother of ſuck « ch & 
But monſtrous father to e | EYES: Wh 
The death of 5 whom the "with care and cπ’iƷ? +: 
Have tender d ſo, thu 8 5 ſhould be loſt, 33 

My ſelf a ſtrang er in es of thee, Ne 18 he 
80 la d his * as ſtill I. wiſh their deaths.” 2 A 
Nor ſhall his death be unrevengd by me, L2fs, mm 
Although I bear it gut for faſtuon ſake: 1 . d 
For here: E ſwear, in fight of heaven and . 0 
Shouldſi thou neglet the love thou eee Ts 
And give it over, and deviſe no more, 5 
Myſelf ſhould ſend their hateful ſouls to hell, 
That wrought his downfal, With extreameſt es 


Hier. But may it be that Belimperia Kc 3 
vs fach revenge 45 the bath de gr d ce g 
lf, Why then I ſee that! heav'n applies our drift, 5 
* all the ſaints do fit ſollciting © 
Por vengeance on thoſe curſed murderers. 


Madam, tis true, and now I find it ſo: 2 1 FI 


Fond a letter, Written in your nme, 
a in that letter, how Horatio dyed. | | 
': WY {:rdon, o pardon, , Belimperia, | - 
My fear and care in not believing it; | 
Vor think, I thoughtleſs think upon a mens. 
To let his death be unreveng d at full: | 
And here I vow, ſo you but give conſent, | N 
d will conceal my reſolution, + £F 
Iwill e'er long determine of: their. dne, 
That cauſeleſs thus baue — dt 94 8 


34 


13 F 1 2 
- # * * ” 5 
* ” on -4 b 3 
95 - > be $4” be he > 2 Nr den "67 1 


270 OED age 


ä Hieronimo, T will confent; cee! FOO ve 
And aught what may effect for thine avi 
Join with thee to revenge Horatio's Ueath; © 51 155 | 
Hier. O then, whatſoever 1 deviſe, {19 d oft | 
Let me intreat you, grace my prattiſes: SHOW bt 


For why, che plot s already in my head. e e 


Here er 9 | 

Enter Bahbasi tint] e e deb. x 

. TOY, Os Hieronimo, een Bi 
Per 7 r Se. «iz 


Hier. Ay, my lord, ſth courting as 1 you, | 
She hath my heart: dut you, my lord, have hes. 
Lor. But 3 Hieronimo, or never, we ee inch: 
your 


Hier. "My help? 1 why my go lr airy 


of me, Ine 
For you have Bren me aufe, fe 


vou. 
Bal. It plexs's you ar rhvemtenainment of the-embaſ 
| (adorn. 2 316 8 on 
To grace the king fo much a ee ail 
py s wa bn oy fo well furniſhed," ede 5 «| 
As for the paſſing o the firſt night's port. 
To enterta ori be ny fer und a e. 7 * N 
Or any ſuch like pleaſmg motion 4 
Aflure yourſelf it mau, e Gem wehe 21 1 26) l 
Hier. Is this att?! ĩð 515 W992 5: el 216 s bot: 
r. Ay, his is afl. ll n 
Hier. Way ther PU ft you! ſay no more: 
When I was young, Lgave I, CH ron e Ht: 
And ply'd myſelf to fruitleſs ef alt e t 
Which though it profit che qrojefiornonghty. v 
Vet it is paſſing pleafing to 1 ond. ib; ee 
Lor. And how for ht a ener att 32 00 
Hier. Marry (my — e e bas yt 
And yet methinks you are too quick with ben. it > abe 8 
When in Toledo there TRaWied; , E aodfT 
It was my Gabe co write's wagedy, een 2: Yo 0 
See here, my lords, — them a ball 


N long forgot,” Hom this other day: alt wal = f 
. oN 


1 Tragety. 251 

Now would your loxdſhips favour me ſo much A 
As but to grace me witk your acting i, 42 80 Ba 
mean each one of you to play a pal. 
Aſſure you it will prove moſt paſſing ſtrange, © ) OLA ; 
And wondrous plauſible to the aſſembly. . 1 0 

Bal. What, would you have us play a Re , 

Hier. Why ? ? Nero thought it.no' Apa demand, 5 
And kings and emperors have ta'en delight, | 
To make experience of their wits in plays. Ni Y 18 

Lor. Nay, be not angry, good FHeronito, - ; 
The prince but aſked you a queſtion. 

Bal. In faith, N ac and yo be in ene,» 
I make one. I 

Lor. And I another. | 

Hier. Now (my good lord) od you aden 
Your fiſter Belimperia to make one: 5 
For what's a play without a woman in't? { 8 15 

Bel. Little intreaty ſhall ſerve me, eue ; 

For I muſt needs be imployed in your play. — 

Hier. Why this is well: 1 tell you, IPO. | 
It was determin'd' to have been acted - ; 
By gentlemen and ſcholars too; 
duch as could tell What to fpeak. 2 teh 

Bal. And now it ſhall be bk by: prince and; DUNE! 
Such as can tell how to ſpeak; pt i218 SO 
If (as it is our country manner) | 2s SENT TEE SKA 
You will but let us know the 


Hier. That fall I roundly. . The chronicles of Spin | 


Record this written of a of Rhodes: 

He was betroth d, and wedded at the length 

To one Perſeda, an Italian dame, I 
Whoſe beauty raviſh'd all that her beheld ft 
Eſpecially the ſoul of Solyman : 12 7 
Who at the martiage was the chiefeſt gueſt, | . 
by ſundry means fought Solyman to win 1 Ke 0 


Perſeda's love, and could not gain the fame : 0 
Then *gan he 'break his paſſion to a friend, 25 5 
One of his Baſhaws, Whom he held full der; ON . 
Her had this Baſhaw long ſollicited, 


And ſaw ſhe was not otherwiſe to be won, ds 421 UN 
— But 


— 
— 4 * 
2» r 9 - 
- FR _ =_ 0 


—ꝗ—ũ—ẽ—— — 


pr > he Pre wa M703. 
She ſtirr d with a an . hate therefore, © Ta 
As cauſe of this lew/Solyman:”* 4s 5 223 22274 of 26 
And to eſcape the Baſhaw'styranny;/ T's ef 5 n 7 
Did ſtab herſelf: and this 1 18 che aged. A 2 5 ö 
Lor. O excellent! that 
Bel. But ſay, Hicronimo, what then became of hin; 
That was the Baſhaw ?-. | 
* thus, mor d with remarſs of ks wit] 
eeds, 2 . an 
Ran to a mountain top, and hang od himſelf; 1 
Bal. But which of us is to — that 9 bY 
Hier. O, that will I, my lords, make no doubt of 
I'll play the murderer, 1 warrant you, --- 


For I already have conceited that. t ISg I'P 0 1 
Bal. And what fhall j? = _ 
Hier. Great Solyman, the Twit emperiny | 

Lor. And I ? Sa, OL N 
Hier. Eraſto, the knight of Rhodes. Al 
Bel. And 1 1 SED £3 125 5 * 


Hier. Perſeda, chaſte, and ;eſolute,. 5 
And here, my lords, are ſeveral abſtracts ae 
For each of you to note your parts 565 & 
And act it as occafion's offered you. 022 T7 


You muſt provide a Turkiſh car,, . 
A black tas and a fauchion. — 1 
Ives 4 paper to. Belas; 
You with a croſo like a knight of Rhodes. Sh 
Fame 2 ry Lorem A 


And, madam, you muſt attire 

(See . ee 
Like Phebe, Flora, or - the Se "on ©. SLA 
Which to your diſcretion ſhall ſeem beſt. - BE * W 
As for me, my lords, I'll look to one, ; 3:268 e 


— 


And with the ranſom that the Viceroy ant. _ 
So furniſh and perform this tragedy, © "a 
That all the world ſhall fay, ene 21 F 
Was hes of it ſo, 60 9 

1 


=_ m 
„ 
* * 


118 8 


4. 


Give me a ſtately - written traged yx 2 540 ; 2004; 115 7 E 
ſragædia cothurnata, ſitting kings, 1 NN br] 
Containing matter, and not common or. © wi 
My lords, all this muſt be perform' d, n = W oY 
hs ting for the firft night's revelling- e 26] 
The Italian tragedians were ſo — v. E .»aM 
That in one hour's meditation, 5 0 = 
They would perform any in ation: 23 ns A 
Lr. And well it may, for: 1 a been che le 5 
h Paris mongſt the French tragedians;- Gene, 
Hier. In Paris! maſs, and well remember'd, 1 


Hier. Each one of us muſt act bi — 5 «OS 
in unknown languages. 6; nok 
That it may breed more varietj 7: 4 * 
As you, my lord, in Latin, I in EE, 2A. 4. 


Bal. What's that Hieronimo ? forget not 432 * 
I 


That Belimperia hath practiſedꝭ the French, 
Ia courtly French ſhallE all- her Phxaſes bes r W 
Bel. You mean to try my cunning; chen, —— 7 
Bal. But this will be a meer confuſton, ! 
And hardly. ſhall we all he underſtood. mo 4 a 
Hier. 1 muſt be ſo: for. the concluſton ww e 
*all prove the invention, D . — 4 

And I myſelf in an oration, 
And with a ſtrange and-· wonder how bed 
That L will have there behind a · curtain, 
Aflure thyſel£ ſhall make: the maren known: e 
And all mall be concluded in one ſcene, 6552 _— 
For there's no pleaſure ta en in tediauſneſs. 2 4 . 
Bal. How lite you this?: e 242 59 
Lor. Why thus, my low, we mg re Front . Fr 
To ſooth his humours up- * 


* Oer len no, eee 20. 
ö M5 Him 


re ee 516 gu DI30X9 u A es ii 9115 


pat to preſent a kingly troopithall⸗ ib Yo ues i 


| There's one thing more that reſts for us to do::ꝰ·ꝰ- 


You in Italian, and for becauſe Lknow , DOR 


— 


bl, 
1 
* 
[ 
+i 


N > _ Enter Iſabella with a æurapon. 
t/a. T. 


3 2 


— H e Nod 
Les ASt. fob hofft eff. 
16} Addon : {Exeunt all: bat Mieyoning 
tir. Ry, why ſa, .now Gall Le the fall af. Bal 

„ t $ 5305 es bo; 
Wrought by the Ne this confuſion. - Irr- Haff 0 
And if the world like not this tragedy; - Fen 
Hard is _ ** of old Hieronimno, [Bh 


| EA 


_—_—— 


a ne no more, O — 
Since neither piety, nor pit mvs 
The king to juſtice or compaſſion, IO 
I will revenge myſelf upon this ib, 4 bn BOY 386 at 
Where they be my beloved ſon.” +. | 
[Ihe cuts down:the 405 
Down with cheſe branche, and thefe Joathſorhedbpagh 
Of this unfortunate and fatal pine, Sy 0: 
Down with them, Iſabella, rend hem up. 5 # 2 
And burn the roots from whence the reſt 6 (prong. 
J will not leave a root, a talk; a tre, 
A bough, a branch, a bloſſom, nor a leaf; I 
No, not an herb within: this garden plot. 


Accurſed complot of my e 557 d ad 
Fruitleſs for ever may this garden be, e bid, 
harren the earth, and bliſsleſs whoſotver E Ag) 


Imagines not ta keep it unmanur dt. 0 
An eaſtern wind commix d with ms Jes; 5 $0170 
Shall blaſt the plants, and che young ſaplings, 
The earth with ſerpents ſhall be ia »co0Þ Ni 
And paſſengers for fear to be infecem. i 51299] 10 
Shall ſtand aloof, and looking at it, ten, 9 4 
There murder'd, died the ſon of Mabel. Jet - 
Ay, here he died, and here 1 him embrace.” - 

See there his ghoſt folliciring with: wounds, 1 
Revenge on het chat ſhould: — ory grr tbe 
Hieronimo, make haſte to ſee thy ſon: br 2 
For ſorrow and deſpair hat o cite me, ono | 
To hear Horatio plead with Radamante® + © 17 Þ 
Make haſte, Hieronimes what can wo a vs n __ 
OF negligence 1 in FOE: their deaths, w = 


em 
bs 4.4 


E713 


de Späni Mugen. 


Whoſe hateful wrath berea ved Hm of Kis 


Ah ha, thou doſt delay their deaths; * 171 " N 4 - 
the aden of thy nodle o. 


* i + 
2 & 25 Y eITTY 


And none but I beſti? me to n end. A | 
And as I curſe this tree from farther fruit, 69 6 
$o ſhall my dee wil 7 wound te Bel * or 


And with this weapon will I wound the b * . 
The * —— that * Horatio 2 23 
— up be Knicks ap 17 9 
nter the due of © 2 2 od » i 
Caſt. How now, . eg =: RY 5 
That you take all this pain? 15 | =T 
Hier. O, fir, it is for the anthors credit,” ITT 
To look that all things may go well: : | 
But good my lord, let me intreat your grace” 
To give the king the oopy of the Br r, 5 
This is the of 1 000 rie erde 
Laß. T will, Hieronimo. 7017 f. * ha 
Hier. One thing more, good: my loot. 12 Hep 1 
Cat. What's that? 5 25 105 £ 


Hier. Let me intreat your grace 
That when the train is k into che gh 


. I Wilk — eie 132 1 75 ; 
= What, are you r 1 5 29 . 28 
Bring a chair und a cuſmion for che king * c22!t * u 
Euter Balthazar auith a chi. e Kei 
Well done, Balthazar, * 8 che tiefe: TE: 2 


Our ſcene is Rhodes: your beard 612; 


Bal. Half on, the — — in my hand. _ 5 

Hier, Dif 1 — ae Nd ne 15 after 
Bethink chylkif, Hieron ino 1 
Recall thy wits / retbunt thy dener wrongs,” 178 2 
Thou haſt received hy murder uf thy ſonnt: 
And laſtly, tho*mot- leaſt, how'Tabel; n O07 15 LY 31 
Once his mother, and&+my«deareſt wife, 4 F 10%. 
All woe-begone for Kimm, bath ſlain herſelf.” :-- 57 
Behoves ther then, Hieronimo, to be ferengd : FM 
ms plot 1 is laid ef die N 1435 206355 ** \ of Bk 


0 | | Dn. 


_ Le 
4 


p 44-14 8 
n 
1 RI 


Nr wer 


For no 


Enter 
| 92 } 4 2 
King. Now, eden 2 e tragedy IN 


Of Soly: man the "Turkiſh « emperor,; £91192 e H e 


eee of x . 5190 Yy our ſon, the. En Dit 17 bak 
My nephew, egg, and my; miece : 
 Fiee. Whe, Belimperia 1 Sond iba} nl 


+ King. Ay, and Hieronimo our K aol ce 
At whoſe requeſt they « deig n to e f 
Theſe be our paſtimes in the court of Spain. wk 
Here, brother, you ſhall be the book-keeper,.”; . 
This is the e f chat Wr ſhoy 


0 642 21 main Kin * 


Gentlemen, this * * H. exenimo, in 1 
AAS e good to be fet down in Kg lth mare latye- 
ly, for the eaſier under ftanding to Furry pub lich read. 
14 3098 nt 
Enter Balthazar, Bulimperia,. 7 - Hierodimo.cs 88 


Balt. Bows that Rhodes is ons. ieee 
Nong, e lex a 
And holy Mahomet our, ſacred Prophet: We 23842-2191. uh 
And. be thou grac'd with every 1 £21, HN 
That So © 6-210 can give,, or thou defire. _ 
But thy deſert in conguering. Rhodes: lfte dA. N 
Than in reſerving this fair nym pn oY 
Perſeda, bliſsful lamp of excellence, _. 75 (1924/Þ u: 
Whoſe eyes compel like powerful «ee 3654; aud 
The warlike heart of 85 man ta wait. eds 764 
King.. See, Viceroy, that is Balthazar LOR 4d l 
That reprefents the emperor Soma, ef 
How well he acts his 0 B paſſian 15 80 918 El. altnalof 


Fice.. Ay, Belimperia hat taught bim that, 2d J. 1 


Caft.. That's. becauſe bis e on Beli 

. Whatever} oy. earth Vields, beride,your maj 
Balt.. Earth yields no joy without Perieda's lo, | 
Hier. Then let Perſeda. on your grace attend. 
Bath. She ſbafl not wait on me. * on her, 


Draun 


- — - 


a Tots dd fo hb 


Drawn by the influtkes' @ 1 = 


Ae on 10 1 
dat fet my friend he Rhödian Kn 5 
Baie, Sar, than df e e he. Oo 


That he may ſee Perleda my beloy 03 
nay fs Pea my, 

King ths cames Lorenzo—L.,ook.upo Ge pine. 
And tell me, brother, what part plays bed. 5 4106 
Bel. Ah, my Eraſto, welcome to <br r 


Era, Thrice happy i is Eraſto that IO N 


woll + "IP, 


LS PLIES 102 40 


Rhodes! loſs is nothing to Eraito's Joys. 8055 N N 


Sith his Perſeda lives, his life ſurvives, - "Hier «rich aft sed! 
Balt. Ah, 'baſhaw, here is love betwixt E a Fol | 
And fair Perſeda,/ ſovereign of my foul. : 
Hier. Remove Eraſto, mighty e ö 
And then Perſeda will be quickly won. | 
Balt, Exaſto is my friend, and while he lives _— 
Perſeda-never will remove her love. © * 8 
Hier. Let not Efaſto live to grieve great Sai: 
Bale. Dear is Eraſto in our princely eye. © 
Hier. But if he be your rival, let —— dis 2 


Balt. Why, let him die; ſo love com 5 ek © 

Vet grieve I-that Eraſto ſhould ſo s. TP U 9 
Hier. Eraſto, Solyman ſaluteth he” 5 1 
. lets thee wot. by me his highneſs? TY 1525 BRA 
hich is, that thou thould't be thus e loy! ENT 
14451 * rat | Fate I 


7 


Bel, Ah me, Wade „Schnan Eraſto's Ll 
Balt. Yet liveth Solyman to comfort Dir 'F 5 


Fair queen of beauty, let not favour die, 


0 Fas AE 


But with a 


gracious eye behold, his 23 


That with Perſeda's beauty i 


1s increas d, I, 


If by Perfeda's'grief be not releas'd. 
Bel. Tyrant, deſiſt ſollicitin 1 

Relentleſs are mine eats t thy 

As thy butcher 18 pitfleſs and baſe,” 


22 tel : > 


1 mh — 8 . * « 


1 


113 4 


Which feiz*d on my Eraſto, ae küight z. ol 
Yet'by thy p 5 
And to thy by py 
Put were the able, thus ſhe would e 0 OY fo 


30 . + 4 22 * 


thou thinkeſt to e 5 
power Perſeda doth obey: | 


La 


| 
i 
1 
| 
| 
| 
1 
N 
ö 


— — — 
— N 


. 2 


King. Well ſaid, 4 — this' ads 
Hier. But Belimperia plays Perfeda well. 
Vice. Were this in earneſt, Belimperia? errut AH 
You-would be better to my ſon than ſo : 
King. But now what follows, Hieronimo? 301-4 W 
Hier. Marry, this follows . f Nog 
Here break we off our ſundry languages 
And thus conclude I in our vulgar tongue : 1 b 701. y ba⸗ 
Haply vou think (but bootleſs be your ought) 8-70 


That this is fab counterfeit, 70 5 U 
And that we do as all tragedians s do, 7 Feel T ui 2 
Go die to-day, (for . — — 4 h SO bak 
The death of Ajax, or ſome peer! DN 
And in a minute ſtarting up — m Hater boÞ 
Revive to pleaſe to-morrow — 1 bow) OW 
No, princes know, I am Hieronimo. er 152 WoH 
The hopeleſs father of a hapleſs: ſon [5/4 0250 bat 


Whoſe tongue is tun'd to tell his lateſt ale, * Avid N 
Not to excuſe groſs errors in the pla mi 
I ſee your looks urge inſtance of os w words. 
Behold the reaſon ar ging me to to. en en heb 
Hd fhoas his deal ja. 
See here my ſhew, ole on this ſpectacle loch gu 
Here lay my hope, and here my hope hath end: . V. 
Here lay my heart, and here my heart was ſlaint 
Here lay my treaſure, here my treaſure loſt 2: ++ it 
Here lay my bliſs, and here my bliſs bereſt : 
But hope, heart, treaſure, joy, and bliſs, + -- + but 
All fled, fail'd, died; yea, all decay'd with Wb. 18411 
From forth theſe ann came Brend that gavec me 
* r acyl? 16d 
They murder'd me, that wiads theſe fatal marks. 
The cauſe was love, whence grew this mortal hate? 7 
The hate, Lorenzo and young Balthazarr. 
The love, my ſon to Belimperiia 1768 1008 


But night, the coverer of accurſed crimes, 10 | 
"a, F ; 1 


mes iſn rag 279 
With pitchy flence buſt'd-the trait rom mung VAT 
Aud leat them leave, for they had ſorted 5; 80 Tad 

To take intyg wet] en 70 bag 
Upon my ſon, my' dear Horatio : 3 
There 2 DRY up my boy, 


In black dark night, to pale dim cruel "14498 EINE 
His ſhrieks I heard; and yet methinks I hear PE 
His diſmal outcry-etho in the air; ME rot 


With ſooneſt; ſpeed I haſted to the noiſe, 33 
Where hanging on a tree I found my ſon, Bal 
Thro' girt with wounds, and Naughter'l a as ; you fie ph T 
And griev'd I think you at this {| 

Speak, Portugueſe, Whoſe loſs reſembles mine, > 
If thou can'ſt weep upon thy Data, . 
'Tis like I wail 7 wh Horatio. 16417 e 
And you, my lord, whoſe reconciled 8 7 Oc. 
March'd in a net, and thought himſelf — 820 If Kr 


A 


And rated me for brain-fick lanacy, 
With God amend that mad Hieronimo : on 


How can you brook our play's catairophs? %% Obs 
And here behold this bloody handkerchief, | © ? 


Which at Horatio's death I (weeping) dipt 7 . 
Within the river of his bleeding # fs. Fog WES 312 15 


Is as propitious + fee, I have preferv'd, © © | 


And never hath it left my bleeding heart. oh pe 


Solliciting rememb?zance of my vow, | 
With theſe, O-theſe: accurſed marderers ; n (2721 be 
Which now perform'd, my heart is ſatisfy'd. 
And to this end the Baſhaw Tbecame, 
That might revenge me on Lorenzo's life; | 
Who therefore was appointed to the part. 


And was to repreſent the knight of Rhodes, 140 88 3 


That I might kill him more conveniently : I — 44 
'$0; Viceroy, was this Balthazar thy fon, BE] 11074 

That Solyman, which Belimperia, 3 
| 1 perſon of Perſeda; ae as 2 et Cl 

olely inted to that tragic 8 6/52, et! 
That hs IN ſlay him that offended has. {66 36s 
Poor Belimperia miſs'd her part in this 


AN. 


oF * the _ faith, ſhe ſhould have * 3 2. 


vet 


r 


e Spanii | 
þ I 3p kindneſs, and of care:tocher;:. my. 19h wel 
Did otherwiſe. determine of her end;; 0 54 235! vd d 
But love of him (whom they dd hate fo-niuch}- 28 1 hed 
Did urge her reſolution tobe ſuch; © - N Oi YEAR © 


And princes, now: behold Exeronimo, W Yao 
Author and actor in this tragedy, .. £3 2% 1% toc #1 x1 
Bearing his fateſt fortune in his ft, E 8 
And will as feſolute conclude his part £2 Þ.. 
As any of the actors gone before. ot Land 5 a wt 
And, gentiles, thus I end my. play: . 72 => Ki op 
Urge'no more Words, I have To move bo Lage, © 3 
[He runneth to hang , 
King. O dend Viceroy—Hold Een e 2 


Brother, my nephew and thy ſon are Nin... 
Vice. We are'betray'd-—my. Balthazar. is gain. 
Break ope the don ſave Hieronimo,  -, 


[They break in, and hold 2s 


Hieronimo, A1 but inform the king of theſe events, 


Upon mine honour, thou fhalt have no harm. 


Hier. Viceroy, I will not truſt thee with my ble, 
Which I this day have offer'd to my ſon. 
Accurſed. wretch, why, Raid'it thou, him that way ref 

to die? Tu 


King. Speak, «traitor damn'd bloody murderer,.ſpeak! | 
For now have thee, I will make thee ſpeak, ---- Me Te 


Why haſt thou done this undeſerving deed? 


Vice. Why haſt thou murder d my. Balthazat? 1 
Caf. N haſt thou. butchor'd_ bath. ot _ 


Hier. But are you kurs that whey: aredead? 
Caf. Ay, flaintogfure. 0) 9555 
Hier. What, and yours too?) FE 
Vice. Ay; all are dead; not one of wem Bae 7 


un. then Ic en b. 
Let us lay our heads 3 OW ol : Ng 
See, here's:a-goodly aan uit bell ü them al 7 SQ 

Vice. O dd devil, how ſecure he is 

Hier. Secure! why'do'ſt thop wonder at 17. 5 


7 tell thee, Viceroy. this day 1 


— 


2 


— > >» 5 bye po — — bang 4 


— 


And in that fight as 
Than ever fate under the crown of Spain. terns: bs e 
Had I as mm lives as thert be fta, 0 e ol 


Id give them all, ay and m e br2 A 

But I would ſee thee ride in e e 
Caf. Speak, who were thy 3 „ 
Vice. That was thy daughter — 1235: 3 


— 


8 For by her hand my Balchazar was | = "SS : f 
. | aw her ſtab him 25 
. e © good de-at dar o me wa my 9s; 


As 1 quis ours, 83 my lord, r 
My guiltleſs ſon was by Lorenzo lain, 99 on 
And po Lorenzo and that Balthazar es . mL 
Am I at laſt revenged thoroughly; + 3:5: [255 act 
Upon whoſe ſouls may heavens be yet reveng'd 
With greater far than theſe afflictionsss oof 
Methinks, ſince I grew inward with revenge, 3 5 
cannot look with ſcorn enough on death. | 
King. K do'ſt mock wn. ſlave ? bring tortured. 
0 5 2 
Hier. Do, do, do, and mean time I'll torture you: - * 
You had a ſon, as I take it, and your ſon 2 
Should have been married to your daughter : ba, wasÞ 
not ſo? -- - I 75 
You had a fon too, he was my liege's nephem: | OY. 
He was proud and politick Had he lib de. 
He might ha* come to wear the crown of Spain: 
I think *twas ſo. Twas I that kill'd him: | + 
Look you, this ſame hand was it that flab'd „„ 
His heart do you ſee this hand?” 
For one-Horatio, if you ever knew him, I 
A youth, one that. up in his father's 
One that did force your — ſon to yield. 
While your valiant ſon did take him — 9 24 
Vice. Be deaf my ſenſes, I can hear no more 
King. Fall heaven, and cover us with thy ſad rd 
Caſi. Roll all the world within thy pitchy cloud. 
| Eier. 1 * have: * —— . 


A 


5 I 
* <4 way 


As many heavens to go to at — 5 Tires, 8 1 55 ct 


= : | 
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. HS 


Nunc mens cede m ft i Vöbrült, ot; TN 
Now to expreſs the dts of my part, 11501. <4 ov 
Firſt take my tongbe, and altered a, heart. 52 184 
le bit ont Bs te mY 
King. O monſtrous reſolution. of a wretch! 35015419 
See, viceroy, he hath bitten forth his. * 35 
Rather than to reveal what we a 
Caft. Vet can he write. 
| King. And if in this he Catisfy us not, 
We will deviſe th' extremeſt kind. of geach 
That ever was invented for a wretch.' k. 1 ow v Wo/ 
[ He: makes ſigus for a bnift to mbtd Biogen 
Caf. O, he would have a knife to mend his pen. 
Vice. Here, and adviſe thee that thou write Tet ruth, 
Look to my brother, fave Hieronimo. ' 
He avith the knife flabs the duke an ink 
* What. age hath ever heard Kick - mionſbij 
eis? iq 579 i 
My brother, and the whole n be 
Of Spain, e expected after my deceaſe·—-— 
Go bear his body hence, that we may mourn. { aol! T7 | 
The loſs of our beloved brother's deat, at > 
That he may be entomb'd whate'er befall : |) 1. 
1 am the next, the neareſt, laſt of all. 
Vite. And thou) don Pedro, do the like eu 
Take up our hapleſs. ſon, untimely ſlain; n 
Set:me with him, and he with woful me, Na 
Upon the maln - maſt of 2 p abman'd, 
And let the wind and tide me along 501 5.1 
ToSylla's barking and e gul ph; of of bel 
Or to The loathſome' of Acheron, - ech 52808 
'To weep my want.of -my ſweet Balthazar : 7 | 
K hath no refuge for a Portugneſe. - bio kran 


De trumpets found. a a_dead. march ; ; the. ig of Shi 
mourning after his brother's bady ; and e f 
Portugal bearing the body of. his ſon. NEG x 


- | Enter Ghoſt. and Revenge, | 185 55 87 Bis 
Ghoft. Ay, now my hopes have end in their eff 


x 7 blood and Forte finiſh my deſire. 
Horai 


ti0 


Horatio mußten a ins 1 his uber 8 eee 

Vile Serberine by Pedringano flain; 560 * "a 4 "” wt 

Falſe Pe 10 hang'd by quaint device 5 Sb fit 4 

Fair Iſabella herſelf miſdone ; | 7 

prince Balthazar by Belimperia ſtabbd; * ' fy 1 

The duke ee; N it <5} 

Both done to death by old Hieron imo: 

My Belimperia fallen, as Dido fell; N 

and good Hieronimo ſlain by himſelf. 

Ay, theſe were ſpectacles to — my ſoul. 

Now will I beg at lovely Proſerpine, 

That by the virtue of her princely doom, 

I may comfort my friends in pleaſing ſort, 

And on my foes work juſt and ſharp revenge. 

Ill lead my friend Horatio thro? thoſe fields, 

Where never-dying wats are ſtill indur'd. | 

PL lead fair 10 that in 

Where pity weeps, but never feeleth paine | 

Il lead m Belimperia to thoſe j joys 4 

That veſtal virgins and fair queens | an 

[1] lead Hieronimo where Orpheus rin. 

Adding ſweet pleaſure to eternal days. | 

But ſay, Revenge, (for thou muſt 2 or woke) 

Againſt the reſt; how ſhall my hate be ſhown ? 
Rewe This hand ſhall bold them down to de eee 

Where nought but furies, | buggs; and tortures dwell. N 
Ghoſt. Then, ſweet Revenge, do this at my requeſt, - 


Let me be judge, and doom them to. unreſt. 5 204 
Let looſe poor Titius from the vulture's Sire, 397 baA 
And let don Cyprian ſupply his room: d pivot 
Place don Lorenzo on Ixion's Wheel, wo 01442501 10 03.403 
And let the lovers endleſs pains — ** 199% GT 
juno forgets old wrath, and grants him caſe... ett aint 
[lang Balthazar about Chimera's neck, CE 
And let Him there bewail his bloody love, 
Repining at bur Joys that are above. 

Let Serberine go roul the fatal ſtone, NY 

And take from Siſiphus his endleſs moan. | 

kalſe Pedringano, for his treachery, 1 bo 
Let Arg be dragg d thro? TE Acheron, bo He 2 * 
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And there live, dying till in 3 flames, 
DG Gods ant all their holy names. 
go Then haſte we down rt oy friends a 

oes; 
To lace thy friends in eaſe, the reſt 
or Here, tho" death dot k ond their mier 
Fl chere begin * ere np — 
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ky IR Fulk Greville, Lot Brook, was born in 1550 60 
the ſame Year with Sir Philip Spunky! He bad it 
Education at both the Univerſities, and at his Retur 
fre his Trawels he aba, introduc'd to Court, employ'd ty 

x, Elizabeth, and became one off her Favorit. 
2 James he vas made Chuncello. gel Exche 
quer, a Privy Counſellor, one of the Lords of the Hel. 
chamber, and a Peer. Neglecting to prefer one Heywood, 
who had long been his Servant, the Fellow was | 
bold as to expoftulate with bim on that Heag, and n 
ceiving a ſevere Anſaver, he took it fo ill, that waiting 
an O font un. de bo = hain why * Brooke. 
Houſe in Ho „and then 7 o the as ny 
and flabb'd himſelf.” "His Epitaph | ic"; 
Falk Greville, Servant to Queen Elizabeth, Counſello 
to King James, and Friend to Sir Philip $ yyancy. U. 
avrote another Tragedy, call d Alaham; alſo a Treat 
on Human Learning, a Treatiſt of War, an 'Inquiſitio 
on Fame and Honour, #wo Letters in Proſe, and 10 
par e ælica. All ow WA ſs Were e 
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OSSA, th* eternal wiſdom doth not core 
8. Of man his ſtrength or reaſon, but | 


| . 3 15 
Is it which governs every thought of ours. a 7 
uſta? ha; for a8 a father, « 5 


Tru 


th! 


Mus ＋ 4 PH SH | 
Ae 5 oracles.; ; and Muſtapha' 5 true tories ? 
grly 


Threat'ning the father's s ruin in che ook 
Many with truſt, with doubt feau are undone. 
Sent for he is; nor ſhall the painted ſhews 
. fame off kind neſs, longer ſeal mine eyes 
r ſince he ſtrives co undermine: my co n, 
Iwill as firmly watch to keep him down. 
Rif. Solyman, my lord, the knowledge who was fa- 
ther 
To Muſtapha, made me (poor ſilly woman) 
Think worth in blood had natural ere : 
But now, Te ambition's mixtures may * 
The gold of nature's elements allay, 5 : 7 
His fame untimely born; ſtrength ſtrangely gather d 
Honour won WER honouring 3 1 with humble 
nes zj i 
[A monk heir in courſes N 
Made me divine ſome ſtrange aſpiring mind; 
Yet doubtful ; for it might be art, or kind. 
But look into him by his outward ways: 
ferha, our old imbrued ene 
Treats of peace with the ſon, without the father: e 
A courſe in all eſtates to princes nie: "_ 
But here much more 3 Where he that monarch is, 
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Ofer ſuch projects for our greater EE: Gy 
11s true, that er Ws. a may e ly cn : 
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An monarchies,” Which f urfeit more (hay Pip 


Part of themſelves upon. dejerts to micaſure,. ba 4T " 


Care therefore for thyſelf, 1 bold thee dear: Fg 


299. Muss A „ 

Yet be it, all the world would us obey ; 1 18 
© 81 ab N ed 

The King ſhould” Judge: rien foto no? 25 ell 

can abet: $i 

The beſt foundation, elſe may over Bhs ind. 1 T5 Mm N 

No, no: upan'the pitch of high attempts 9 75 aut 084 

I ſee him ſtand, ſporting with wrong, and a n 

For law and duty, both are captives there. 8560 


His hopes, the hopes of all; for: all aſpire: 55 597 7 ; 
His means, that proud rebellious diſcontent, .. © 11 19!) | 


Which ſcorns:-both governors and government... | vi | 
Solyman ! fear is broke looſe within me. — wy 
What will, or may, methinks already happens $7... + 
His power thus great, will, fixt occaſion e | 
Shadows of ruin to my heart deliver. 

Cenfuſed noiſe within my ears doth thunder 

Of multitudes, that with obeying threaten. 
Solyman ! while fear to loſe thee, wiſheth death, 

My fear again to leave thee, wiſheth breath. 

Sal. Roſſa ! 1 ſcorn there ſhould be cauſe: of fat 
In one'man's rage; for hard then were our e 
That reins of all the world deſtre to bear: 

Yet thy diſquiet ſhall increaſe my hate. e 
Thy wiſhes vain to thee yet never were: ay ny 
For love and empire, both alike take pleaſare, _ 


And, but that all my joys have ſorrow's image, 

I could ſay, I take pride in thine affectionn 75 
For power may be fear'd, empire ador d, 
Rewards may make knees bow, and ſelf- love. humble; 
But love is only that, which. princes cout; 
And for they Loves it leafl, they moft du love it. 5 4 11 


And as for me! 85 1 * 

Tho' fortune be of gab, and * pt to-break 3 F "od 

Kings lives kept but in fleſh, 2 cally pierc 43 0b 

King's crowns no igher than private arms may rea . 

Zei tboſe ll. daring. ſpirits are rarely tnonan, . 0 

a pon princes graves dare raiſe a throne, 

Rof. Sir! few i. in number or time Preſents jad ir 5 

Ahere man ends, there ends Aifeantentment” 5 ä 1 
oa. A 


NN TAT HA“ 2901 
Pevelty in Haß hath always ay Mans aa eee, 
Then tell me, 1 lord, | 1425 man would ge : his be, 
(muſt expect in wickedneſs a mean, 
Or elſe be ſure to feel a fatal doom? age. 550 T 
Can that ſtay in the midſt whoſe © center's. > vel} 87 : 
Od age is nature's poverty and gor; "x | 
Deſire's riches live i in princes children; 1 
Their youths are comets, within whoſe corruption TL 
Men propheſy, xx new ho des of better 5 3 | 2 
An, ſir! Corru it oceafþ on Hill referreth „ 
The wiſdom, that t for Jelf- el Had pamage exreth.. „ 
Sol. Wiſdom is not unto itſelf i in debt, 5 5] tf 3 
That leaveth nothing, but a God above it. Th 
Will he return from death unto the living? 
R/. No, fir ! but much may hap before his RN 
Who thinking nothing worſe, and ne after, 2 8 
Knows thought of wrong is death, if A0 for live; 
Where dead, all heirs t their own. good 0 forgi 8 
Sol, 1 ſent,” he comes; and come is in power. 8 
R/. Before he comes, who knows your "LAY hour ? 3. 
The cuicked aur , Beth wvith might and flight: 
„While princes live,, each man's life guardeth theirs ; - 
« When they are dead, men's loves go with their fear. 
dain by the way, leſs grudge, more ſafety were. 
Sol. Wrong is not princely, and muth leſs is fear. 
Roß. Theſe glorious hazards tempt, and haften 555 
They will become a man, but not a ſtate 
Sol. This fear i in women ſhews a kindneſs too; i 
And is for men to thank, but not to do. Foyt 
Ry. Ts providence of no more uſe to power! E N 1 
So. Than te preſerve the fame of So ati, 
Which often u ermined i is by fer. 


© ns 


7 * 
3 „ * 


* 
" RE) 


do ſuſpe&, yet is there nothing done 5 
I loſe my fame, if I ſo kill my ſon. Arne eo Y* 
Tho' I yet know nought he hath NE 8 
I doubt, and heavy princes doubting D 2 
Tho' I reſolve T will not kill him there; 


It mortal is if kings ſee cauſe n þ 8 
When MAAS PR IK my nk n 
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Will very > haydls: danger PYenſFe 5; 1 
Order alone e th 2 e tr tie 100 


R ö 
14 2 0 3 z 1 "4 $25 14 } 2 *L 111 Ty 
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AQ u. Scen. 2. . a 0 
Beelerbie Nut untius. Fr rg Roſa. 


be .OND man a diſtract with divers gs | 


on foot, 
That rack it thyſelf, and nature's peace doſt break; 
Judge not the Gods above: it doth not boot, 
Nor do thou ſee that which thou dar'ſt not 17 Kak. 
Power hath great ſcope ; ſhe walks not in the way | 
Of private truth: virtues of common men 
Are not the ſame which ſhine in kings above, 
And do make fear bring forth the A of love. T r 
Admit that nds el not guilty be, NO One 
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He keeps I abs, that all laws 5 M's POT Rs 

Sol. Is Muſtapha in health, and coming: 

Beg. My lord ! atready come ; for what can thy 
Where love and duty both teach to obey ? py 
Sol. In what ſtrange ballance are man's hitmouts Fr 
Since each light change within us, or without, 
Turns fear to hope, and hope again to doubt. 
If thus it work in man, much more in chrones, 
Whoſe tender heights feel all thin airs that move, 
And work that change below they uſe above. e e 
For on the axis of our humours turn 3 won 
Church-rites, and laws, ſubjects defire, and wit ; 5 
All which, in all men, come and go with it. 85 4 
Roſſa! a kin ought therefore to fuſpect WY . 2 
Wherein but truths, no influence is good. 
Elſe will inferior practice ever caſt = 
Such glaſſy ſhadows upon all Bar eons. IM 


#2 13 74 
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LE ©@ om @#®@T 


Mus TATRA. 195 
As he that ſees not ruin, ſhall ſee terrors. 
Power therefore ſhould affect the people” bby 
„ Whoſe good or ill thoughts, ever prove to kings, 
« Like air, whick either health, or ſickneſs brings. 
Now, Roſſa! by theſe ſtraight lines, if we ſound 
The hollow depths of Roſten's myſtery, | 
He will the canker of this ſtate be found. | 
Long hath he wav'd betwixt my ſon and me, 
Making ſucceſſion ſacred, whilſt he feilt þ 
practice could not divide the bark and tree 2 
His end being not to find or cheriſh truth, 1 
But rather vices, where his art works rath. _ 
Long hath he weigh'd our humours with his ends, 
To find which nature was the fitteſt mould | Fs. 
For him to bring to paſs in, what he would. 
And tho' his power be on my old age built, 
Yet that, as flow to ruin, he diſlikes : _ | 
Guilt ſeeking ſhields for every blow it ſtrikes. 
Now in my ſon tho' active powers he find, 
Yet what he cannot govern, gives offence; _ 
From birth, or Rs ſtill fearing competence. 
He grounds this work on jealouſy of kings, 
« Where hopeful goodneſs oft in ſucceſſorrs 
i« Seem not ſtrengths, as they be, but ſtrong oppreſior 
And when this art could not procure his fall, $5. 
Nor ſhape our humours like Procuſtes bed. 
Where all that fit him not, are ruined: IF 
Straight then he offers up.unto my ſon 
My life, my crown, and all that I have won. 
Sach ſlender props are princes favourites, | 
Who like good fortune's children, love their mother, 
And never can be true to any other. | 
In theſe nets ſhall he then catch him and me, | | 
And ſo this high and ſovereign e b 
Sink into ſlaves by my infirmity ? 12 
No, no: when princes, by defect of mind, 
A proneneſs feel to fink into their ſlaves: 
Wherein they make their pr Yap their graves ; 
By nature have they not a phehix fire, _ 
From their own aſhes to revive again, 
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2294 Mos TAN NA. 
And in their children's honour, live and rein? 
Then, Noſſa, judge: my love hath made us ener 
And wh can judge theſe humouriſts but we: *. 
_ hope and fear below lach eyes to ſee ? £-#191 9d Þ: | 
— ck is thro! miſpriſion hither come, Wat 0 
t to the practice of this crafty ſlave, ec, 
— in which he makes the other's tomb: 
His nets are laid, dur thoughts for ſtales pitch d down, 
To catch ourſelves in, and in us, the croẽwm. 7 
But nature's laws have conquer'd princes doubts 3 
And between king and man, what was begun, 
Concludes betwixt a father and a ſoůon 2 
Rof. Behold !- theſe ſandy hearts have no — 
Yet hence mult 1, with hazard, work my will, _— 
That have to do with thought, nor good, HOWS: 
My lord! your doubts from arguments dideriſe- 
Of wanton pride, ambitious ſeeking loge ras of 
4 And can remiſſions be in nature wiſe :::: 
« While ſtates upon the ſteep of danger more? 11A 
No, think Wbat pregnant grounds of his ambition 
Feſolv'd you firſt: his greatneſs was your danger; 
And ſhall a father wave a king's ſuſpicion? 11 2:7 
Since miſchief; whilſt her head ſhews in a cloud, N 
In Pluto 8 kingdom doth her body ſhrowd. Ai Joq 0 
Sol. Suſpicion may enquire, but not conclude ze 431% 
Both hope and fear, da with exceſs delude. 0 160 1 
Tell, Beglerbie, how did he welcome thee > | _— 
In your acceſs What found you, pomp, . r 
Was he referv'd, or elſe did he deſcend 2 sg 
Arpear'd I as his ſovereign, or his friendꝰ. -/:{ 
Begler. His court was great, and chat mich adds © 
ENS S4 £, \ IDLH es UN 11 
Ts, "ty princes had their agents Ab H Ao 
Confeſling, in the ſon, the father's: due: 5 10175 22 V 
And from them all the b g 
As if none thought the world for him too mucho 
Yet I no ſooner to his preſence came, 


* * 


lt But he paid all their homages to me,, 
100 7 4 
1 # | The eſt _W_ 1 __ as: WORE men a wonders ſee. 1803 | 15 
1 | Wen uon ä 

| N als Sel, 


MusreR HA. 295 
del. What was: his Cheer 2: didſt thou obſerve his eycs, 
When thou declared iſt my . lito have him came a 
Belger. FBirſt, at your name hei-bow'd in humblesviſe ; 
The reſt appear'd tobe a joyſul doom 3202 
Only the Perſian ſpake (it feems}:; with care: nl 4 - 
God make theſe favours good; for they be rare. 
Ro. This is the glaſs which father looks not 1152 } 
The workman hides, the inſtruments diſcover: 272 1 Al 
See how it fits a king to be a lo ven! 
Sir, mark. their) wards : A whence: ſhould hain wonder 
$3 EE 5 I MEE. 33 7. 1 
His 2 a hon 3 kad. uno 
In him, or for him, what ſtrange works are theſe. nY 
Sol. Tell me: his manner. | How: didihe: dipole 
His followers aud his affairs, till his return??? 
The. news of war againſt our Perfian foe s, 
] am ſure, made not his undertakers mourn.ʃ 
Begler. The Perſian agent ſome: diſtraction hewd 5 FP. 
All elſe their eyes to their ſun-riſing turn. 
Sol. 1 —— the eee eee and what the 
? 7 
His carriage is it ropally. 8 1 * has 
Reſerv'd like us, by attributes of place 2 ng! 
Or popular, as power in people were ad . 
Shapes he his courſe to rule, or gain a tate Bf 7 
Is our courſe chang'd, or dot he imitate ? 85 4 $434 
Begler. He winds not ſpirits up with power or fears 
The ancient form he keeps, where ee 
His projects, re formation every where 
His care, to have diſeaſes underſtood. 22227 
Reverend unta your throne, more to your deeds: 
It is no imitation which exceeds. 
Sol. What doth he in our church, or lam reprove v 
What error in our diſcipline of war? Ft 
Begler.. With-zeal he doth adore the powers above 3 
With zeal inferior. duties paid” him are: B07 nan Ul 2 4 
And, for his ends on publick centers move, 
His ends are ſerv'd with every body's: lobe... 94 4/1 
His court, like yours, the image of a camps: gi 251.92 Þ 
1 your * in : his, himſelf the lamp: 
N 4 


296% Mus r Ar HR 


He ſees (men ſay}: but only what he f 5 7 
1 mean examples both of. power and love: 
You ſee again what from within you grow, &; 


Such humble fear, as fearful power moves. 
His camp, in reſt and action both, content:: 


Aſſiduous order works his frame in either: 
Your diſcipline now looſe, now overbent: 
Forc'd to uſe fear in both, contents in neicher.ic 
This freedom, fir, makes them you two compare, 
Of whom, both he and they, but ſhadows are. 
Sol. What be his troops? an army, or a e 55 
Come they to dwell, or to go back again? i ty 
Begler. His will was to depart immediately, | 
With no train but the Baſhaw, prieſt, and J. 52 
Your honour only miniſtred debate: 
Princes (ſome thought) . ſtood faſt by keeping late: 8 55 
His pomp gave luſtre to your power, ſome ſaid. 
Fer princes ſhould be glorioufly obe. 


At this gap enter'd love and interceſſio n, 


Ihe multitude all liberties approv d. 
The wiſe to give them way held it diſcretion, - 
Where it gave honour to yourſelf above. 
Thus to the coaſt number and order come, 

Where Muſtapha leaves all to bide your — 

Sol. Within the port, or where 2 he attend ? 
What's the aſpect between his own and ours? 
Gains he, or wains he by Wee HUB power? 

Begler. His foot on nnn to — church b 

n 2s as 

1 and wonder Alen to chat lacs, 1 4568 
Greater he, by your influence, ſtill grows, gd 
Your trophies upon him the people place. + 
Unto the ſtate men prophecy progreſſion, + ; 
And ſee your age, tis true, in your ſucceſſhon, - 
Your power and love both, in his pomp —_— 
For even the Paſhaw's next you I did meet 

Haſt'ning to honour him, whom you hold dear. | 
What greater triumph to a glorious fatherrr 
Than ſuch a ſon for age to lean unto, N n 49K 
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And impotence retain ability to do? nailed den 
Goodneſs exiling jealouſy of ſtate,” Sus tv 
From him whoſe duty ſets his power a rate. If 17 458 

Now by the way a paper up I took, e oiHP 
Spread by the Mufti, as it ſhould appear, eee N 


Foretelling with authority of book, 15 


What thoſe times N in clouds, and theſe make 


clear. 12 i 
Wherein theſe mwoplive> ſpir its did Aae ; | 
The progreſs of this empire to the height; ö | 


Under what princes humours it nd belt eee 


Under whoſe weakneſs fall again by weight: 

inferring this, that where declining ſpirits - © * 
To govern mighty ſcepters God n 333 
Order no baſis finds; honour muſt fall: W e 
ere man tis g, place cannot db all. erent FL 
Again, where worth and wiſdom ſovereign bee . 
And he that's king of place, is king of men, 

Change, chance or ruin, cannot enter then. 

And ſuch a king mult fit upon this throne; 

Unperfect times, they ſay, are fully run, 

And this perfection preſent in your fon. | 


Sol. Change hath prepar'd her moulds bor if innova — 


tion. | 
| fee inferior — of practice move, 1 pF E 


Yet they prevail not on the powers above. 4 


His worth reſts conſtant, and yet works this aboticng 
They to him, for him, ſacrifice at random 

All which they have, and have not, in devotion. - 
He is the glaſs, in which their light affections 

Come to behold what image they ſhall take: 


lf liberty they find, then anarchy they make. 


On time, place, truth, theſe ſpirits never reſt. 1 
His worth, thus innocent, how can I fer? 
Their thoughts, thus violent, can power digen F 
Then government! thy hand muſt cut between 
My fearful dangers, and his fearleſs praiſe. | +» 


I all fates, power, which eppreſſeth Serum 0977? eee 


15 La nature, empire difinherits. ens: 
N 5 . 
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This throne grew not by delicate Allian een 
Combining ftate with ſtate, all ſtates co U zock o 
Of idle princes, and haſt᷑ ſ efts cauſe, Pens 70 vd aut 
We grew by curious ok n 0 5 
Ourſelves to pebple, people v unto us; ne JH 10f 13 
Worth, through. ourlelves,' in them we Slane de 
And ſhall I help to make ſucceſſion leſs, © 
Blaſting the births of nature and 2 
In narrow fears of ſelf unworthineſs ? eee 
No, no: the art of monarchy. nas. = 
Princes muſt ſtrength by ſucheſucceſſion gather, 
With future hopes all preſent pp are ee 
Age hath a veil, and majeſty is pleaſ; 
Ii ho makes can mar. Honour, 1 Po and fear 
Ar e reins of poautr: The end's inherent there. 
Ref. Behold, I ſtand amaz d: Sir,, eaſe my heart 
A king leſs than a man more than a Gans, - "thc 1 : 
F know not where to lay, or how to part. 
God hath ordain'd that wickedneſs all . 7 i 1131, 
Sir, who is guilty?, Muſtapha, or 17 
ob. He now is in the hands. of. power and ine: 
His danger i is to come, and ours is paſt 
Let's ſee into what moulds our, on are caſt. 
R. Who will endure the ſentence. he may ae 
Petween you two? He muſt be king that lives. 
Your grave prepared is among your o,.- m: 
Neighbours, church, people, ſoldiers, mads he fag, 
Where hope and youth ſhall ruin fear — 
Moſt wretched I, liste to be enen 
If you will die, then am I loſt in you z«// gath: 
And die you muſt if yau believe your own. 1d 
If he ſhall live, then am I provd untruem ad 
Hated by him, whom vou have plac'd above, 
Loft unto you, and uind by my love 6. 00 
„Ah, Confidence] thou glory of the ill ae 
« How fafely.doſt thou blinded: power alfal, AN mos 
That having all, yet knows not what it will?? , 
Salym. Roſſa] you move me; yet remove 1 abe. 4 
Mas comprehends. & man, tut not a ling. 
- fee] myſelf, tis true, and I feel you: : 
I 


Mus rA No 
How to itſelf can po aachen fg b untrue ?, % „in 


Succeſſion ON, Se J | ns Tr" $4651 8 aid 

But by the death of | 855 * irit: : 9 at EG 7 

All heirs by our mo ali run, in, 201% vd wary 5 

Let not i EY 275 Ves. oe 20 9 

Great inequality 1 ON — viel "jo FORE 1h 41 

To them you Cp eee rag Lo bn” 
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IK Fas ti d Kanon; Sa 1p Flom: the ground, | 
Are unto many forms and functions bound. A 
Partly out of: their native propert /, 5 55 
Partly the elimes thro” whieh their journies be ** * -) 
Some into meteors; that amaze below. 
Others to comets, WRHich fore: threaten woe; 12 W e 
Some into hail- ſtones, that afflict the N eh 1 
Others to rain, which haſtens every birth; 1% 3 

Lightning and thunder only made of thoſe, + 
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Which the cold region's double heats —— N 
So is frail mankind, tho' in other faſhion, 3 
Rais'd; and let fall Wich his own earthly paſſion; $52 TRIS 


Formed, transformed, and made inſtrumenty®: 5-5 vo 
In many ſhapes to ſerve power's many” bents; 15 Far io w—_ 
Feeding ſuperiors, even as vapours do, din Ae, f 
Which ſpending themſelves ſcourge their parents bes 
Some in miſhaped meteors terrifying; © 105 e * 
All conſtant ſpirits, under tyrants lying gn 
Others ike winds, which olus makes bow. 0 1.1 
To breathe themſelves ont, While they e * 
Some Ake ſweet dews, that nouriſh Where they 12 
Like exhalations ſome inflame'tbo muc t! 
Bondage and ruin only wrought by thoſe, i |. ac? 


That kings with enger mew gas imcloſe ot w_ 8 
N.6 $112 4- oat Hatch- 


344 


r 
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Taching, 3 in double — of. mer aun Ga; 6 : 


Thunder and lightening to amaze and pts mi. ine 
Thus tyrants deal with peoples liberty, + -- obs: 5 7 


Arn 


The nether region cannot long live free. 
Thus tyrants deal with us of higher place, 


As drawn up only to diſperſe diſgrace.- Arg my (RILEY 


Echos of power, that pleaſingly reſound 

"Thoſe heavy taxes wherewith princes . 155 

Exhauſters of frait mankind by our place, * 2116; 4 

To make them poor, and conſequently baſe. > | - 

With colonies we eat the native down, 

And, to increaſe the perſon, wain the crown : 

With ilde viſions trafficking mens minds, 

To humble moderation in all kinds; 

Till under falſe ſtiles of obedience, _ | | 

We take from mankind all, but ſuffering ſenſe,” e 

Vet even by theſe ſails, which for {cepters move, 

We forced are with modeſt breath to prove, 

Which way theſe people-tides will pais with eaſe; $ 

Crowns wounding deeply when they ſtrive to pleaſe. 

. Whence, as we dare not blow them up to rage 
So again, if we quit this people-ſtage, - _ | 

Thrones know not where to act tho fancy- Fg, 35 

Which catch the lookers on ſo many waysSsSss 

For we, like dews drawn to be clouds above, * 

Straight grow with that attracting ſun in love; 


Which ever raiſeth light things up to fall, arb 
In crafty power creation natural. u £56320 


Wrapt in which crown - miſts, men he Ws 
How dearly they her glittering tinctures earn: 
Lill, thro' glaily time theſe cage-birds ſes, | 
That bemonr 7s the badge of tyranny. | 

Laws the next pillars be, with which we deal, 


As ſophiſtries of every common- Wal; 


Or rather nets, which people do aſk leave, 
That they to catch their freedoms in, may weave. . 
And ſtill add more unto the Sultan's power, u 0 0 
By making their own frames themſelves devour. 
Theſe Leſbian rules, with ſhew of real grounds, 
On. _ rarrow ; will, tranſcendent bounds, 
+1, itt, and their Fiel unl juriſdi Flons. 
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By courſe ſucceed theſe other 'guilt-inflitic 
Conſcience annexing to our creſcent ſtar r 
All freedoms, that in man's frail nature are; dur en ga 
By making doctrines large, ſtrict; mild, ſever 3: Sade 
A power intends to ſtir up hope or r hd ; | 
Which heavenly ſnadow, with earth-centers fix'd,” 
Rack men, by truth and untruth, ſtrangely mix d; 1 
And prove to thrones ſuch a ſupporting cauſe, pdt © 

As finely gives law to all other laws. #19 GS 0 
Thus like the wood that yields helves Tor the 886 
Upon itſelf to lay an heavy ta: 3.715 
We filly Baſhaws help power — 8e 
With our own ſtrength exhauſting our own AY F N | 
An art of tyranny, which works with men, 

To make them beaſts, and high-rais*d thrones their den, 3 
Where they, that miſchief others, may retire 8 
Safe with their prey, as lifting tyrants higher. - 

By which enthralling of ourſelves with others, 
Prove we not both confuſion's heirs: and mothers? 4 
Far unlike Adam, putting civilnames 
Upon thoſe errors, which the whole world blames.” r 
For if power ravine more than is her Wm . g 
People, we fay, are chequers to à throne.” e 
Again, if ſhe to riſe up, will pull down; : 
Creation, we ſay, till inberes the crown, 

f good men chance to interrupt this way; ; 
Too much in virtue oft there is, we fa: 


Since each inferior limb muſt from the head . 


Receive his ſtandard and be ballanced. | 

f people grudge their freedom, thus made call; 
Power is their body, they but ſhadows all. 

[f God himſelf by law, or influence. * T7 
Seems but to limit this omgipornce!; = ET 
Even as in Chriſtian courts of chancer 

Tho! land or titles cannot ſettled be, 

Yet where the perſon dares to diſobey, 

Thro' him, his title they impriſon may: 

do tho' with tyrants God tranſcendent be, 

Yet plague they his for too much piety ; 

And, by diſtinctions from the pulpit's Eber 05 
Leave fill for crowyn- impiety a room. . 
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his i 18 our ag TTY Auny, . 92 19hrotkÞ No DA 
Where Nang Faſion on current Be. 9 J 
But where ti 0 er rules th 5 nden fate 21 204 
And reaſon. 4 is the prince 8. Mio þ p ogorglib 270 
There, as in margents of great vol um 4 wan | 
The little notes, TREES the reader. looks, yak 80 ſpans 
Oft help his over: preſſed memory... ...... ak a; _ 
Unto the author's ſenſe where he would. be; 0 ret ao.) 
So do true counſeflors aſſiſt good kings, 1 . 8 
And help their greatneſs on, with little. bern. eats 
Honour, in chief, our oath is to uphold, ..., oo Us ee 
'That by no trafick it be bought. or ſold . 
Elſe look what brings that dainty throne-we Ce | 
Adds not, but ſtill takes ſomething Lee . 
Profit, and her true mine, frugalit / 441. 
Incident likewiſe to our office be:. 
As huſbanding the ſceptre's ſpreading 1 
To ſtretch itſelf, yet not grow infinite; eint 218 m 165 ny 
Or with prerogative to tyrannize, 3 
Whoſe works prove oft. more abſolute 5 — 9115 
Not muſtering laws, which freedom interrupts; 
Nor moulding pulpits, which is to corrupt, ak 4p 
And help change in; whe/e vanity + tunds.. 
To work immortal things to mortal ends... 
But our part is to keep the juſtice. free, 
As equal poiſing liberality :; N 
Which both contents the people that receives, OSes: 
And princely:giver more enabled leaves. 
Likewiſe with foreign ſtates we keep reſpec . 
By diligence, which ſeldom finds neglect... | 2 . 
In treaties ſtill concluding mutual good; 1% 
Since uo one byaſs'd contract ever ſtood.” _ 
In complements we ſtrive to hold ſuch meaſure,. The 
That outward form conſume not inward treaſure, . 
For betwixt man and man, twixt kings and kinky 
Our place ſhould offer well-digeſted n ee 
Elſe as thoſe crudities, Which do remain 5 95 we 
Within the body, all complexions ſtain, 
So doth advantage between ſlate and 5 
7⁰ _ got, Jet prove unfortunate 3. 
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And oft, diſorder 5 870 governmer IO: 20 2 N 
Leave even thoſe afper, difconten at iT 5 

But is aur ge eee like 18 i 255 reefs 
Are diſproportiqn'd humours made to pleaſe? e 
Can parritide, eue unto nature treaſon, Oy 15 
Draw any true line from man's zenith, reaſon 755 
Then how can vice, in this confus'd eltate, | 
Long, "ſcape the doom of never-ſparing fate? 
For, as we ſee, when ſickneſs deeply roots, 5 37 
Meat, drink, and druggs alike do little boot; 5 
Becauſe all what ſhould either nurſe or cure, 
As maſter'd by diſeaſes,.grow i impure: 55 
So when exceſs (the malady of might). 5 
Hath (dropfy- like) drown'd all the ſtiles of ri 7 
Then doth obedience (elſe the food of . 
Help on, that dropſy canker to devour z 
In which craz'd times, woe worth foreſecing w it, 
Which marr itſelf may, cannot help with it. 
For as thoſe kings that conquer neighbour rides,” 
Firſt by the ſword make chaos of creations; _ 
Then, ſpider-like, a curious netting Thin,” 
Invible, to catch inferiors in; 55 
So when the art of powerful Ji Gears 
Hath undermin'd man's native liberty, | 
Then, like lords abſolute of words and deeds, 
They ſoon change weeds to herbs, and herbs to weeds. 
Which over-winding while the people fear, 
Can tyrants hope of ſanctuary there? 
Or, when. this fear hath tied mens minds together, 
Proves this a ſtorm, or conſtant winter-weather * 
Again, when ſelfneſs bath men's hearts eſtrang d, 
Is not one ſovereign ſoon to many chang'd? 
Laſtly, where abſolute ſeems only wiſe, | 
Is not one envious there in many eyes ? 
Diſeaſe thus grown, the criſis and the doom, | 
Shew princes. muft be ours, or abe their tomb : 5 
For as the ocean, which 1s ever deep, © 
Under her ſmooth face, doth in ſecret keep 
Lhe vaſt content of death's devouring womb, 
1 Where thoſe deſires which venture find a tomb; 


Ech 1 
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Zolus, nh ſweet breath, making all 2 fair, 
Till he hath bound hope prentice to his air; 
Tas dig 205 6 65 thr B 
Makes tide with tide, and wave with wave Sontend; 
Enforcing men, for tax, to throw their n 
Into his mercileſs enticing floods 
Where ſwallowing ſome in fight of thoſe he Wes 
Even they that proſper beſt muſt ſwarm with cares: 
So doth vaſt power, at firſt, ſpread out her ſleights 
Of grace and honour, ſmooth bewitching baits ; 
And when men's lives, their goods, an Terty,” * | 
Are left in truſt once with her tyranny, 
Then, ocean-like, blown up with ſtorms of pen,” 


Which, but exceſs, makes all ſeem ont of faſhion : ent 


* * 


It takes advantage to devour the juſt, , 
Becauſe to laws that limit thrones they truſt ; BIS 
Ruins the wiſe, whoſe eye diſcerns too much, 
And thereby brings power's errors to the touch; | 
Diſcards the learned, for the difference 
They make between the truth and prince's ſenſe ; 
Stains the religious, as if they withſtood 1 
 Poxwer's will, the ſtamp of all that's current gone gs 
Yet ſaves it ſome, that they may witneſs bear, 
i here power reigns, there evorth muſt live in fear. 10 
Thus are we ſoothers, as all ſhadows be, TI. 2 

Sworn to the bodies of authority. eee W299 © 
Thus do inferiors, catch'd with chets own ends, * a 
Pay double uſe for all the ſceptre lend 5 
Not ſeeing, evhile man firives to ſtand by grate,” a 

He offers nature's freedom up to place; * 
Whoſe true relation, between men and might, 

Aſſures us, thrones ſhould not be infinite; 4 
Laſtly, thus do we ſuffer God to wain, | 
Under the humours of a Sultan's reign; 5 Og 
And in the fatal rum e . ͤ 0957 797 
Cut off our own lives, on a leſs thread ſpun: 45 
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HO, ſtanding in the ſhade of humble vallies,. 
Looks up, and wonders at the. ſtate of hills 3 

When he with toil of weary limbs aſcends, 

And feels his ſpirits melt with Phoebus? glories, 

Or finews ſtark with Aolus' bitter breathing, 

Or thunder-blaſts, which, coming from the ſky,. 

Do fall moſt heavy on the places high : _ 1 

Then knows (tho” farther ſeen, and farther ſeeing 

From hills above, than from the humble vallies); 

They multiply in woes, that add in glories. | 

Who weary is of nature's quiet plains, | 

A mean eſtate, with poor and chaſte deſires; 

Whoſe virtue longs for knees, bliſs for opinion ; 

Who judgeth pleaſure's paradiſe is in purple; 

Let him ſee me; no governor of Caſtile, _ 

No petty prince's choice, whoſe weak dominions 

Make weak unnoble counſels to be current: 

but Baſhaw unto Solyman, whoſe ſceptre, - 

Nay ſervants, have dominion over princes ; 

Under whoſe feet, the four forgotten monarchies, 

The footſtools lie of his eternal glory: _ 

Even I, thus rais'd, this Solyman's belov'd, 

Thus carried up by fortune to be tempted, _ 

Muſt, for my prince's ſake, deſtroy ſucceſſion ;. 

Or ſuffer-ruin, to preſerve ſucceſſion, 

Oh happy men! that know not, or elle fear 

This ſecond ſlippery place of honour's ſteep, 

Which we with envy get, and danger keep. 

Unhappy ſtate of ours! wherein we live, 


5 Where. doubts give laws, which never can for ive 2 
AY 5 4 1 Where 


* 


306 Mos TAP HA. 


Where rage of kings not only ruins be, 517, IE 
But where their very love Works miſery: aoinigON 
For princes urs axe not like che glaß, 09 Till 
Which in it ſhews what: ſhapes without meint 
And with the body go, and come again Toy | 
But like the wax, which firſt bears mo CON it 
Till it the ſeal in eaſy mould receive, & Doh 
And by th' impreſſion only then is — ⁰ bl 
In this ſoft weakneſs Roſſa prints her art, 8 ngen 0e 
And ſeeks to toſs the crown from hand to hand 4 
Kings are not ſafe. whom anyunderftland: . Ws” "6 
Fixſt, of herſelf, ſhe durſt ſend Rollen forth 1 
To murder Muſtapha, his deareſt ſon:: A 7 
He found him only guarded with. his worth, t 
Suſpecting nothing, and yet nothing done A 
Rotten is now. return'd ; for wicked fear 
Did even make him wickedneſs forbear. 
A Beglerby goes ſince to call him hither ; 
The cdlour,. war againſt the Perſian king ;. 
The truth, to ſuffer force of tyrauny, 
From his enforced father s jealouſy. 
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Who utters this, is to his prince a traitor: 0 
Who ADs this, guilty is ;. his life is ml, / Iv) ® 
dying lives, ever denying truth. 5 921 62 Ul C 

Thus hath the fancy-law of power roar RY - 2585324 il C 
That who betrays i it moſt, is moſt eſteem'd +» +> 3 
Who, faith it is betray'd, is traitor deemd. M. TY 

I ſworn am to my king, and to bis honourn?k Bi \ 
His humours? no: which they that follow. mast, 4 
Wade in a ſea, wherein themſelves are loſt. 
Yet, Achmat, ſtay.!: for vaho deth-wreſt king's my 8 
Wreſtles his faith upon the ſtage of chanee: ff 
Where virtue, to the world by fortune known, Wl 2 
Is oft misjudg'd, becauſe ſhe's overthrown. 7) 175 i: ol 1 
Nay, Achmat, ſtay not ! for who truth environ ity 1 \ 

With circumſtances of man's failing wi, 0% | Wl | 
By fear, by hope, by love, by malice — D 0290 1 Wi 
Nature to nature's bankrupts he engageth+; + + oigo/ N 
Jud while none dare ſoew kings they go 72 895 119 el 
Even dafe-gbedience their corruption i. * ra þ 
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Mos rA AA. 1 
Then, fear, dwelb with the ilk: truth iy: Ain d. | / 
Opinion, be andrreignwith fortune . princess; 
Policy, go piece che faults of mortal kingdoms; - 1 
Death, threaten them that ve to die for! 2 
] firſt am nature's: ſubject, then My. Prince 5 9 4 * a 
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Iwill not-ferveito-ihnocency's ruin 32410 3 
Whoſe heaven is earth, let them believe in princes. Frog: 
My God is not the God of ſubtle murder 
A ſhall know-the truth—I look no — 2 Dy 
Echold - he comes like majeſty confus'd ; 

Horror, revenge, rage lighten in his eyes 3 5 
A laaus give plact where power ig war with oſs 
And be = Le nN 280 WAR Wer f As 
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Poly. Erey and love! you phraſes popular, 

W.hich undermine and limit e 

Go ſeek the regions of equality. Da. 

Greatneſs. muſt heep thoſe arts by hich EYT grew, 12 20/84 Þ 

And ever what it wills or fears make true 4 
Ach. My lord, what moves theſe- undermining word 


Which ſhewing fear in you, ſtir fear . ms erte ww. 
Cruelty and diſſolution enter thus. ud H 
Sly. Doth kings reſtraint of wrath __ like feart 
Pi Shall our remiſineſs ſuffer more than thits? ing 2 ; 7 5 
Can horror only adoration bear? e 5 


| WH Bchold, the world lays homage at wh feet! 5 
1 them by ſword: and fire Lam known OO 
WH Mult kings that change this likeneſs, loſe EY " 
Iwo flates I bear, his father, and his king 3 7 
heſe two, being relatives, have mutual donds; 3. 1 YE 
Neglect in either, all in queſtion brings. 
y {on climbs up with wings of ſeeming merit: 
0 courle, applauſe;.-and mine the mm order: 1 a 
n * 
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By diſſolution he builds n 
Kd I diſpleafe by platitm "government... 


44 
O * 


My age ſpends on — ſtock of honour Woo; SH 51 


Fleſh hath her buds, her flowers, her fruit,” her fall; 
Work hath his time, and reſt js natural: 

His youth hath hope for right, and fame for end; 
Time for a ſtage, for rival expeQation ; 
Aſcending by the ballance we deſcend. | 
Let youth affect good will, praiſe, reputation, 
Faſhion itſelf to times, or times to it, | 
Grow ſtrong, and rich in man's imagination: 
But when her fame reflects ſcorn upon kings, 
Her glory undermines, or elſe confounds 

Of place, time, nature, all the reverend bounds. 
_ Theſe crooked ſhadows no ſtraight bodies have; 
Practice, ambition, pride, are here diſguis'd: 
And ſhall love be a chain, tied to my crown, 
Either to help him up, or pull me down? 

No, no, this father-language- fits not kings, 

** Whoſe publick univerſal providence 


Of things, not perſons, always muſt have ſenſe,” | 


With jultice [ theſe miſty doubts will cler; 
And * that breaks divine and human laaos, 
Shall no protection out of either draw. 


Ach. Sir, where corrapted limbs art doth divi 2 5 


It hath no name of torment, but of cure: 
Let many periſh, fo the ſtate be ſure. 


Soly. Then, Achmat, bid the eunuchs do chek hin 


F wound myſelf i in wounding of my ſon: 

A king's eſtate hath of a father's won. 
Advantageous ambition! haſt thou learn'd 
That prefent government ſtill gives — | 
And long life in the beſt kings diſcontenteth? 
That diſcontentment's hopes live in ſucceſſion? > 
Well, falſe defires! (which in falſe glaſſes ſhew 
That princes thrones are like inchanted fires, 
Mighty to ſee, and eaſy to paſs over:) 
By Muſtapha's example, learn to know, 
No private thoughts can font authority. 

Ac ERR, 1 mean that Muſtapha ſhall die! 


Ath, 
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4:5. My lord, good fortune doth me witneſs bear 
nat my hopes need not ſtand, upon-ſucceſlian,, 7. — bu 
nere life is poor in all, but woe and fear; r IN 
rden, fir, doubt not my faith; tho Iwichſtand 
bis fearful counſel which you have in hand, Me oy 
Sly. Reſoly'd I am,—The form alone I doubt. vr atk 
favy and murmur I defire to ſhun, - £25” 
ith which yet great examples muſt be dra: FEE 
geh. The form of proof precedes the form of death: 
Lings honours and their ſafeties live in both : -- . | 
zoanſt theſe, to give counſel I am loth. tte! or 
Soly. Thought is with Gad an e cannot fre. - 
/ intents of miſchief, but with jealouſy. l 5 0h 15% 
Ach. In what protection then lives innocence ? 
Holy. Below the danger of omnipotence. 
Ach. Are thoughts and deeds confounded any where 
Soy. In princes lives, that may not ſuffer fear; 
l Vere place unequal equal! ly is weigh'd, 
There power ſupreme is ballanc'd, not obey'd. 
Ach. This is the way to make accuſers proud, 
and feed up Karyed ſpate with guiltleſs blood. 
Holy. A juſt advantage unto kings allowed, 
Whoſe ee do include a common good. E 
Ach. Sir, I confeſs where one man ruleth all, 
There fear and care are ſecret ways of wit; ak 
here all may riſe, and only one muft fal. 
lere pride aſpires, and power muſt maſter it. 
for worlds repine at thoſe, whom birth or chance 
Above all men, and yet but men, advance. 
know when eaſy hopes do nurſe deſire, 
The dead men only of the wiſe are truſted : 1 
And tho? crook'd fear doth ſeldom rightly meaſure f 
ds thinking all things, but itſelf, diflembled ;. : 
Yet, Solyman, let fear awake kings counſels; 
but fear not nature's laws, Which icldom ale, 
Nor rare examples of iniquity, . - 1 2 
Which, but with age, of time deliver'd be: 
Fear falſe ttep-mothers rage, woman's anbicion, 
Whereof each age to other is a glaſs: | | 
Fear them that fear not, or deſire. ſhame, 23 1 K Af 
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Straight envy dies, fear will appear ne mt 


Diſcern his fault, and urge me to be juſt. 


Her plots wa eee aid! with art: Keen 5 8 


Truth muſt the meaſure be to flave and king: 0 are 


z3r: Mos ANNA 

Selling cheir faiths to bring their ens te p; 1 1 
Eſtabliſh Roſſa'x children for your u nid: ode 5d an 
Let Muſtaphh'v hopés fall kramſſa e e, bd, 


And when her proud ambitions glutted 


Nature takes on the ſhape it had before. oro 0108 be] 
Soly. Shall error ſeape by art? And ſhall a bare du, 

Step-mother's name, in her that ſpeaketh trat, 

Diyguiſe and ſnadow parricide from blame? = { 


Iutents are ſeeds, and actions they inh.... OOO (Or 
Princes, whoſe ſceptres muſt be fend of many, 10010 op i 
Are never ſafe that livt in fear of any. l 91H bn 


Ach. Tyrants they are that'puniſh out of fear; £004) 
States wiſer thaw the truth decline, and auer. 5 01 
Soly. Thou art but one The reſt; in em Feu, 


* 


N n 


Ach, Tho faction 5 ſtrength be great, her night i"! 


Ls care hath truth, than hath the evil part. a | W. 
Soly. Traitor, muſt I doubt all to credit on * Wo 
Ach. No leſs is truth, where kings deeeiv'd will "_ 
Soly. The greater number holds the ſafeſt parts. : 
Ach. That one is but the leaſt of faction's arts. Not 
Soly. Thy counſel hazards all; their courſe but one,” bc 
Ach. That painted hazard is but made her TIL | WW 

For ruin of your ſon to enter at. 


Soly. Shall power then loſe her odds in 45 ung: i 

Ach. God, even to bimſelf, hath made a law.” = 

Soly. He doth for. fame, what kings do but for a av, 
What, -but deſert, makes thoſe that praiſe accitſe ? 

Ach. The virtue.they admire, and cannot uſe. 

Soly. Dare aught-but truth aſſail a prince's child? 

Ach. On princes-frailties factions ever build. 

Soly. Speak plain, and free my ſoul from this diſeaſe 
"That with the ruin of mine own would: pleaſe. 

Ach. That which you will not feel, how can you ee! 
For in your love theſe works were all inweav'd, 
With which moſt worthy men are moſt deceiv d. 1 

2 Oo 


Mmwys-T a ava — 330; 
$oly. What king, or man loves fear, wrong; treqmhery', 
Thet: be the 85 that now in queſtion be. ; 
4ch. Sir, where kings doubt, "wiſdom and. avs vo. | 
vi 686 ad. ben 2: rr üg te 
Due trial, and reſtraint of liberty, - n een tHe 
and unto caution their eſtate is tied: e 2 % 7 
jut where kings rage becomes or ne EN HEAR V2 
There people do forbear, but not forgive 
My lord, then ſtay . Delays are wiſdom, t + 1 
ſine may more eaſy ger eee. e 
elf murder is an ugly work of fer 
And little leſs is NY, rene 
Muſtapha is yours; more, fir, even ae 
b not, for whom you Muftapha o "tka, 
ſuſpicions; common to ſucceſſions be; 0 
cn and fear together ever go. 
ho muſt kill all they fear, fear all they ſee, . 
or ſubjects, ſons, nor neighbourhood can bear: 
$ infinite the limits be of fear. | 
foly. Well, Achmat, ſtay—1 ſtrive to reſt my de 
Words rather ſtir. than quiet fix d impreſſions. 
Kings hearts, . muſt . judge what, Ml bear bas. 
uroug bt; "We 
Not your calm heart anthreaten'd and upright. | 
duch N fetch hory from the ſelf-ſame flower, 
Whence ſpiders draw their deep-inyenom'd ee 
No, no—E xperience wounded is the fehoal, 
Wiere man learns piercing wiſdom out of mares lax 
Innocence includes the ſerpent, not the fool. 
The wager's great of being, or not being. 
Theſe wer hall ies let me within digeſt ; | 
y power all ve n al the reſt 
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| Hey "that from youth do fuck at for 
i breaſt, 
And nurſe their empty hearts with ſeeking er 
<« Like dropſy-fed, their thirſt doth never reſt ; 
„For ſtill, by getting, they beget defire: 


Cam. 


—_ <<... a © DA 


8 


] 
e thoughts, like wood, While they maintain th 
« flame 
«© Of high defires, grow aſhes in the ſame. N N 
*« But virtue ! thoſe that can behold thy beauties, f 
„ Thoſe that ſuck, from their youth, thy milk of 
« goodneſs, _ \ 
«« Their minds grow ſtrong againſt the forms of fortune, 7 
And ſtand, like rocks, in winter guſts unſhaken; 7 
e Not with the blindneſs of defire miſtaken. | 7 
O virtue therefore! whoſe thrall I think fortune, 80 
Thou who defpifeſt not the ſex of women, 0 
Help me out of theſe riddles of my fortune, U 
Wherein (methinks)' you with yourſelf do poſe me : A 
Let fates go on: ſweet virtue! do not loſe me, T 
My mother, and my huſband have conſpired, T 
For brothers good, the ruin of my brother : 7 
My father by my mother is inſpired, T 
For one child to ſeek ruin of another. = 0 
I that to help by nature am required, By M 
While I do help, muſt needs ſtill hurt a brother. Mp 
While I ſee who conſpire, I ſeem conſpired: . 
Againſt a huſband, father, and a mother. 10 
Truth bids me run, by truth 1 am retir'd ; 4 Th 
Shame leads me both the one way, and the other. . * 
In what a labyrinth is honour caſt, us 
Drawn divers ways with ſex, with time, with ſtate ! WI 
In all which, error's courſe is infinite, do 


By hope, by fear, by ſpite, by love, and hate; \ 
And but one only way unto the right. 


A thorny way: where 


Such are the golden h 


Yet Virtue, I am thine, for thy ſake 
(Since baſe oft thoughts, 


le /bame, in danger, 


60 


of iron days. 


Mus Arn N 


pain muſt be the guide; a 
Danger the light ; offence of power the praiſe - 


griev'd 
or their ill plac d defires 
ath, and torment glory ) 


That I cannot with more pains write thy 
Chance, therefore, if thou ſcorneſt thoſe that 448 as. F 
Fame, if thoy hateſt thoſe that force thy trumpet 

To ſound aloud, and yet deſpiſe thy ſounding ; 

Laws, If you love not thoſe that be examples 
Of nature's laws, whence you are fall'n corrupted ; 
Confpire that I, againſt you all conſpired, 
joined with tyrant Virtue, as you call her, 
That I, by your revenges may be nam'd, 
For virtue, to be ruin'd, and defam'd. 
My mother oft, and diverſly I warn'd, 


What fortunes were upon ſuch courſes builded: 


That fortune ſtill muſt be with ill maintain d, 


Which at the fir; 
I Roften warn 


For dread) 


with any 


ill is gain d. 


* 


. 


„that man's ſelf- loving thought | 
Still creepeth to the rude-embracing might 

Of princes: grace: a leaſe of glories let, 
Which ſhining burns; breeds ſerenes when tis ſet. 
And, by this creature of my mother's OG 
This meſſenger, I Muſtapha have warn'd, 
That innocence is not enough to ſave, 1 
Where good and greatneſs, fear and enuy Why FEE 
Till now, in reverence I have forborn | 

To aſk, or to preſume to gueſs, or know | 
My father's thoughts ; whereof he might think ſcorn: & 


Ful is that power that all may do; 


Yet they, that all men fear, are fearful too. 
Lo where he fits! Virtue, work thou in . 
That what thou ſeekeſt may accompliſht be. 
Solym. Ah death ! is not "thyſelf ſufficient anguich, 
But thou muſt borrow fear, that threatning glaſs, 
Which, while it goodneſs hides, and miſchief ne 


Doth lighten wit to honor's overthrows? | 
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But huſn methinks away. Camena ſteals: 
Murther, belike, in me itſelf reveals. "iy 
Camena l whither now)? why haſte you fro D . 
Is it ſo ſtrange a thing to be a father? - 


Or is it I that am ſo ſtrange a father? 


Cam. My lord, methought, nay, bre FR VPN : 


Your child reſumes be d, that comes unto you. . 


Solym, Who may par eſume with fathers, but their own, | 
A ; FD | 


Whom nature's law hath ever in protection, 
And gilds in good belief of dear affection? 


Cam. Nay, reverence; fir, /o childrens ALF, deth bit | 


fs of the fathers it is leaſt ofoy d. 


Solym. I think tis true: who ole their chi laren left | 


Hawe greateſt reaſon to efteem them beſ}. 


Cam. How ſq, my lord? ſince lowe in knowledge lives | 


Which unto ſtrangers therefore no man gives. 
Solym. The lite we gave them ſoon they do Seal 
While they think our lives do their fortunes let. 
Cam. The tenderneſs of life it is ſo great, 
As any ſign of death we hate too much; 
And unto parents ſons, perchance, are ſuch. 
Yet nature meant her ſtrongeſt unit 
*Twixt ſons and fathers ; making parents "YI 
Unto the ſons, of their humanity; 
And children pledge of their eternity. |, 
Fathers ſhould love this image in their Cage” 2 5045 
Solym. But ſtreams back to their ſprings do never rut, 
Cam. Pardon; my lord ! doubt is fucceſſion's for 5, 
Let not her miſts poor children overthrow. _ _ 
Though ſtreams from ſprings do ſeem to run. away, 
*Tis nature leads them to their mother ſea. 
Som. Doth nature teach them, in ambition? 's ile, 
To ſoak his death, by whom they have their life? 
Cam. Things 2005 to defire impoſſible do ſeem: 
Why ſhould fear make impoſſible ſeem eaſy ? 
Solym. Monſters yet he; and being, are believ'd.. | 
Cam. Incredible 5 ſome inordinate e 2 
Blood, doctrine, age, corrupting liberty, e 
Do all concurr, where men ſuch monſters be. 
Pardon me; fir, if duty do ſeem angry 
| | 2 | Affection 
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Affection muſt breathe out afflited breath, {HI BE 
Where imputation hath ſuch eaſy faith.” oo 14 
Solym. Muſtapha is he that hath defil'd his net; 
The wrong the greater, for I Iov'd him Boe ial 
He hath devis'd that all at once ſhould die, 
Roſten, and Roſſa, Zanger, thou, and T. 
Cam. Fall none but angels ſuddainly to bell? 3 
Are kind, and order grown precipitate? =» 
Did ever any other man, but he, | FAB 
In inſtant. loſe the uſe of doing well? 
Sir, theſe be miſts of greatneſs. Look again: "OM 
For kings that, in their fearful icy ate 25 
Behold their children, as their winding beet. 
Do eaſily doubt; and what they vere they hate, © 
Solym. Camena thy ſweet youth, "that knows no il. 
Cannot believe thine elders, when they fay, 
That good belief is great eſtates decay. 5 
Let it ſuffice, that I, and Roſſa too, | 
Are privy what your brother means to do. 
Cam. Sir, pardon me : and nobly as a father, 
What I ſhall ſay, and ſay of holy mother, 
Know I ſhall ſay it, but to right a brother. 
My mother is your wife: duty in her 
Is love: ſhe lovesz which not well govern'd, bears. 
The evil angel ef miſgiving fears 
Whoſe many eyes, whilſt but itſelf they ſee, 
Still make the worſt of poſſibility: fo: "PR 
Out of this fear ſhe Muſtapha accuſeth :- © 
Unto this fear, perchance, ſhe joins the n 
Which doth in mothers for their children move 
Perchance, when fear hath ſhew'd her yours muſt an, 
In love ſhe ſees that hers muſt riſe withall. X 
Sir, fear a frailty is, and may have grace, © 
And over-care of you cannot be blam'd ; JE 
Care of our own in nature hath a plate; © 
Paſſions are oft miſtaken, and miſnam'd ; in 
Things ſimply good grow evil with miſolating. 
Though laws cut off, and do not care to faſhion, 
Humanity of error bath 2 on, 7 
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Vet God forbid,. that either fear; or-care;! + +. 
Should ruin thoſe that true and faultleſs are. 
Solym. Is it no fault, or fault I may forgive, 2 


For ſon to ſeek the father ſhould not live? 7 0 


Cam. Is it a fault, or fault for you to know, 
My mother doubts a thing that is not ſo : 
Theſe ugly works of monſtrous parricide, 
Mark from what hearts they 9 and where they bi 
Violent, deſpair'd, where honor broken is 
Fear lord; time death; where hope Tr Weide 
Doubt having ſtopt all honeſt ways to bliſs, 


And cuſtom ſhut the windows up of ſhame, - _ 'st 914 
That craft may take upon eo ens. 2 4: wi 


Compare now, Muſtapha, with this deſpair : : 
Sweet youth, ſure hopes, honor, a father Oy vn, 
No infamy to move, or baniſh fear, 
Honor to ſtay, hazard to haſten fate 
Can horrors work in ſuch a child's eſtate?? hho + 
Beſides, the gods, whom kings ſhould i imitate, 

Have plac'd you high to rule, not overthrow 

For us, not for yourſelves, is your eſtatte 

Mercy muſt hand in hand wwith power go. 

Your ſcepter ſhould not ſtrike with arms of few, - 
Which fathoms all mens 1mbecillity, - * 
And miſchief doth, left it ſhould miſchief bear. 

As reaſon deals within with frailtyy noi vi and) 
Which kills not paſſions that rebellious are, 2 
But adds, ſubſtracts, keeps down ambitious ſpirits : - 
So muſt power form, not ruin inſtruments: 
For fleſh and blood, the means *twixt heav'n andhell, 
Unto extreams extreamly racked be; 

Which kings in art of government ſhould ſe. g 
Elſe they, avhich circle in tbemſelwes with —_ * 05 
Poiſon the air, æuberein they draw their breath. 

Pardon, my lord! pity becomes my fex : 5 
Grace with delay grows weak, and fury abijſe. 
Remember Theſeus' with, and davis? 8 hade, 

Kill'd innocence, and left 0 action _ 


Solym. 
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Solym. If what were beſt for them chat do offend | 

Laws did inquire, the anſwer muſt be, grace.” 9 

f mercy be ſo large where's jaſtice place | 21 | ,otia: 
Cam. bn, love e þ and where God's pron 

ends 

For mercy is the higheſt ea of wit, 

A ſafety unto them that ſave with it: 83 

Born ont of God, and unto human eyes, E 

Like God, not ſeen, till fleſhly paſſion dies. | | 
Solym. God e 7 whoſe mae md whoſe 

harms... | ny 

Are far remov'd from reach of fleſhly arms: 

But if God equals, or fucceſſors hadz' © 

Even God, of ſafe revenges would be glad. Wit 
Cam. While he is yet alive, he may be ſlain ; ; 

But from the dead no fes comes back again. [403-27 
Solym. While he remains alive, I live in fear. 
Cam. Though he were dead, that doubt Kill * 

were. 

Solym. None hath charges to end what he begun.” 

Com The ſame occaſion follows every ſon. 

Selym. Their greatneſs, or their worth is not ſo woes. 

Cam. And ſhall the beſt be ſlain, for being ſuch ? 

Solym. Thy mother, or thy brother are amiſs : | 
I am betray' d; and one of them it is. 

Cam. My mother, if ſhe errs, errs virwouſly 5 

And let her err, ere Muftapha ſhould: die. 

. gs, fur their ſafety, muſt not blame miſtruſt; : 

Nor, for ſurmiſes, ſacrifice the juſt. 2 
Solym. Well, dear Camena, keep this fecrtly 1 * 

1 will be well- advis'd before he die. 

Come, Achmat, to the church: we will go: pray 

God, to unfold this probability, 

Where power and wit ſo much offend him may. 

In this diſeaſe of ſpirits, the true _— 

is to that judge that every ſpirit knows; 

For we by error elſe may honour loſe.” 

His laws, the life, the i innocence, the ſtate 

Of ſon and father now in ballance ftand. 
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Kings that have cauſ te fear, take lead to e 
Sens that aſpire, as eafily li their Band. . 
If T fall now, I give that ſcope to fate. 
Our equal gage being only nature's bandes. 
Help comes alike to each of us too late, 

If aught betwen us and advantage ſtand. 

Vet ſhe, and you, a ſtrife within me r ang ne 


"& * % : 
144 rer * 
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And reſt I will with counſel from above. 1 © [Extint, 


CHORUS II. 
of e Priefts 0 


F among Chriſtians, even the beſt divines 


Conclude, their church {though thrall to human 


might) SE | 
Yet to be ſuch a fair mould, as refined © 8 i 2 _ 
And guides kings power, elle er ee 
That it no tyrant, or profaner n 
Horrors too 3 "= e nüt 


May not our conquering true church then 3 

By grace, and duty, to link God to kings, 3 

And kings to man? which what elſe could preſume? 85 

Since might and number rule all other things. 
Then, crowns, what honour to our church is due, 4d 
That faſhions itſelf thus, to faſhion you? 


Laws we had none, but what our prieſts inſpir'd ; 
Our right was leſs ; for we had nought to claim: 
To propagate itſelf the truth Air ra, PRE 
And to that end, at all mankind did am: 

So that while ſouls we only ſought to fave, 

They are with God, and we their empires have;” X 


Olli, a prophet from our church divided 


In outward forms, not lines of inward life, 
Like 


ww FA wat 


* 


. 
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Like witty r we lovingly decided, 

With well-bent f 7 irits in opinion's ſtrife. 
Europe in chief our prophets then withſtood, 
With her chree · mitred ga of * and TY | 


Her lett'red Greece, that lottery of arts, 


Since Mars forſook her, ſubtle, never K-50 [ 
Proud of her new-made: gods in fleſhly bee, 
As ſhe of old was of her ken lies; 

We undertook with unity of mind, 

And What their wits diſpute, our fwords didbind. 


$ that &'er her groſs ſects ala danger ſee, 

Their thrones, ſchools, mitres, idols were _—_ 

To us, new trophies of our monarchy: 

Thus are the Muſes ſill by Mars refin'd: :- 
And thus our church, by pulling others down, 
I fear o 'erbuilt itſelf, perchance the crown. 


For, till of late, our church and prince were one, 


No latitude left either to divide : : 

The wond, and ſword endeavour'd not alone, 

But were, like — a ty d 
With one deſire jointly to move, ſpeak, do; 
As if fate's oracles. and actors too. | 


Now while the crown and priefthaod joined thus 
In equal ends, though dignities diſtinct, 
As man's ſoul to his body linked is : | 
Crowns, by this tincture of divine inſtinct, 

So above;nature rais'd the laws of might, 

As made all Errors of the world our right. 


Vices, I grant, our martial courſe then had ; n 
For ſpoil, blood, luſt, were therein left 00 ee. | 
As raiſing ſtrong ideas in the bad, 85 
Brave inflruments of princely ſoverei geey- 
Like thieves, at home our juſtice was et, ; 
In other princes realms our freedoms were. 
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Great the Seraglio was, I muſt confeſs, s, 
Vet ſo, as kindie did, not quench our ſpirits -/. 
Our pleaſures never made our natures leſs ; 
Venus was join'd with Mars,:to-ftir 
In right, or wrong, our courſe was not 2 
Nor: is, N Harrah pen; (5 A m—— 
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Yet, to redeem this diſcipline:of ice, mob or 
We added to the glory of our ſta tem: 
Won honour by them, to the eee | 
Cf ſtrangers, conquering more than we did hater 
Our emulation was with crowns, not men he * 8 505 
Thus did our vices EL our pus ria Then, © 


Where ſince, though we ftill ſpoil that Chrittian 60. 1 
Which, by diuiſion fatal to their kind, 3 
Friends, duties, enemies, and right t 
To keep up ſome ſelf- humour in the mindęeg/ 
Vet all we thus win, not by force, but fleight, 
Pois'd with our martial W will lack weight, 


For force, not cit, our creſcents bas m chief: * 
Camps, and not courts, are maps of our-eſtate, © - 
Where church, law, will, all diſcipline in brief, _ 
Efabliſh'd are to make worth fortunate 
We ſcorn thoſe arts of peace, that civil uber 5 
Which, in one bond, tie craft and _—_ gebe, 
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Of * bred ſciences we chew no EY * 
Our food and garments overload us not; . 
When one act withers, ſtraight another budds; | 
Our reſt, is doing; good ſucceſs, our loty 
Our beaſts are no more delicate than vðe 


This odds have Turks: of e ee 


4 „ = 


Vet by your traffick with this hinge) nation, 2% os 
Their conquer'd vice hath ſtain'd our conquering fate, 
And brought thin cobwebs into reputation 


Of tender ſubtilty; whoſe ſtepmother fate : 8 | 


1 
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So inlays courage with ill-ſhadowing fear 3 
As makes it much more hard to do, than N 4 
- 23% 297]S3&7 730 15 | 
And as in cries, who breaks any par, go. N voy * 
That perfect form doth utterly ound? ; 8 11 
Or as amongſt the feigned lines of art, | 1 7 oh 


One only right is, all elſe crooked found: | _ 
So from our prophet's laws when Las woes es: 


In human wit r finds een He 


Hence, though we make no idols, yet we Falhioh" akin 
God, as if from power's throne he took his 177 5 U : 
Our Alcoran as warrant unto paſſion ; - l 
Monarchs, in all laws but their own will, ſeeing. Dy 
He aubom God chooſeth, out of doubt doth avell : 
i hat they r chooſe their God do, who can . 7 


Again, when great ſtates learn civility 

Of petty kingdoms, learn they not to fall? 

Nay manarchies, when they declining be, | 

Lrook they thoſe virtues which they 5 withall > ? 
Had Muſtapha been born in Selim's time, 
What now is fearful, then had been Tavis, 


The Chriſtian bondage is much more reſin d, 

Though not in real things, in real names; 

Laws, doctrine, diſcipline, being all afgn'd | 

To hold upright that witty man-built frame . 
Where every limb, though in themſelves Unna. ig 
Yet finely : are unto the er linkt. | 185 


An art by which man ſrems, but is not free; 20 

Crowns keeping all their ſpecious guiding reins, 

Faſt in the hand of ſtrong authority 3 _ + 

do to relax, or wind up paſſion's chains, 
As before humble people know their grief, 
Their 'flates are us'd ta look for no N 


Yet if by parts we trayel to compare, El iu To 


What differences 'twixt theſe two empires are: 1 
O 5 | We 


. A 
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They, by their forts, mow their 'own' people down 7 


7 
* 8 
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We build no citadels, our firengths ure men; Id n. N 
And hold retreat to Be the loſers den 


A way perchance to not ſpread” a Oe” 1 3840 
Of — we a ee err * d 519d hn 
Office and action are our Hberty. cf 40 N81 
They may inherit land; we hope for plaoe's ob zun 
They give the wealthy, we the active grace; rl bid N 
We hear the fault, and fo demand that dend, TRUDOA? 1 

Which hath in martial duties been miſled ! % e nuf þ 
Their proceſs is to anſwer, and appear; of 5 10 
But under laws, which hold the fcepter dear. f 907 
Our law is martial, fudden and — e 10 381 k 
For fa&# tan rarely intricateneſ bean- 
Their laws take life from ſovereignty, 
Thankleſs to which, power will not end boy 
So that the Maffulman ſends home his head ; 

The Chriſtian keeps his own, till he be dead. 
Our trade js tax, compriſing men, and thing: 

And draw not they mankind's wealth under kings? > 
Soothing the tyrant, till by his exceſs, 

Want makes the majeſty of thrones grow tes, 

By taxing people's wice at Juth a rate, 
As to fill up a fieve, exhauſts a flate: © 
Laſtly, ſo ſhuffling trade, law, dactrine, wil, 

As no ſoul ſhall find peace in good, dne 
Both being traps alike us'd, to entice BUEN ITT 
The weak and humble into prejudice. | 5 

Our Sultans rule their charge by prophets ſaws, 
And leave the Mufti judge of all their laws: © 
The Chriſtians take, and change faith with their kings; 
Which under mitres oft the ſcepter brings. 

We make the church our Sultan's inſtrument: 

They with their kings will make their church content. 
They wrangle with themſelves, and by diſpute + 
In queſtions, 'think to make the one fide mute : 

If not, then ſacrifice the weaker part; 

As if, in thrones, blood were religious art ; 

Forcing the will, which is to catch the wind, 

As if man's nature were more than his mind: 


„ See oe EC | aid Ce KC es eo $6 a 
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We in ſubduing Chriſtians conquer both, 
And to loſe uſe of either part are loth. 1 
So that we ſuffer their fond zeal to pray, . 
That it may well our conquering armies pa ele 
And where we are, there Chriſtians fain — 
If lack of power were not their modeſty. _ 
Thus do all great ſtates ſafely manage things, | 
Which danger ſeems to thrones of petty kings. 
For though the ſick have ſenſe of every breath, 
And ſhun all what they feel, for fear of death; _ 
Yet in ſtrong ſtates, thoſe ſtorms they feel give bilk, 
And by their purgings ſpoil infection's ſtealtk; 
A play of ſun- motes, from man's ſmall world come 
Upon the great world to work heavy doom. 

For proof; behold in Solyman that fear, 
Which torrid zones of tyranny muſt bear. 
For who hath loſt man's nature in his paſſion, 
Can never ſee the world in better faſhion: 
But credit gives to limitleſs ſuſpicion, | 
Which unto all vice giveth one condition, 
Con fuſion's orb; where men may hate their own, 
Nature and reaſon there being overthrown. 
Hence go out mandates of conſpiracy | 
Gainſt Muſtapha, who muſt not guiltleſs be 
In ſuch a father, and a monarch's eyes, 
As will ſee nothing, but deſtruction, wiſe. 
Hence Muſtapha, from like dreams of the heart, 
Sees his deſtruction wrought by tyrants art. 
And yet yields things. to names; his right to paſſion 3 
Which miſplac'd duties help power to disfaſnion. 
Nay hence mankind, by crafty power oppreſt, 
Where it hath given part, fill gives the reſt ; 
And thinking thrones in all their practice cue. a 
Dare not of their own creatures aſk their due: 


Eut rather, like mild earth with weeds o 'crgrown, . 
Yields to be plough'd, manur'd, and overthrown. 2 


Laſtly, thus ſcepters fall with their own weight, 
When climbing power, once riſen to her height, 
Deſcends to make diſtinction in her luſt, 
Which grants that 24 lute * be unjuſt; 

| 0% 
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And 


324 MysrAr AU. 
And ſo ſubjects ta cenſure What ſhould ee K 
Steps to bring power to people back again. 

Whence I conclude: Manlind is bor the bee, WW. 
And matter, wherexvith tyranmies transform: "JW gp 
For power can neither ſee, work, or deviſe, oh oi. 
Without the Peoples hands, hearts, vit, and apes < A Py 
So that were man not by himſelf opprſt .. x 05 
Ki &5 e . e 1 nat er mio heap. N 07 
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AR III. Seen. 
ruhe, Rofen. re . ud 110 
Re. N Wearifome obedience; tat to power! 
Shall I in vain be Muſtapha's Leuben 1 
Shall any juſtice equal him and me? 1 95003 g 


Is love ſo open-ear'd, my power ſo weak ö; 

As aught againft me to my lord to ſpeak? 11 10 

“ Sands ſhall be number'd firſt, and motion brd. 

«« Fhe ſea exchange her channel with the _ 33 bi ul" 

« Before my will or reaſon ſtand in ve 

«« Of God, or nature, common people's sed 180 L 
Rept, Roſa, whence grows this In anquict mo 

tion? 

Govern your thoughts. W hat v want you to content you, 

That have the King of Kings at your devotion? 
Ref. Content? O poor eſtate of woman's wit! 

T he latitude of princes is defire, 

Which all. it hath enjoy d, fill carries be, | 1126 
Say you the world is left to my devotion? 15 HOGS, 
Who queſtion'd am both in my ſtate and fame, 

Myſt loſe my will, and cannot loſe my ve) 

For Muſtapha, long ſince condemned to die, 

Now lives again. i, ith 

To boalt of marriage chen what ground have: 12 222 50 | 
oft. 


Mos r Ar u A. 82 
Roft. Conclade: not mow:: Fear gu, Hyd he * 


ended, 18835 4954 - Met (G31 103 Tot 8 165 7 7 
dre ſeldonwawiebobitr-proſent * e 12328 24 1 1 
Rage ſees too much] ſecurity too little; ae? num dyn 
A Fections are, like glaſſy metal, brittle; n a f 


Rofſ. Ah ſervile ſex! muſt yokes our honour by,” 
To make our own loves our captivity? + - | 
No, Rofla, no: look not in languiſh'd wh, + 1% 23-32 
For none can ſtand on fortune's ſteep with it. | 
Think innocency harm; virtue diſhonour:-; 
„Wound truth; and overweigh the ſcale of Tights.” = 
Sexes hawe ways apart; flates have their faſhions : 
The wirtues authority are paſſions. 

Roft. Roſla, take heed. | 
Your honours, like kings humours, brittle are, 
Which broken once, repair'd can hardly be; ; 
And theſe once 3 what is humanity? 
Roſſa, firſt 1 your ends, and then your me: 
You ſeek. toun a prince's ſtate, '% 4 
Deep rooted in — time, power, reyerence; 13 
Eſtabliſn'd on ſueceſſion fortunate £ 
Of many Turks: from men that ſervile be. 
Uſe having loſt the uſe of liber. 
I underſtand-a monarch's ſtate too well, 
To bid you purchaſe people's idle breath, n 44.6 
That have no power of honour, life, or death: 
Theſe ways are wrong, uncertain, fearful too. | 
In abſolutes, which all tbemſelves will do. 
But turn your eyes up to the will of one 
Know you muſt work a father from his * I 

Rog. This parents dotage, as it weakneſs is, 
So works it with the vigour. of diſeaſec, 
Still undermining with the things that pleaſe, 
this quick-ſand what can be begun 

"Saas love with ſelf-love muſt be overthrow; Fl 

8. foes of nature's law there's nothing aun. oy 
Strifes in the father's mind you mult beget, | 
And him above his ſweet affections bear, 
To take impreſſions both of hope and fear. 


1 
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Ref. Fhoſe filly natures apt to lovingneſo, b GAHW 
Which ever muſt in others power lite 
With doubt become more fond, with 2 chill 
Fear here wants eyes,” hate hath no ſing at all. 

Roft. All theſe falſe ſtrengths of native confidence, 
With their exceſs, have their 'mconftancy: ß; 
The laws of kind with tyrants nothing be. 
Beſides, dear Roſſa, 8 have ſuch alliance, 
4s in wohat Jubjeft any one is grown, Pot 18% OE "Og; 
The ſeeds of all, even in that one, are PROP n 1 

Rof. This maſs of paſſions who can deal withall di £ 
Too nice, and ſubtle is inconſtancy. | N 
Shall wrong fair- written ſtill in patience be))? 
Miuſt my deſire ſo many cautions have, 

And wait on thoſe thoughts that have workip'd me * 
I cannot bear this mediocrity. © 

Roft. Roſſa, take heed. Extreams are not 1 means 
To change eftates, either in good or-4ll. HO 
Therefore yield not; ſince that makes nature e leſs: N 
Nor yet uſe rage, which vainly driveth on 
The mind to working without inſtruments : 

Beſides, it doth make partial our intents 
Diſcredits truth, condemns indifferent things. 

But take upon you quiet e one EH 

The prince's ſtate, with his auth 
Teach power to doubt; for doubt is — defence) - : 
Degrees of paſſions, as of ſpirits there be; | 
Chuſe now for ufe, and net for digmty. 
Love ſpreads the wit to play, but not to arm 
Hath many feet to walk an eaſy pace, 

Slow to miſtruſt, and never apt to dunn 

But fear of eredit is within the mind, 

Strengthen'd by nature with the firengtheof 1. 
In men and tyrants, ſtates both natura. 

The project of this fear muſt yet be made 

The prince's fafety, honour of the ſtate: 

Such glorious ſtiles may eaſily overſhade 

The ways of ſpite; for treafon is in hate. 

Flattery ſtraight ſpeaks alaud in power”s right, 


Carrying things under names, truth under might. 
:* Whe 
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te Who dare in a tyranny, na 
« Where fraud 11 hath power's — ij 
% Who ſhall correct errors, adn for adorn}. oh 459 
« But kings themſelves.} who, actors in their fears; ' 
« Moſt honour thoſe that moſt ſuſpicion bring. 
« Who there ſees right, or dare uſe honour's name; 
« Where both are ſure of death, and doubtful Ga? * 
Then, Roſſa, plant you here; accuſe the ſon; 
Altho' you fail his death, you need not doubt: 
In tyrants flate never was man undone 
y miſcomplaints, Beſides, what comes Shows - 
In earth, but it hath lers, and finds delay ? 
Yield not: but multiply malice in patience ;| - 
Honour is only form, form tyrants ways, | | 
Accuſe-his friends, ſpeak doubtful, charge, 14 praiſe, 
Put truth to filence : People dare not fee 5 
The pride of power in formal tyranny. 
I know my time; the Baſhaws how they bald. 
Faction fill wakes 3-and competence hath ſpite; © 
Tis fault enough that Achmat is his friend; 
His lightneſs, and his power well underſtood, 
Things may ſo paſs as Muſtapha may die, 
E'er counſel or remorſe put fury by. 
But if extremity chance to require 
A more audacious figure; then uſe rage: 
It gives ſometimes an honour to defire ; 
It ſhews a plainneſs, credible to age: j 
While it is rul'd, it may hawe' time and place; 
But if it rule, it propheſys diſgrace, | | 
Ro. I feel my heart now riſe ;- my ſpirits work: 3 3 
Confuſed thoughts all words have overgrown. 
When Muſtapha is dead, what ſtar hath motion, 
But Achmat, in whom Solyman yet truſts? 
They who their ends by change firive to advance, 
hs never doubt to go the away of chance. . 
Roft. Achmat is wiſe, and Solyman's beloy'd; 
Ewen tyrants covet to uphold their fame; 
Net fearing a deeds, but evil name. 


Ref: 
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Re. When c 
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mo pririeg for — remains an Sell herb 

oft. arguments ts YA ik 

FA Uſe of killing; 15 | wu 77 

Suſpicion, the favourite of tyrants, a 

Delight of change; favours paſt; and — of. — 

Sharpen'd by Achmat's harſh and open peg dive wet 

Which mighty tyrants liberty would draw 7 

Into the narrow ſcope of human la W). 1 
Re. How dead, while Achmat reigns? 9 10 > 

Down is the idol, but the workman lives: 

His favour, virtue, reputation, courſe, . 

To us are fill that Muſtapha, or worſe. 

Then down he muſt, and ſhall. My chiefeſt end 

Is, firſt to fix this world on my ſucceſſion; { prin} 

Next ſo to alter, plant, remove, create 5 er 

That I, not he, * faſhion this eſtate. 
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AR. III. Scen. 2. 


Beglerby, Roſa, Roſter. 
Begler. 


The joys or ſorrows of your iy 408 . 
tunes, 

Some evil angel doth traduce you both. 

Achmat is call'd for: wit, art, ſpite he hath; 

And while for ſons with fathers men intreat, 

Afﬀettion makes each good appearance great. | 

Ref. 1 make haſte: go hence, and tag with 

es ... . 

My life, fame, malice, fortune, and deſire: 

For which, ſet all eſtabliſh'd things on fire. 

You ugly angels of th'infernal kingdoms! _ - 

You who moſt bravely have maintam'd your beings | 


"IM 


- 


* N ** 


blood the Hather's, forehead, * 


ſtains, 4 Y 1 1 We. N em 1 


Oſſa and Roſten, while you ſtand 5 ; 


] 


J fear to tell, I tremble to een; r 


In equal e f THI * — 
Let me reign, white I live, in | 
Or dead, live with your eter TIS IO RAS 
Begler. Roſſa, no , bur deeds, "phaſe wit 


a Den: 


Fortune unte the death, is then di lara, 
When remedies do rate the ira? ” 


Rof. Uſe not theſe parables of coward fear : : 


Fear hurts leſs when it ſtrikes, than when it threatens, 


Begler. If Muſtapha ſhall die, his death miſcarries ö 


Part of thy end, thy fame, 


Who will, to hurt Bis foes, himſelf deftroy ? 


Rof. Myſelf ? what1s it elſe but my defire ? 


My brother, father, mother, and my god, 


Are but thoſe ſteps 


which help me 0 aſpire. 


Muſtapha had never truer friend than I, 


That would not with him live, but with him die. 


Yet tell, what is the worſt? 
Begler. Camena muſt with him a traitor bez 
Or Muſtapha, for her ſake, mult be free. 5 
O cruel fates ! that do in love plant woe, 
And in delights make our diſaſters grow. 


Rof 
But ſpeak, 


what hath ſhe done ? 


Begler. Undone thy doing. 
Diſcover'd unto Muſtapha his danger: 1 
And from theſe relicks, J do more than doubt, \ ; 
Her confidence brings Solyman about. 


Roſ. Nay, black Avernus ! ſo I do adore 2 | 


As I lament my womb hath been ſo barren, 
Lo yield but one to offer up before thee. 


Who thinks the daughter's death can mothers lay 

From ends, whereon a woman's heart is fix d, 

Weighs teratels nature, without paſſion mir . | 
Begler. Is mother by the woman overthrown ? /n 
Ref... Rage knows no kin : power is above the * 2 - 


And muſt not curious be of baſe reſpect, 
Which only they command that do neglect. 


Aeg ler. Your child's death angers him whom you muſt 


pleaſe. 


thy friends, thy jo: 
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Neo. My ends are great? D bad 


with eaſt; * : : © $7600 £309 DHM 


ww ©. = 


Begler. This plants confuſion in the powers above: + 
Ke. My end is not to quiet, but to move. . 
Begler. God plagues injuſtice in ſo great exceſs, | 
R/. The doing minds feel not that idleneſs. 
Begler. What 15 this work prove not conſpiracy,” 
But care, that with all duties may agree? a ve N f 
Ref. Tis private furtuut that it wile” en truth 130 n 
Juſtice is but of great''eftates the po¹,j˙,t nn eV | 
Begler. Yet by the love of 17 — to their children 
By all the pains of travail ſo well known, 
Puniſh, but yet ſpare life, it is youfrt ow’. 0 07 
Roſ. 1 do proteſt no terrors, no deſires, 10G 
Glories of fame, nor rumors injuries, | tasig Hd b 
Could, in a mother's heart have-quench'd this yay ] 
#3 OT loving kindneſ,. to her children born l 
It conquer'd is with nothing, but wich ſcorn. 915 12 AY 
I am reſolv'd to move the wheels of fate. 0 
Her triumph-ſhalf be pain; hen glory hams: 
Forror is of exceſs a: en l VE 7 | 
The Oe, axe piece * * age : 
— — 1 Py Cates — — | 
"pn Dine, Brernity.” 
Time. H A Tr mean theſe mortal children of min | 
" OWN, 


Ungratefally againſt me to complain, 8 
That all I build is by me overthrown ? 
Vices put under to riſe up again? 
That on my wheels both good and ill do move 3 
The one beneath, white eier bs I" Fart 20 


24 14 ; 
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Day, night, hours, arts, all, God or men ereate. 
The world doth charge me, that I — e 1 
Suffer no being in a conſtant Rate: + 
Alas ! why are my reſolutions ſtrange bien 

Unto theſe natures, made to fall or * | 

With that ſweet r ever- e Time . 


What aſh mow leathſan ome zelten . 

Would plague theſe life and death-begetting creatures? 

Nay, what abſurdity in my creations : 

Were it, if Time born had eternal features > | 
This nether orb, Which is corruption's ſphere, | 
Not being able _— one ape to dons, - e 
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Could pleaſure live > could worth have reverence ? 
Laws, arts, or ſects (meer probabilities) 
Keep up their reputation in man's ſenſe, 
If Novelty did-not renew his eyes, 
Or Time take mildly from him what bees Fane 1 
Making both nn to exch felt new 4 19171 1 150 5 


Daughter of heaven am Ks but God, none e grontey s- - 
Pure like my parents; life, "ind death of action; , 
Author of ill ſucceſs to every creature; 8 ag 
Whoſe pride againſt my periods makes a faction: 

With me who. go along, riſe while they be 3 5 

N * F mine reſpedts E ** | 
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Kings, why do you then blame me, whom 1 00 
As my anointed, from the potter's oar ; 
And to advance you made the people loſe, ; 
While you to me acknowledged your power? 
Be confident, all thrones fub/7 wa in me: ir al 
an the meaſure of ney rf or Sliced i 60T 


W in vain, one trophy of my 7 might, | 
Rais'd by my ehang'd aſpe& to other nations 
Strives to make his ſucceſſion infinite, 


And rob my wheels of growth, ſtate, declination, | 
But 


332 Mos TAPS A 
But he, aud all elſe, that would maſter Tie, vu 
In mortal ſpheres, ſhall find my power Pt. 90 

I bring the truth to light, dets@the „ 

My native greatneſs ſcorneth bounded ways; ; 

Vntimely prwer a few days ruin will ; 

Yea, worth itſelf falls, till I liſt to raiſe. 

The earth is mine: of earthly things the care 3 
J leave to men, that, like nt __— AC, „ Ae 


rs 


Fo * 


1 


—: we Dia 9 | 


Ripe I yet am not to Saen — 5 i 55 
The vice of other kingdoms give him Timm. 
The Fates, without me, can nabe no pregreſton; ; 
By me alone, even truth doth fall or climb : | 8 
5 "TT he inſtant petty webs, without me ſpu n, 
Untimely ended be, as they begun. 25 : | 


Not kings, but I, can Nemekfis ſend forth, 

The judgments of revenge and wrong are mine: 3 

My ſtamps alone do warrant real wort z 

How do untimely virtues elſe decline? | ; 
For ſon or father, to deftroy each other, ; 
Are baſtard deeds, where Time is noe the mother, 828 


Such is the work this ſtate hath undertaken, 5 

And keeps in clouds, with purpoſe to advanee 

Falſe counſels; in their ſelf- craft juſtly ſhaken, © * 

As grounded on my ſlave, and ſhadow Chance. 
Nay more; my child Occaſſon is not fres 5 
To bring forth good or eil, without —_— | 


And ſhall I for revealing this miſdeed, 

By tying future to the preſent ill, 

Which keeps diſorder's Ways from happy ſpeed 1 

Be guilty made of man's ftill-erring will? 5 
Shall I, that in myſelf ſtill golden an,, 
E their groſs metal ee N 


No; let man draw, by his own curſed fume; 
Such crooked as his frail . ws 2 


And 


And, like things that of n framed arm. 
Decline unto that centre of defect: 
I will diſclaim his downfall, ne fand free, 


As native rival to. Eternity. a 84 gc 1 
2A 


What means this om buen child of ths motion? 

This finite elf of man's vain acts and errors? 

Whoſe changing wheels in all thoughts ſtir cammotion, 8 

And in her own face only bears the mirror. or 
A mirror in which, ſince Time took her fall, 
Mankind ſees ill encreaſe; no good at all. 
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Becauſe in your. vaſt mouth you hold your tail, | 
As coupling ages paſt with times to come: „ 
Do you preſume your trophies ſhall not fail, 
As both creation's cradle, and her tomb? 

Or, for beyond yourſelf you cannot ſee, 

By days and hours would you eternal be ? 1 


Time is the weakeſt work of my creation, AE 
And, if not ſtill repair'd, muſt ſtraight decay: 
The mortal take not my true conſtellation, 
And ſo are dazzl'd by her nimble ſway, 
To think her 2 long; which, if meaſur'd I right, 


—— 


Is but a minute of my infinite. 


A minute Which doth her aan tie; 

Subſiſtencies, which in not being, be: 

Shall is to come; and avas is paſled by ; 

Time preſent cements this du 3 
And if one muſt, of force, be like the other, F 1 
Of nothing 4s not A made the mother . 


| 1 
+ 
a 
! 
AS, 
11 
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Why ftrives Time then: topanillat with me f = 3 
What be her types of longeſt laſting glory ? - 
Arts, mitres, laws, moments, ſupremacy, 
Of nature's erring alchymy the ſtory : 


From nothing ſprang this point, and muſt, by courſe, 
Jo that confuſion turn again, or worſe. 


For 
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For ſhe, and all e ala 
Upon the moving baſe of ſelf-conc n 
Which conſtant form can neither take nor ae, ke | 
But ſtill change ſhapes, to multiply deceit: 
Like playing atemi, in vain contending, 5 
Tho' they beginning had, to have no EY 


I, that at once ſee Time's diſtinct progreſſion; 5 
I, in whoſe boſom abt, and ball, till be; 
1, that in cauſes work th' effects n, 
Giving both. good and-ill their deſtiny ; — 6 
Tho I bind all, yet can receive no bound x FI; | 
Hat fee the Ante l itſelf confound. | 


Time! therefore know thy limits, and ſtrive not 

To make thyſelf, or thy works infinite, 1 

J hoſe efſence only is to aurite and blot : 

Thy changes prove thou haſt no ftabliſh'd right. 
Govern thy mortal ſphere, deal not with mine: 


Time but the ſervant is of power divine. A 


8 


Blame thou this preſent ſtate, that will blame thee 3. 
Brick-wall your errors from one to another; 
Both fail alike unto Eternity, 

Goodneſs of no mix d courſe can be the mother. | 
Both. you and yours do covet ſtates eternal; (1 
Whence, tho” pride end, your pains yet be 01 Im 
Ruin this maſs; work change in all eſtates, 
Which, when they ſerve not me, are in your power: 
Give unto their corruption dooms of fate; | 
Let your vaſt womb your Cadmus-men devour. 

The vice yields ſcope enough for you and hell. 
To Opens ill ends, by not doing well. 


SS HIM I rAs Kywmrd, 5 5 


Let Muſtapha by your cours be deftroy*c d, 
Let your wheels, made to wind up and untwine, | 
Leave nothing conſtantly: to be enjoy'd: _ 
For your ſcythe mortal muſt to harm incline, _. 
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Which, as chis world, your maker, r a 5 * 


Pooms her for your toys, to be box 


Croſs = own ſteps ; 3 baſten to make and mar; 5 
With your viciſſitudes pleaſe, diſpleaſe your own x | 
Your three light wheels of ſundry faſhions are, 
And each, by other's motion, overthrown. 
Do what you can; F me: 
I am the N of Felicity. : 


= - 


| Act. IV. | Scen. I, 


 Solymar, Acbmat. 


„ 
* Y 


geh. A CHMAT! go, charge the Baſhaws to aſ- 


ſemble: 

God only is above me, and conſulted. 

Take freedom; not, as oft kings ſervants do, 

To bind church, ſtate, and all power under you, 
Viſions are theſe, or bodies which appear d? 
Rais'd from within, or from above deſcending ? 

Did vows lift up my ſouh, or bring down thele ? 
(God's not pleas' With us, tll our Sark And eaſe. 
What horrors this? Safety, right, and a crown, 
Thrones muft neglect that will el God's light. 

His will, our good: Suppoſe it pluck us down 3 ; 
Revenge is his. Againſt the ill what right ? 

What means that glaſs born on thoſe glorious wigs. 
Whoſe piercing ſhadows on my myſelf reflect 

Stains, which my vows againſt my children bring * ? 
My wrongs and doubts ſeem there deſpairs of vice; 
My power a turret, built againſt my maker; 
My danger, but diforder' s prejudice. 

This glaſs, true mirror of the infinite, _ 
dhews all; yet can I nothing comprehend, ; wk. | 

18 
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This empire, nay the wo 


Which myſteries difſolve me e e R 
1 that without feel no ſuperior power, _. "a 
ot And feel within but what I will conceive, 
—_ Diſtradt; know neither what to take, nor leave. 


I, that was free before, am now captiv'd; 

This ſacrifice hath rais'd me from my earth, 

By that I ſhould, from that I am depriv d. 

In my affections man, in knowledge mere, 

Prote&ed no where, far more diſunited ; 

Still king of men, but of myſelf no more. 

In my 2 s death, it ſhews this empire's Ml, 
And in his life, my. danger ftill included: 

To die, or kill, alike unnatural. 

My powers and ſpirits, -with prayer thus tix, ; 

Nor judge, ner reſt, nor yield,” nor reign I can: 

No God, no devil, no conſtant king, nor man. 

The earth draws one way, and the ſky another. 

If God work thus, kings muſt look upwards fill, 

And from theſe powers they tab not, chooſe a ll. 

Or elſe believe themſelves, their ſtrength, . ; 

Make wiſdom conſcience; and the world their ſky : 

So have all Foun — ; and ſo muſt I. 


#4 
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Act. IV. Scen. 2. 


Beglerby. Solyman. 
Beg. CO Qlyman, if Roſſa you will ſee alive, 
You muſt make haſte : for her deſpair is ſuch, 
As ſhe thinks all things but her rage, too much. 
Solym. Fortune! haſt thou not -moulds enough of 
ſorrow, ; 

But thou muſt thoſe of love and kindneſs bon ? 3 
Tell me: out of what ground growis Roſſa's paſſion ?. 
Beg. When hither I from Muſtapha return d, 

And had made you account of my commiſſion; 
Roſſa, whoſe. heart in care for your health burn'd, - 
2 Curiouſy 


w OY " "8? yy CCC > 


3 


of 


ly 


Yet gave it not; for I began to fear, 


A token * — T ging hence Ds R +; 


For Muſtapha, by Weet Camena e . 


And ſomething in it more than kindneſs ought,” 
No ſooner the eſpy d this precious gift, LE © 
But, as enrag'd, hands on herſelf op —_— 


From me; as one that from herſelf wal NY "71 
She runs; nor till ſne found Camena ſtays. 4 


I follow, and find both their voices high, 
7 he one as doing, th" other fuff ring pain : SSL. 


But whether your Camera live, or die, 33 

Or dead, if ſhe by rage or wile be {lain ; = * 

If ſhe made Roſſa mad, or Roſſa mad 

To hurt things deareſt to herſelf be glad. 

L know not. But O Solyman ] make haffe; 4 a5 

For man's deſpair i 2 _ * TE. if 'T 
LEO * As; 70 a 54 


TA Selman. Beglerly.. 


Roſſa. Hat!- .am I not mine own? Who dare ow 
To take this kingdom of myſelf from ang 

Nature hath lied; ſhe ſaith, Life unto many 
May be denied, but not death unto. any. 
O Solyman ! I have at once tranſgreſs ed 
The laws of nature, and thy laws of fate: EP ERA 
I wretched am, and you unfortunate. '* 

Solym. Declare what ſtorm is this? What accident 2 
Thy Tf accuſing doth excuſe intent. 

Roſſa. Sir, odious is the fact on every ſide: 

The remedy is more than you can bear; 
And more muſt fall upon you than you fert. 


Solym. What threatning's this? What horror ? what. 


deſpite ? 


K; 15 therghts to Jealmy are ver- tendr. = 


Vol. II, P Roe. 
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38 M vs AHA. 
Roſſa. And 2 2h aeg Engi durß engender. 
Solym. Roſſa, meas he vom of fa tas ko 2 


Roſa. Revenge 7 ice both pre amy nail 
Sohm. Then tell. 0 . „ ON oy TR Pe ns 


Roſſa. And loſe the eerie of deat 

Solym. Then tell, and bes 5 ih, 

Roſſa, Nay, tell, tre” oy ORR eath 55 a 
Rip not my wounds, dear Lord? filence is IT me 


My life hath ſhame, and death muſt cover it. 
Sohm. What ſhould be ſecret unto thoughts 151 love? 


Roſa. All imperfections that offence do move. 
Solym. What r iltineſs cannot good - Will forgive? 
Roſſa. Theſe 8 which in ne ſouls do ve. 
Solym. Are thy faults to thy ſelf, or unto me? 
RNoſſa. To both alike * remedyleſs they be. 8 

Solym. Vet ſhew me truſt: it proves your heart i is pure 
To me, and all crimes elſe kings can endufe. 

Roſſa. Imagine all the depths of wickedneſs : | 
My womb as hell; my foul the world of ins 8 
Confuſion in my thoughts, fear mercileſs; AM 
Without me ſhame ; impenitence within. 

Solym. Theſe words are not ee initial, 
As arguing not your guilt, but your oppreſſion. 

Yet leſt I fail, Sod error-multiply, - 8 
Declare what's done ? What moves this a : ony ? Le” 

Roſa. Thy child is flain. © Theſe hands Pigs are, 
N in her — whom I nüts'd with cafe. 8 

Solym. So ſtrange a death includes ſome odious crime. 

Rosa. She did conſpire. Silence devours the reſt. 

Solym. Horror I apprehend, danger, deſpair: 

All theſe lie hidden in this word, Conlpite. 

Roſſa. This wretch confpir'd the ruin of this fate, 
Sir, Aſk no more for 11/5 go ina Blood; 8 N 
You hear already more than doth you good. 

Solym. But tell: what made Camena think hs 

-__ thougate <7 EE 
0 whom col th tink to have it wrought? © A 

Rofſa. Miſchief itſelf is canſe of miſchief dane. 
What fhoul ite e, ande 6 ter e WP 
N this tate” 8 ſncceflor, and your 7 5 


Ss » 


© F 3 I p , 
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Seher. Cad this be true! Is; human nature. uch, : 

As in the worſt Part none can think too much? 

Roſſa. The ruins of on own may Ws ata 

For I can fee no gomforts after ou 

Yet to your Baſhaws know I not what's true. 
Solym. Diſcover; how theſe treaſons came bs tight 
Roſa. Call Achmat firſt: , for truth is nt eo, 

Till it his cenſure's s oracle hath paft. 

Schm. What ſcorffs be thele? how am Ithus rome) 

Hath Achmat other greatneſs than by me? 

Roſſa. If greater by you than yourſelf he be. 
 Solym, In kings the ſecrets of creation reſt. 
Reſſu. Sir, you created him: he all the reſt. 
Selym. I gave that to his worth, faith, We” 
Roſſa. AR {o theſe giits tied to your children be. 
Sohm. What can his age expect by innovation? 
| Roſſa. Ambition gets by doing, eſtimation. 55 
Schm. His per bath uo true ape. 
Raſſa. Sir, fiength, like numbers, zru/tipdys by place 
Solym. Decrepit Tave ! 4 7 creature of 2443 

Lies it in his baſe thoughts, and making hands, 

To move the props whereon my empire fiands? 
Rofja. The name of power is yours; the being * 

By whom creation, hape, reward, and feerr 

Spread, and diſpoſed ſtill are, every where; : 

Beſides, there is us age in man's defires. 13 

Which ſtill is active, young, and canmtirefl:.  _ . 

For Achmat knows you will not what you can; 

Since crowns.da change a flate, but not the man. 5 
Sclym. His life and fortune ſtand upon my breath. 
Roſa. Contempt depojeth kings, as well 'as 3 
Solym. But tell: How doth their treachery appear - 

Hath ſhe confeſs d? or who do them accuſe 2- {ſent, 
Roſſa, This guidon, with her on hand wrought, yore 

Bears perfect record what was their intent. 

Solym. Expound: what is the me of this werde. S 


Under whoſe art the arts of miſchief lurk? = 
Roſſa. Theſe clouds, they be the houſe of ealouy, 
Which fire and. water bath within them bear, 


Where yu ſhews leſs, _ greater than they be. 


Saturn 


_ qi XF 2:49 N 


340 Mr 
Saturn here feeds on yon __gs 1 
His word; 1 1922 ; . 


A fatal winding ſheet ſucceſſion is, 
This precious hill, where daintineſs ſeemswaſte, 
By nature's art, that all art will exceed, 

In careleſs finefle ſhews the ſweet. eſtate N n 
Of ſtrength, and providence jogether 2 8 1 4 $$; : 
Two interceſſors an hate, 94 n 


And giving fear even of itſelf a taſte... 0 
Thoſe waves, which beat upon the cliffs, do how: -- 

The cruel ſtorms, which envy hath bel. 
The border round about in characts hate 
The mind of all; which in effect is this 


*Tis hard to knew z as hard, and harder too, & BnGẽ 
When men do know, to bring their hearts to do. 
Solym. What ſaid ſhe, when yo chewed, her an 


work ? 
Ref. "ng them that. are deſery'd, ard bin would | 
For while ſhe would have made kerſelf r Ne 
She made her fault ſtill more and more appear. 5 


Solym. How brook'd ſhe that the wicked only fear? 
Her death (I mean) with what heart did ſhe bear? 
Rofſ. She neither ſtubborn was, nor overthrown 3. 3 


And, but for Muſtapha, made no requeſt *.;- + wot | 


As of his harms ha only been her Wm. 

Solyman !- 198 

5 Malice; Bk clocks wound up to watch the fun, de 

« Haſting a headlong courſe on many wheels, HAY 

«© Have never done, untill they be undone. .. 

I flew my child; my child would have ſlain thee : Fa 

All bloody fates i in my blood written be. Fg 
Solym. I ſwear by Mahomet, my ſon ſhall de. 1 40) 


Re wenge is juſtice, and no cruelty, 1. ol 
Beglarby, attend. This glorious Phaeton rt, 0 
That would at once ſubvert this ſtate and mem, 
Safe to the eunuchs carried let him be. 


q; bh ſpirits of practiſe, that contend avith n Nie. 
Mujt, by Heir deaths, do honour to a ftate, 
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like waves, 


« With — chat from the carth Fenestll you move; +. 
* Obſerved and betray d, known and rndone, f 


By being nothing, unto all things won. 5 wry 


«« Frail man, that mould'ſt misfortune in thy wit, 
«« By giving thy made idol leave to faſhion 
„Thy ends to his; for mark, what comes of it? Ft 
« Nature is loſt; our being only chance, Ta 
« Where grace alone, not merit, muſt advance. W 1 
The one my image, Solyman's the other: 1 
He, with himſelf, is wrought to ſpoil his own: 

I, with myſelf; am made the inſtrument, 

That courts ſhould have no great hearts innocent. 

But ſtay Why wander I thus from my ends? 

New counſels muſt be had when planets fall : 

Change hath her periods, and if natural. 

The ſaint we worſhip is Authority, | ” 
Mich lives in kings, and cannot with them die. 
True faith makes martyrs unts God alu: 


 Misfortune bath no. ſueh cdi in a throne. 


But ſee, this foot-ball to the ſtars is come! 
Muſtapha 1 mean, in innocence ſecurce , "ic 
Which, for it will not give fate, muſt endur 6. Ee, 
Heli, dittract, fix d, and aghalt I fee, : 
And will go nearer to obſerve the reſt, | 
That wit may take occaſion at the beſt : 
For if they feel their ſtate,” and know ets Arengeh, 
How prone this maſs is for another head; E ar 
Did ever hazard find occaſion „„ 
Whether he get the erown, or loſe his blood, | 
The one is ill to him, to me both good. nf 
Prieſt. Falſe Mahomet, thy — Wonenchel i are, 
CCC 
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Unjuft, ambitious, full of ſpoil and blood. 
Having not of the beſt, but greateſt Ger ine 33 8 T 
Muſt life yield up atſelf to be pute on e e 
Before this frame of nature be decay d?ꝰ Winne 


Muſt blood the tribute be of tyrant s doubt? 1 0 


O wretched fleſh! in which maſt be _ 

God's law, that wills impoſſibilitj/ , 

And princes wills, the gulpbs of ey Ant * Hoi 
We prieſts, even with the myſtery of worde, 4: A EY 
Firſt bind ourſelves, and with ourſelves the weky v0 


To ſervitude, the ſheath of: tyrants fevords p” 2% Stb n © 


Each worſt unto himſelf, approving beſt. 
People, believe i in God—we are —_— cet ; 


And ſpiritual forges under Tae +5 19268 p05 
God only doth command what's good hos ren, gl 
Where we do preach your bodies to the war, AMA 
Your goods to tax, your freedom unto nate ug 5114 
Duties by which you own'd of others ares 
And fear, which to your harms doth lend weben 
Ah, forlorn wretch'! with my 4 vn th ies bib! 
1 Muſtapha have ruin d, and this ſtatG. SSIS 
am the evil's friend, hell's mediator,” 00 * 
A fury unto man, à man to furies. 


M. Whence grows this ſudden rage. thy ga 


utters 2 


Theſe agonies, and furious blaſphemings ? an et H 


Man then doth ſhew his reaſem it defated;- 1 97 > 

When rage thus ſhews itſelf with reaſon graced./. | ba 
Pries. If thou have felt the ſelf: accuſing war, 

Where knowledge i is the endleſs hell of thought, . 

The ruins of my ſoul there ſigur d are; ee io 

For where deſpair the conſcience doth ſear, - 0 

My wounds bleed out that horror which they bear." 
Muft, Horror and pride, in nature n von af 

The one makes error great, the other — e 5 

Where rooted habits have no ſenſe at allt. 8 _ 

Heli, judge not thyfelf with troubled — 

But ſhew thy heart: auhen paſſion's fleams bockeks TY 

E. den Woes WE avouder'd at,” "ey no hung abort. 


Prieſt. 
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Pricf. I have aſfended eres da, and tee? 
To each a fin, to alb impiety. rex -, MY ont Jo wa on vv Hd 

Muſt. The faults fe, are: faite, lilo list NEM 
His mercies infinite, that yudgethafpirits .. 
Tell me thy errors, teach mme t forgive, fas þ 2610 4 * 


Which he that cam ac, mn rodiwve.. E= ($ 
Prieſt. Can ſt thou forgive? rather avoid the aal, E 
A elſe makes mercy. more ſevere than laws. 
EFrom man to man, duties ave but reſpene. «if 
11 „ Are meer | © 3 Th 3:4 Wo 1244 
Can juſtice. other there than mercy be? I 
Prieſt. er is an Ade can forgive woo 
morie 42 
nature, by Souls 1 . r . * 


. What ſhall Ido ? tell me—I do not "rh "LES 
Prich. Preſerve thy father, with thyſelf, ene 
Elſe guilty of each other's death we be. {3 / 
Muſt. Tell 00 eK hs 14g {> 71 
Prieft. Thy er purpoſeth „ woot in 
J did e offereſt up thy breath. 2 os A 
Muft. What have I to my father done 201 L. = #Þ 
Pri:ft. That wicked Roſſa thy ſtep- mother is. 5 
Mut. Wherein have I of Roſſa all deſer d? 
5 * In that < * for thee reſerv'd. . 
Is it a fault to be my father's fon.?... 
60 a foul ambition !- which, like water- floods . 
Not channel-bound,. do'ft neighbqurs. over-run, | 
And groweſt nothing when thy rage is 1 Dy on 7 
Muſt Roſſa's heirs out of my aſhes naſe ?.... a 
Yet, Zanger, I acquit thee of my blood 4 
For, I believe, thy heart hath no improfon | 9 23 
To ruin Muſtapha for his ſucceſſion... 52995 
But tell what colours they againſt me uſe, 
And how my father's love they firſt did wound? 
Prieſt. Of treaſon towards him they thee necuſe: . 15 
Thy fame and greatneſs gives their malice ground. 
Muſt. Good world, where it is danger to be good! 
Yet grudge I not power of my elf to POSE, 1 5721 
This b „ in e 
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That in . 
Shew me the 3 * — — rules am 1 * 
P (ny ee AP 
luſt. 0 y, ſcorn —it argues Uiltin . 7 
Inherits fear, weakly abandons. friends, ; 
Gives tyrants fame, takes honour from Mitel 
Death, do thy worlt ! T greate/t pains hu ve en. 
Prieft. Miſchief is like the cockatrice's eyes, 
Sees firſt, and kills ;..or. isſeen firſt, and dien. my 
Fly to thy ſtrength, which makes misfortune vain. 
Roſſa intends thy ruin. What is ſn ee? 
Seek in her bowels for thy o 5 9 
| Who can redeem a king with viler colt? 5 
ö Muft. O falſe and wicked colours of defire "2 
Eternal bondage unto him that ſeeks Ty Wo 


To be poſſeſt 0 all things that 3 EUR bl } p n @ 
Shall I, a ſon and ſubject, ſeem to hs: % 0 
For any ſelfneſs, to ſet realms on fire, 775 3 
Which golden titles to rebellions are 1 e ut 
Heli, even you have told mit, wealth was given 
The wicked, to corrupt themſelves and otherz : 
Greatneſs and health to make fleſh. proud and — 
Where, in the good, . fickneſs mows down ED 
Death glorifies, misfortune humbles. 
Since therefore life is but the throne of woe, 
Which ſickneſs, pain, deſire, and fear inherit, 
Ever moſt worth to men of weakeſt 8 RA 
Shall we, to languiſh in this brittle jall. 
Seek, by ill deeds, to fhun ill deluiny? _ 8 
And to, for toys, loſe immortality 2 _ | e 
Prieft Fatal neceſſity is never known 
Until it tribe; - and till that blow be come, 
Who falls is by falſe viſions overthrown, . _ 3 
Muft. Blaſpl emous love! ſafe conduct of the ill! | 
What power hath given man's wickedneſs ſuch ſkill? .. 
Pricſt... Ah ſervile men]! how are Jeu n be- 
witch d 4 
With hopes and fears, the price of your ſubjection, 


= hat neither ſenſe nor time can make you ſee 11 
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of power will leave you nothin free? a wal : 
Muft. Ls it in us to rule a'Sultan's wilt? 

Priaſt. We made them firſt for good, and: not feb. 

Muſt. Our Gods they are, their God remains above. 
Jo think againſt aujnted power is death. ; 

_ To worſhip tyrants is no work of faith. = 

. 'Tis rage of folly that contends with fate. 

23 Vet hazard ſomething to preſerve the ſtate. 

Muft. Sedition 9 what ſhould preſerved be. 

Prieft. To wound power's 8 humours, Keeps, their ho. 

nours free, 28 

Muſt. Admit this true: what barer prey revails? 

Pricft. Force the petition is that neyer Ks 

Muft. Where then is nature's place for i innocence? bes 

Prieſt. Proſperity, that never makes offence. 

Muſt. Hach deſtiny no wheels but meer occaſion? 

Priet. Could eaſt upon the welt elſe make invaſion ? _ 

Muſ?. Confuſion follows where obedience leaves. 

Pricſt. The tyrant only that event deceives. 

Muff. And are the ways of truth and honour ſuch? 

Pricft. Weakneſs doth ever think it owes too much. 

Muſt. Hath fame her glorious colours out of fear? 

Prieſt. What is the world to him that is not there? 

Muſt. Tempt me no more. Good-will is then a pain, 
When her words beat the heart, and cannot enter. 

I conftant in my counſel do remain, | 
And more lives, for my own life, will not venture. 
My fellows, reſt: our Alcoran doth bind, A 
That I alone ſhould firſt my father find. 

Begl. Sir, by our lord's commandment, here 1 wait, ; 
To guide you to his preſence: __ . 
Where, like a king and father, he intends 5 
T'o honor, and acquaint. vo with his ends. = 

Muff. Heli! farewell. All fates are rom above ON 
G Hain d unto humour's that mult riſe or Fall. Ts 

Think what We vill : men di but what they ' Ball. 
Prieſt, Are men no more? are kings anointed blood" 
Profane to them, and ſacred unto us? | 
Plays power with laws of God, and nature thus? 
Shall forrow write this ſtory of oppreſhon 
Only in idle tears, and not in blood? Whers 
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No: let the ſpirit of wrong ſtir up affeRtion, 


E Ago I 


s — Mowrapwa/ 


Where is natalie; God, r =P 
Shall that falſe labyrinth of * fe 
enge ſtill ca 


Keep honour and rev 


By ſmart to make both men and tyrants know, 
There is in each, of each, the overthrow. 

Are hell ad heaven peopled out of TE 6 
Keep we the keys of conſcience, and of N EL 
And can no juſt revenge in either faſhion . 
Was ever change unwelcome unto man? - © iy 4oÞ l 
Reſtleſs mortality flill hates the 75 „„ 


No one rule pleaſe the univerſa ray, io orouſhs bb 


This empire's conſtitution martial is 7 55 UE 
Where hopes and fears mult never be unbent A 
Anarchy is call'd for here by diſcontent. 3 
To Muſtapha I know the world's affe@tion 3 718 2 9545 rx 
To Solyman fear only draws regard, 5 1185 20/7 
And men fiir eafily where the rein is ds. 113 115 


Then let them ſtir, and tear away this Weil ela 3b 
Of pride from power; that our great lord may . FT 


' Unmiracled, his own humanity, 


3 4 look 10 4 above this Divan's dame; f | be I 


This rent of error, ſnare of liberty; 5 1, 
Where puniſhment is tyrant's tax and fame. 171 
Aboliſh thefe falſe oracles of might, el bet; AA 
Courts ſubaltern, which bearing tyrant's _ bk &T | 
Opprefs the people, and make vain appeal. HT 


Ruin theſe ſpectous maſks of tyranny, TI = 
Theſe crown-paid cadies of their maker's Elon, 7 575 
Which, power like, for right diſtribute A 298 
Confound degrees, the artifice of thrones/ 
To bear down nature; while they raiſe up art 
With gilded titles, to deceive the heart. 
The church abſolves you: truth approves vont e 
Craft and oppreſſiom every where God hate. 
Beſides, coHere erder 75 mor, change 7 24 Free, bY 


Aud gives all rights t to 22 2795 Eg 
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NGELS felt fiſt from God, . Pave 
Man was the next that fell: © s c 
oth being made by him for 1 _— T 
Have for themſelves made bell. ' 
Defection had, for g * 
An eſſence which might fall, 
Grown proud with glories of that e 
Like whom they would be all. 3234 
Hence each thing but himſelf, h 4% . 
Theſe fall'n powers compreiend, F 
Nor can beyond depravity . 
Their knowledge ſtill extend. 
But in that dark ned orb, 
Thro* miſts which vice ee 
Joyleſs, enjoy a woeful glimpfe 
Of their once happy ſtate. -: #3 
And ſerpent-like, with eats ES is 
Eternity of evil, 95 . 4 
Active in miſchief many Ways l 
| To add more to the devil, FO 
They take on every ſhape 
Of vice that may delight, 
Striving to make creation leſs, ' 
Privation infinite. 
Whence man from goodneſs oY 
And wiſdom's innocence, 
Yea, ſubje& made to grave and hell, 
By error's impotence, - -.. 
Labours with ſhadow'd light * 
Of imbecillity, a 
To raiſe more towers of Babel up, 
Above the truth to 7 6 
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Among waich eee, meunts io 29471 213 mort end 


That roof O tyrants Hir ab Wai! 4 3H 2 QA 
The outward church, WR nature's 1 ol nods Dax 
Her Sounders to x pn. e ig . 


And, thro' an hollow ham nyc 1 
Of life-forſaken words, eee 


Entangle real things, e 714% pL 7 U „H 
On all the earth affords: > 206 2401, aud V7 
By irreligious rite s 100 ror Bu 1 ents, 

Helping religion's name 24 10 9785 ad lis 


To blemiſh truth, with "ded le. on 451410 987 
Caſt in optnion's fran... 98d 
Whence ſhe that erſt rais d kings, 25.8 JU A 

By pulling freedom down, 85157 
Now ſeeks to free inferior powers, 
And only bind the crown. eee ee e 
In which aſpiring pride mm 
Where wit encountreth wit. 
The power of thrones unequal is. 

And turns the ſcale with it! 619112 2330 DAS: 


Maſtering thoſe greedy ſwarm N. 12 n Dank. 
Of ſuperſtitious rites, ett aan | 
Which by the ſinner's fear, not faith, 
Makes her ſcope infinite. | 
Hence grows it that our prieſts, a2 40. cali Dt pe 1001, 
Erſt oracles of ſtate,  -—. b i asd 
Againſt whoſe doom our Sultans a. Ko Silt on 
Truſt nothing unto fate mad e 


At once were cenſur'd all, 
In one houſe to the fs. | 
As guilty in their idle ſouls. 
Of Icarus” deſire. | 
So N and eaſy is it | 
To caft down again Saleh: W183 sf, 
b' 3 ereature s pride, avhteh l/ 1 oo at - 
Creator covets to reſtrain : „ 01 bacdge. 
Again, /o eaſy is it f 
To bring flates to death, _ J63 SIN. = 
5 ur ging thoſe powers to 27% | 1 Tat 
0 boſe union gave them breath. fog s 2 


This 


Mos TAP HA an; 
Thus from the lives of prieſte „ ata Gf; 
Kings firſt their doctrine ſtain, rr 148 005 188 20 
And then let ſect, ſchiſm, queſtion inn DL 
| To qualify chate reign. S1OTSHN 52 =TY ot 311 | 
Nor can this ſwoln exceſs be wet ye off r oma 
Reform'd in either, * H Ele 
While both ſtand mix'd- osg ed und m Lr t 
Which join not well together 
Kings ſeeking from the church 730/27: 2520 gn 1 
The rights of deity ; SiS EN Se 
The church from kings, not nurſing hoes Eura G 
But God's ſu prema. x fig 
A ſtrife wherein they both- find Joſs HET 
Inſtead of gain ; 21; 20287 ram 
Since neither ſtate can fan le. n in 
Much leſs divided reign. © * n N ul EG 
The ſtrife and peace of which, t. 
Like ocean ebbs, and floods 
Succeſſively, do here contract. 
And there diſperſe our goods, alot n 209344 Du3.. 
And by this mutual ſpleen 223 ron 2:31" 23 766-1 
Amongſt theſe ſovereign parts, * i Te 
While each ſeeks gain by other's les, nt at bet 3 
The univerſal ſmarts. 7 100) 2961398 
For as ſouls, made to reign, © 
When they let down their ſtate.” 3 22 £92 N7 
Into the body's khumours, — 900, 208 57 HBSS 
Thoſe humours give them fate 
So, when the church and crown 
(The ſouls of empire) fall. 
Into contempt, which human power ET 62:1 e 
Cannot ſubſiſt withall, I 2 til 
They ſtrive, turn, and deſcend, e Fit Ir 43" 
Feel error's deſtiny, 94S 70 ay.) 
Which in a well-form 'd empires WEIR $5464 03 
5 vagabond to be. ee RY eee TAIT 
Thus, in diſorder's chain, nN of 
While each link wrefteth other, 
Þnceſtuous error, to her own, ; 
Is made both child, and mother. 


Led 


359: Mug Tar mai” 
So as their doing is gam i „nh i 110qt 9117 vd HR 
Undoings ſtill to breed. 91 2019 2s F 
And fatally entomb again nne sb Hold I 
Each other, in each deed. nal e ann ms 
Hence human laws appeal'd,. ie nba 1 N 

As moderators come, Wind b. 1% 0 vfl 


Take on them e doom 3 183471 7 P | 
Entering in at the firſt mY ds hints binder 
Like wiſdom, with applauſe, 20 ara tie 
And though pro ded from our fa bat 47 


Yet, by conſent, made laws z „ o nf 
Or rather ſcales, to weigh - rec Hs T6 ee 
Opinion with the truth, „„ 
Which, like e "often bring: e 
The better fide to ruth. oi a T 
And as of active il! ee e 
(From whence they took theis aa, e ee 
Guilty, and ſo not rong un. r 
Upon a conſtant foot, eee Tad) 7 
'They wave, ftrive, and A OS IRIS q 
Can bear no weight above; 1 
But, as with r . 
And nothing elſe in love, En r 
That rival ſpleen, which ſtill pecan e (44 
Equals to equals bearr,,r e e n 
Forgotten, or aſleep, aa !! 1 ge 
Deſire had conquer d — C 
ieh ace 1 nf 
With their chief rival make, 2 Ky 
And let in wars, which, like + food... . 8 
All ſea-banks vver-rake. ieee btn: 
In which one act laws prove, r 5 Teh 
Though nature gave them ground, . 
That they both mould and practiſe wk. 1 
From war, which hath no bound. en eG 
Pecauſe, like Mars his ſeed, i; . 
They feed upon their πν 5. Are Lit in. 82 


And by the ſpoil of crowns, and men, 


In which dear interchange 
Between church, laws, and hight}: 


By over-aCting, right; 
They leave their ſupreme pitch .- 


To ſervile craft impawn'd, IE 


Deſcending each to traffick chere, 


Where he ought e 
Till fondly thus engaged 
Into a civil war, 
They caſting off all ouklicks ends, 
Do only make to mar. 
Yet keep a ſcope in ſhew + 
To counterpoile each cir eng 


And fave the health, and honour 7 


Of monarchy their mother. 
« But as in man, whoſe frame is 

«« Chiefly four complexions, 
Really join'd, diſperſed, mixt ' 
With oppoſite connexions, 


When any of theſe four: -:. — | 785 7 


« Extended are too far, 


« Diſeaſes reign, which but abu, 


Native children are; | 
& From which contention ſtirr'd 
« T 'wixt nature and her foes, 


* While humour weaken humour doth, | 


«« To health the body grows's 
** So in theſe divers powers, 


« Exceſs of oppoſition, 


Oft, by begetting ſtrange alete, 


<« Proves the ſtate's ie ee 

Mavors, that monſter born 
Of many-headed paſſion 

While it ſeems to deſtroy all moulds, 
To each mould giving ans: 
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While all their n are nn ts 85 gl 
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Take glory to be known. 
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Vet as theſe elements, ene ee 
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Thus oppoſite in kind, eee AT 


Powe 


While ballanc'd by ſuperior ties,” * has * An 


% They live, as if. combin'd LIL eee 


To make their diſcords baſe 25.22 oc: vor ra 
* 7 


« Unto that harmony, 3 enn 


In whoſe ſweet union mildly ink, N : 


All powers concur to bmme. 


That poiſe wherein they ood; Fate SHS 


To make his own ſubſiſtance firm 3 Dad 2925 798) o. 


% With ſhew of common good; $29) | 
By overacting, ſtraight it breaks © © © 
« That well-built, ſolid frame, „ e 


When any breaks too much CIA 8 D e 


Wherein their being ſtood entire, © ns 


Although they loſt their name: 


So in that noble work: n 


« of publick government.. 2 75 


When crowns,church cken erden. 4 : 


Do overmuch diflent, EE 
That frame, wherein they liv'd, | 
Is fatally diſſolv d; Se dee ETD 20" 
And each gots of elk cane, 2 be v e A 
« Is fatally involv'd. 


Thus reels our preſent ſtate, 2 T9 


And her foundation WAVES, 


By making trophies of times paſt, 
O 


Laus ſtrive to curb the church, =o g 6 


And as before, while the 1 - od UE 2 
All unto greatneſs ralled were, 1 IE ana 


f preſent time the graves. 


The church wounds laws again SF 
The ſoldier would have church, throne, Jaws, e 


Kept low, that he might reign. 
Join'd to make empire large. 
By doing well their charge: 


So now, by pulling quills ts F 


They jointly all are cried down, 


Each from the other's wings, V 


By letting fall their Kings. 


A fate prepar d to nabe ms Sat i SY. 
That Ottoman ſucceſſion, . 

Which erſt removed From men 2 EE oe Bk Tp 
Wrought reverend a IT; e 

Where now, this Sultans line A. DR ONTO 
Profan'd when men ſhall ſee, | 


They ſoon will ſcorn grace, hope, and. * — we 
The ſcepter's myſtery. 
Nor will they more by faith, _.. 
Or zeal in war. be B+ DEG. 
To ſacrifice their lives to power, 
For fame when they be dead. 3 
Or, to ſhun mortal pains, | | 3 5 
-Pravoke the inn fon TR 
Wrong in man's nature, firing ſparks, 0 
v Thar give both heat and light, 8 Ty: ER 


1 T 
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And ſo pluek down that Sampſon's a. 3 
On which dn _ 55 55 $þ n 
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adus V. Scen, * 


Zange Soles. 


Ourifh'd in court, <vhere no thoughts peace 1 aa. 
riſb d, 

Us'd to behold the "tragedies of ruin, 

Brought up with fears that follow - princes fortunes ; 

Yet I am like him that hath loſt his Knowledge, 

Or never heard one ſtory of misfortune. 

My heart doth fall away: fear falls upon me. 

Tame rumours, that have been mine old acquinance, 

Are to me now (like monſters) fear, or wonder. 


My love begins to plague me with ſuſpicions. _ 


My mother's promiſes of advancement ; WT 
ho a. 
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The name of Muſtapha ft öften nnn 1-24 „„. 
With whoſe name ever I have. been t$oived,”” 3003 wen! 
Now makes my heart miſgive, my piss N Mae 
Man then i ts augir of his oο mu , os 702 Hache 

V. 6a his joy. PT him ad prog 7 e fot gif TT 
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Adus v. Seen. 2. u d 263-9 
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Achm. Yrants ! why fell you thay een your 
maker? Ser , en - 


Ts rais'd equality ſo ſoon grown enden 85 $2 f 
Dare you deprive your people of eee S 
Which thrones, and ſceprets; onthejr Freedoms bud? 
Have fear, or love, in 01 _ Bia N81 
Since people, Tho aid raife you ib ee, 4 "Ws 40; wh l 
Are lader, ſtanding Hill tu 21. you devon. . -x6 AN. 

Zang Hos Grands events 1 allions ?, 


66 Ruin i 18 broken Poole; > 8 dead; hos baniſh"d „„ 


My heart is full; my voice and fprit tremble. 07 
Zang. Vet tell the worſt. = 5 5 * 3 


By counſel or compariſon things leſſer: 23 
Achm. No counſel or icon. thr 4 can legen 


The loſs of Muſtapha fo vildy murdered. T 
Zang. How ? dead? what chance, or malice wy 
prevented . 
. Fathers unkindly d doubts. - 85 * 0 75 ber 80 N 


Ss Zang. Tell how?” F eo 
Aen. When Schyman by canning ſpite ee 
ö Of Roffa's wi „ from his heart Had EY 

Juſtice of kings, and boyingneſs cher, 


To * and lodge fach or heady paſſons, 
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As that ſect's cunning practices could gather: 55 ny 
Envy took hold of Worth: doubt — 
Nothing could 2 . compaſſton : 5 
othing c . 
uy 


Moſtapha muſt die. 2 ＋ fetchid —— 

Laden with on and 1 of favour. 
So wile 4 thing 1 75 craft 21 Yi : 2 8 
As it ' power tt rn Ft 


While Muſtapha, that 2 — nor Said, 
Seeing the ſtorms of rage and danger coming, 
Vet came; and came accompanied with power. 
But neither power, which warranted his ſafety 3 
Nor ſafety, that makes violence a juſtice; 1118. 
Could hold him from obedience to this chrome :: 4 88 + 
A gulph; which hath devoured many a one. 
ang. Alas! could neither truth appeaſe ks fary 0 5 
Nor his unlook d humitity of coming = | | 
Nor any ſecret - witneſſing remorſes?.-/, 
Can nature from herſelf, . 5% 6 18H 
Tell on, that all the warld. .may rue and mn . 
Achm: There is a place environed with 8 8 
Upon eee eee e 8 4 
A large, embroidered pavilion; GAL - 
The Natel throne. of tyranny and murder. 


Where mighty men are ſlain, before they know 1 2 te 
That they to other than to honour go. n 
Muſtapha no ſooner to the port did e ee 
But thither he is ſent for and conductet 8 SA 


By fix ſlave eunuchs, either taught to colour e 


Miſchief . with reverence, or forc'd, by nature, 28 


To reverence true virtue in misfortune. e 

While Muſtapha, whoſe heart was now 3 

Not fearing death, which he might haue prevented x, - 
Nor craving life, which he might well have ions 

If he would other duties have forgotten; 

Yet glad to ſpeak his laſt thoughts to his father, - 

Defir d the eunuchs to intreat it for him. 
They did; wept; and kneeled to his father. ' 9 ok 
But bloody rage, that TE ta be cruel ; Si... e 01 
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And jealouſy, that" frurs Me is not fearful 5 
Made Solyman refuſe to hear, or pity. _ 
He bids them haſte their charge: 3 
Beholds his ſon, whilſt he obeying died. 

Zan. How did that _— heart endure to ſuffer * 
Tell On. Ps > Cn MEISE IRR , 
| Ra my powers hardned, and dull waned. 8 

ich, yet unmov'd, here tell of brothers Iq 1 | _ 

Ach, While theſe fix eunuehs to this charge inteck 
(Whoſe hearts had never us'd their hands to Pity, NN, 
Whoſe hands, now only, trembled to do USER 101 U 
With reverence and fear ſtood ſtill, amazed, rooms” 
Loth to cut off ſuch worth, afraid to ſauve it: 
Muſtapha with thoughts reſolved and united 29% 
Bids them fulfill their charge, and look no kae, u.. 
Their hearts afraid to let their hands be doing, 
The cord, that hateful inſtrument of murder, . oY A 
They lifting up le: fall, and falling lift it?? 
Each ſought to help, and helping hinder'd other... wet 
Till Muſtapha,, in haſte to be an angel. 
With —— ſmiles, and quiet words, forefliows: 20 
'The joy and peace of thoſe ſouls where he goes. _ 
His laſt words were; O fatber l now forgive:mes, . 


Forgive them tao that <vrought my overthrow : 555 202 
Let my grave anner minifter offences.» . 
For, fince my father coveteth my dend, 
Behel7, a ey 4 offer him AY 3 A 2 nit 


The eunuchs roar : Solyman his rage is TEIN 

His thoughts divine of vengeance; for this murder : 

Rumour flies up and down : the people murmur: 

. Sorrow gives laws before men know the truth: 1 

Fear prophecteth aloud, aud threatens ru. 0 
Zang. Remiſs and languiſb d are mens comard pinie, 

Where God forbids revenge, and patience . 222550 I 

Yet to the dead nature ordaineth rites, 

Which idle love, I feel, hath power to do. 

I will go hence, and ſhew to them that livey N A 

That God ne cannot all . 75 "Bait Zen? 


Actus 


Musr Ar. 3557 
| ** i + F. "oY A 0 3: 41: 127 * _ * 2 . 


297. e y22"s d 112747 SH61% niod: ebid 3H 
Mees als A ao! ent mond 


2 Ha 1! 51 Ag Aon H: A1. aii bit NOD ; 4 1 
; * ii [i 4 

7 —_— Auen 1 11 5 | 

He "VE 3 51 it: £7 WEEN LEFT AN A . 


'Elp Achmat! lan 2 fories run over 4 ll. 
1 iy my ſtate, that with the empire falls,” . 
Achm. What/ſound'is this of ruin and confuſion i abs 
Terror afraid >: cruelty eome for pit? 
Seditious Roſten, running from ſedition'y i Fr 
And malice forc'd to enemies for ſatcour 2 
Roſt. Achinat ! the myſteries of empire are Uiffolz FE. 
Fury hath made the people know their forces. 1 
Nothing, But things impoſſible will pleaſe. ttt. 
Muſtapha mult live again, or Roſten periſh, * . een 
Oh wretchedneſs! which I cannot deny ; 5 
I 'am aſham' d to live, and loth to die 

Achm. Tell on, che datigers which concern n the lng; og 
For theey thou rod -ordain'd unto the fre, * | 
Thy other dooms let Acheron enquire. 

Roft. When Muſtapha was by the endiichs e 
Forthwith his camp grew doubtful of his abſence: AR 
The guard of Solyman himſelf did murmur, © © 
People began to ſearch their prince* counſels : ' 19 
Fury gave laws: the laws of duty vaniſht: © » MT 
Kind fear of him they lov'd felf:fear had baniſhe.” 
The headlong ſpirits were the heads that guided; 7 wo 11 
He that moſt difobeyed, was moſt obeyed. og 
Fury ſo ſuddenly became united, 
As while her forces nouriſhed confuſion; * 
Confuſion ſeem'd with diſcipline delighted. 
Towards Solyman they run: and as the ES 
« 'That meet with banks of ſnow, make 5 EI 

Water ©: 1 
So, even thoſe guards, that good to merept then, 3 
Give edy paſſage, and 8 on — them. e 
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Solyman, who ſaw this ſtorm of miete mi ng, 0 
Thinks abſence his beſt argument unto them a 
Retires himſelf, and ſends me to demand, Fury 
What they demanded, or what meant their — 8 75 
I ſpeak : they cry d, for Muſtapha and Achmat. 
Some bid away; ſome kill; ſome fave; ſome N 
'Thoſe that cry d ſave, were thoſe that r b ; 
Who cry'd heark, were thoſe that firſt b bes , 
They held that bade me go. Humility Was 4115 W 5 
Words were reproach; filence in me was ſcornful ; 
They anſwer d: ere they aſk'd ; aſſur d, and Ahe 
1 fled; their fury followed to deſtroy MES 6; 72: 
Fury mage haſte; haſte multiplied their r 
Each would do all; none would give place to other, 1:0 
The hindmoſt firake; ; my while the, formoſt lifted .- 
Their arms to ſtrike, each weapon hindred other: 75 
Their running let their drokes, ftr ſtrokes let their: nny | 
Deſire, mortal enemy to deſire, _ - 7 10 
Made them that ſought my life, give life unto me. . 
Now Achmat! though blood-thirft deſerve no PP 5 i 
Malice no love ; though juſt revenge be mere p 
Yet ſave me. For, although my death be bartl. 
The judges and the manner are unlawfun. 
If I die, what hath. Solyman for warrant ? "AL 
Miſchief is ftill the govuerneſs of miſchief. 1 
If Solyman be ſlain, where will they ſtay, | 
That thorough Gad a and 3 make way? 5 
Achm. Roſten, dar'ſt name TY lan. or 
merey? 0 
Owe not thyſelf to him thou would'f deſtroy: 
Make good thy love of mutther ; die with joy. | 
Roſt. If Solyman, who hath been thy beſt bre, | 
Safe thou wilt ſee, or ſafe his ſtate preſerve, w- p 
Make haſte, the fate did newer ill deſerve. _ Pain 
Acecbhm. Occaſion! when art thou more Blies, 1845 
Than even now; when thou requir'ſt of me, 
To fall with ſtates in common deſtin 70 NE 
S rates rah not. tyrants they be that foerve, 
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And bring hen a ; E0pir 85, age, ar d,jq non 
By mak: ug eruth. 1 * Princes 99 Nn Ain 
This monarchy irſt role. 2 by a Ine Malti 23419 ff 


Honour held up x univerſal, fame, 15 fes ia We 


Stirring mens minds to | ſtrange audacity: r alt] 
Great ends procur'd our armies greater name: 99202 
TO enemies no pany had blame: . 1 4 
Worth was not. 8 we nile: e eee 


And did not on her 79 5 then tyrannize. a 
Now own'd by Wap of this dean ling. 00 

(Who, ſwoln with practiſe of long governmeat,.. 

Doth ſtain the publick with ill MAnRgnS) 

Honour is laid aſleep: fame is unbent: 


His will, his end 3 aud powers right every whos. 8 


N. 2 but diſſolution, bear? 
ether OUT ce, . Or nature gave akg 12 
The end of either was the good 2 5 
Where many ſtrengths make this omnipotence, | 
'The good of many there is natural. | 
One draws from all: can that be Fats? ? 
All leave this one : can this be injury ? 

And ſhall T help to flay the peoples rage 
From this eſtate, thus ruined with age ? 
No people, no. Queſtion theſe. thrones URI: ay A) 
Revive your old equalities af nature; "2 
Authority is more than that ſhe maketh. _ . | 
Lend not your * to keep your own. frengets 


under, 
Proceed in fury: Fury hath „ 8 
Where it doth plague ** wickedneſs of. treaſon. 
For when whole kingdems ſurftit, and muſt ale. - wil 
Juſtice divides not there, but ruins all. N 
Beſides of duties tauixt the earth and . Folios; n 
He can obſerve no one that cannot die. 

But ſtay ! ſhall man the dam, and grave af obus. 
With mutiny, pull ſacred {cepters-down ? 3 
People of wiſdom void, with paſſion fill en By. 6: 
While they keep names {tilt preſs to ruin 8 s. 35 PEG 
| 17 8 diffakues them; vey they refuſe 3. „ 
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360 Mos rxAr HA, | 
Warth, freedom, power, and right while tbry al. wy.” N 
Mortb, freedom, power, and right they hora wr xl . 
What ſoul then loving nature, duty, order, 
Would hold a life of ſuch a ſtateleſs ſtate, 55 4 | 
As, made of humours, muſt give honour fate 7 
No, Achmat! rather, with thy Baan ae 
To ſave this high-rais'd ſovereignty, xe 
Under whoſe wings there was proſperity. e 
I yield. But how? | 
Force is impoſſible 3 for that i is theirs: 
Counſel ſhews, like their enemy, delay : 
Order turns all deſires into fear: 
Their art is violence: and chance their end: 
What, but occaſion, there can be my friend? 
Behold where Roſſa comes, in her looks ee 
Like rage, that 852 itſelf til Mane . 
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Roſſa. H O ever thinks by virtue to aſpire, 67 
yo And goodneſs, dreams to be but — 8 
Or who by miſchief's wit ſeeks his Ake, ; 
And thinks, no conſcience, ways to honour are: 
He, Muſtapha, here ſeeing thee and me, 
Sees 20 man's good or ill rules deſtinß. 

'Then, ah! woe worth them that with God contend, 
And would exchange the courſe of fate by wit, 
Which God makes «york, to bring his works to end, 
And with it fect; even oft, doth ruin it. 

Ah tyrant fate ! to them that do amiſs. : 
For nothing left me, but my error, is. 4 

Achm. What glory's this that with itſelf is fad 7 
Good luck makes all hearts, but the guilty, glad. | 

Ref. Zanger, for * even — Was . 8 

. 


Mos rAr HA. 36 

And unto whom Camena's blood was ſhed; 8 

Zanger, for whom all worlds on me — es 

Hath done that Which nor law, nor truth F do: $2503 

(Horror, and doubt in my deſtres breed) 5 

Murther'd himſelf, and overthrown me too. 4 
' Achm. Tell why? and how he fo — died 7 
Rai. In every creature's heart there lives — 

Which men do hallow as appearing good: 

For greatneſs they eſteem it to aſpire/, 

Although it weakneſs be, well underſtood. 

This unbound, raging, infinite thought-fire 

I took ; nay it took me, and plac'd my heart 

On hopes to alter empire and ſucceſſion. 

Chance was my faith, and order my deſpair : 

Sect, innovation, change of princes right, | 

My ftudies were: I thought hope had no end, 

In her, that hath an emperor to friend. 

Whence like the ſtorms (that then like ſtorms do blew; 

When all things, but themſelves, they overewow) 

I ventur'd ; firſt to make the father fear, 

Then whey then kill, his moſt beloved child. 

My daughter did diſcover him my way, 

To Muſtapha ſhe opened mine intent: 

For ſhe had tried, but could not turn my 

Yet no hurt to me ſhe in telling meant, 

Though hurt ſhe did me to diſcloſe my art. 

I ſought revenge: revenge it could not be; 

For, I confeſs, ſhe never wronged me. 

Remorſe, that hath a faction in each heart, 

Womaniſh ſhame, which is compaſſion's friend, 

Conſpir'd with truth to have reſtrained me; 

Vet kill'd J her whom I did dearly love; 

Furies of choice, what arguments can move ? 

I kill'd her: for I thought her death would prove 

That truth, not hate, made Muſtapha ſuſpe&ed ; 

The more it ſeem'd againſt a mother's love, 

The more it ſhew'd; 1 Solyman affected: 

Thus, underneath ſevere and upright dealing. 

A miſchievous ſtepmother's malice ſtealingg 

It took effect: For few mean ill in wain. | 

Which wicked art although the father knew, 

Yet his affection iN nt ill to youu | 
Vol. * — AQ :: e Vice, 
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Vice, but of. hergg being andy nö T6143 ut Bag o 
Fear grew:difeneet, and would not ſpeak: in = TO 
Courage tpra'd all the ſtrengths of * 351 b 4787 
Juſtice itſelf durſt murmur, not complain 
So little care the fates for us bel.. ” 1 
Selittle nen fear God, they: do nat ß. 
But ah! woe worth each. falſe er | 
Which promiſeth good luck to evil deeds ; as 
Since Muſtapha,-whoſe.death I made my glory, 
Hath left me no power now, but to be uy: | vide be tA. 
For Zanger, when he ſaw his brother. Ws A 
Confuſedly-with diverſe ſhapes diſtract, | 0 104 | 
He filent ſtood, with horrors compaſſed: 1 
His duty mixt with woe; kindneſs with rage; | | 
Reverence, revenge, both repreſenting. — 
Equally againſt, and with a mother's name. : * 
But as theſe ſhadows vaniſht from his mind, „ 
The globes of his enraged ey es he threw ._.. hee K 
On me, like nature juſtly made unkind. : . 9 
And for this hateful fault my love did make, - 
From pity, woe, and anger, thus he ſpake: e 
% Mother ! is this the way of woman's heart? 
*« Have you no law, or God, but will, to friend? 
* Can neither power, nor goodneſs {cape your ant? * 
«© Be theſe the counſels by which you aſcend ?. ? 
Is there no hell ? or do the devil's love fire? 
If neither God, heav'n, hell, or devil be: 
„ *Tis plague enough that I am born of the. 
Mother! o monſtrous name-? ſhall-it be ſaid, f 
% That thou haſt done this fact for Zanger's lake? 
5 Honour and life, ſhall they to one upbraiad. 
That, from thy miſchief, they dir honour take > 
0 n 1 which under frame are laid, ; 
«© For faults which we, and which our parents make. 
Vet, Roſſa, to be thine, in this I glory ; 125 
„% That, being thine, gives power to make thee ſorry. 
He wounds his heart; and falling down with death - 


oh 
% Woh wal, 2 * 


x; 


On Muſtapha, who there for his ak . "246 1 
Theſe — ſpake: DENA 
Ah baſe ambition! mould of eruelty, 1 b 


In thy vaſt narrow. boſom ever breed: | 
oy Theſe hideous.cauntels, light-abhorring. ae, 
vet you pure ſouls _ Mahomet adore, .* 
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e +, * PS? n 2 9 . 
6 Read in theſe wound my horror of bis death, F, 4 
And to the Chriſtians carry thou it, Breath. . 2 


He dies. Woe's me! When in my heart I loo e 


Horror I ſee: all there loſt but deſpair : 

My love and joy become aſſtiction book 

Eternity of ſhame is printed therme 
To think wf Ses abi," that e may 1 » 

Yet power and goodneſs can but ſhew-me — 

Mercy I cannot crave, that cannot truſt: # 

Nor die I will; for death concludeth pains: _ 75 "Ik 

Nor languiſh-in concen ; for then I muſt n 

Abhor my ſoul, in which all miſchiefs reign. 

I. will bear with me, in this body's duſt, 

What curſe {ogver to the earth remains. 

vill bear with me envy, rage, defire, 

To ſet all hearts, all times, all worlds on fi. n 

You weak ſouls ! whoſe true love hath made you baſs 

And fixt your quiets upon others will: | 

You humble hearts ! which unto power give place, 

For conſcience bearing yokes of tyrant's ſkill: | 

You poor religious! who in hope of grace, 

Bear many fore temptations of the ill, 

Rejoice: unkindneſs, cruelty, diſgrace, Dy 

Vengeance, and wrong bear hence with me len. 

Rather take heed: Where can more danger be, 

Than where theſe powers may be afſpus d by — 


CHORUS V. TARTARORUM. 
AST Superttition ! glorious ſtile of weakneſs! 
Sprung from the deep difquiet of man's . 

To deſolation, and deſpaiz of nature: 8 | 
Thy texts bring princes titles into queſtion. : 
Thy prophets ſet on work the ſword of tyrants: 
They manacle ſweet truth with their diſtinftions *— 
Let virtue blood: teach cruelty for God's ſake ; _ 
Eaſhioning one God; yet him of many faſhions, 
Like many- headed error, in their 
Mankind! truſt not theſe fuperſtiri 
Fear's idols, pleaſure's relicks, ſorrom 
They make the willful hearts-their holy ele * 
The rebels unto. government their martyrs. 
No: thou child of falſe miracles . — N 
Falſe miractes, which art bitt i ee e, 5 
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Lift up the bopes of thy abjected prophets: 
Courage and worth abjure thy painted heav'ns, | 
Sickneſs, thy bleſſings are; miſery, thy trial? 
Nothing, thy way unto eternal being; 74. 
Death, to ſalvation; and the grave, to m n. 
So bleſt be they, ſo angel d, ſo eterniz d. 
That tie their ſenſes to thy fenſeleſ; glories, | 21 
And die, to cloy the after- age with ſtories. 
Man ſhould make much of 4%, as nature's table,” 


Wherein ſhe aurites the cypher of her glory. 
Forſake not nature, nor miſunderſtand her: 


Her myſteries are read without faith's eye- -ſights 

She ſpeaketh in-our fleſh; and from our ſenſes, 

| Delivers down her wiſdoms to our reaſon, 
If any man would break her laws, to kill, 

Nature doth, for defence, allow offences; 

Sdbe neither raught the father to deftroy :- 

Nor promis'd any man, by dying, joy 


CHORUS SACERDOT UM. 


« OH weariſome condition of humanity ! . 
ce Born under one law, to another bound : 4 
«« Vainly begot, and yet forbidden vanity : 

4 Created fick, commanded to be ſound : 

What meaneth nature by theſe diverſe laws ? 
Paſſion and reaſon, ſelf-diviſion cauſe : 

Is it the mark, or majeſty of power 

To make offences, that it may forgive? 

Nature herſelf, doth her own ſelf deflower, 

To hate thoſe errors ſhe herſelf doth give. 

For how ſhould man think that he may not do, 
If nature did not fail, and punith too? © 
Tyrant to others, to herſelf unjuſt, 

Only commands things difficult and hard. 
Forbids us all things, which it knows is Juſt, 
Makes eaſy pains, unpoſſible reward. 

If nature did not take delight in whey 

She would have made more eaſy ways to good- 
We that are bound by vows, and by promotion, 
With pomp of holy facrifice and rites, 

To teach belief in good and ſtill devotion, 

To preach of heaven's wondefs and delights: 
Yet when each of us, in his own heart looks, 
He finds the God there, far unlike his books. 


The End of the Second Volume. 
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